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who  has  so  long  known  the  merits,  and 
has  so  often  experienced  the  fnendsliip 
of  the  sQn,  can  find  even  better  reasons 
for  offering  these  Legends  to  your  notice. 

Very  truly  and  constantly, 

Yours, 

THE  AUTHOR. 


PREFACE. 


The  maimer  in  which  the  author  be- 
came possessed  of  the  private  incidents^ 
the  characters,  and  the  descriptions,  con- 
tained in  these  tales,  will,  most  probably, 
ever  remain  a  secret  between  himself  and 
his  publisher.     That  the  leading  events 
&re  true,  he  presumes  it  is  unnecessary  to 
assert ;  for  should  inherent  testimony,  to 
prove  that  important  point,  be  wanting, 
•  he  is  conscious  that  no  anonymous  declara- 
tion c|m  establish  its  credibility. 

But  while    he    shrinks  from  directly 
yielding  his  authorities,  the  author  has  no 
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hesitation  in  furnishing  all  the  negative 
testimony  in  his  power. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  he  solemnly 
declares,  that  no  unknown  man,  nor 
woman,  has  ever  died  in  his  vicinity,  of 
whose  efiects  he  has  become  the  possessor, 
by  either  fair  means  or  foul.  No  dark- 
looking  stranger,  of  a  morbid  tempera- 
ment, and  of  inflexible  silence,  has  ever 
transmitted  to  him  a  single  page  of  illegi- 
ble manuscript.  Nor  has  any  landlord 
furnished  him  with  materials  to  be  worked 
up  into  a  book,  in  order  that  the  profits 
might  go  to  discharge  the  arrearages  of  ^a 
certain  consumptive  lodger,  who  made 
his  exit  so  unceremoniously  as  to  leave 
the  last  item  in  his  account,  his  funeral  ^ 
charges. 

He  is  indebted  to  no  garrulous  tale-tel- 
ler for  beguiling  the  long  winter  evenings ; 
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in  ghosts  he  has  no  faith ;  he  never  had  a 
vision  in  his  life ;  and  he  sleeps  too 
soundly  to  dream. 

He  is  constrained  to  add,  that  in  no 

"puff,"     "squib,"    "notice,"    ''article," 

nor  ••  review,"  whether  in  daily,  weekly, 

monthly,  or  quarterly  publication,  has  he 

been  able  to  find  a  single  hint  that  his 

humble  powers  could  improve.    No  one 

regrets  this  fatality  more  than  himself;  for 

these  writers  generally  bring  such  a  weight 

of  imagination  to  their  several  tasks,  that, 

properly    improved,    might    secure    the 

immortality  of  any  book    by  rendering  it 

imintelligible. 

« 

He  boldly  asserts  that  he  has  derived 
no  information  from  any  of  the  learned 
societies — and  without  fear  of  contradic- 
tion ;  for  why  should  one  so  obscure  be 
the  exclusive  object  of  their  favours  I 
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..  NotwithataQding  he  occasionally  is  seen 
in  that  erudite  and  abstemious  association, 
the  "  Bread  and  Cheese  Lunch,"  where 
he  is  elbowed  by  lawyers,  doctors,  jurists, 
poets,  painters,  editors,  congressmen,  and 
authors  of  every  shade  and  qualification, 
w:hether  metaphysical,  scientific,  or  imagi- 
native, he  avers,  that  he  esteems  the  lore 
which  is  there  culled,  as  far  too  sacred  to 
be  used  in  any  work  less  dignified  than 
actual  history. 

Of  the  colleges  it  is  necessary  to  speak 
with  reverence  ;  though  truth  possesses 
claims  even  superior  to  gratitude.  He 
shall  dispose  of  them  by  simply  saying, 
that  they  are  entirely  innocent  of  all  his 
blunders  ;  the  little  they  bestowed  having 
long  since  been  forgotten. 

He  has  stolen  no  images  fi-om  the  deep, 
natural  poetry  of  Bryan); ;   no  pungency 
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from  the  wit  of  Halleck ;  no  felicity  of  ex- 
pression from  the  richness  of  Percival ;  no 
satire  from  tlie  caustic  pen  of  Paulding ; 
no  periods,  nor  humour  from  Irving  ;  nor 
any  high  finish  from  the  attainments  ex- 
hihited  hy  Verplanck. 

At  the  "  soirees"  and  "  coteries  des  has 
bleus^*  he  did  think  he  had  obtained  a 
prize,  in  the  dandies  of  literature,  who 
haunt  them.  But  experiment  and  analysis 
detected  his  error ;  as  they  proved  these 
worthies  unfit  for  any  better  purpose  than 
that  which  their  own  instinct  had  already 
dictated. 

He  has  made  no  impious  attempt  to  rob 
Joe  Miller  of  his  jokes  ;  the  sentimental- 
ists of  their  pathos  ;  nor  the  newspaper 
Homers  of  their  lofty  inspirations^ 

His  presumption  has  not  even  imagined 
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the  vivacity  of  the  etttem  states  ;  lie  has 
not  analysed  the  homogeneous  character  of 
the  middle  ;  and  he  has  left  the  south  in 
the  undisturbed  possession  of  all  their  sa- 
turnine wit. 

In  short — he  has  pilfered  from  no  black- 
letter  book,  nor  any  six-penny  pamphlet ; 
his  grandmother  unnaturally  refused  her 
assistance  to  his  labors  ;  and  to  speak  af- 
firmatively, for  once,  he  wishes  to  live  in 
peace,  and  hopes  to  die  in  the  fear  of  Grod. 


PREFACE 


TO 


LIONEL  LINCOLN. 


In  this  tale  there  are  one  or  two  slight 
anachronisms  ;  which,  if  unnoticed,  might, 
with  literal  readers,  draw  some  unpleasant 
imputations  on  its  veracity. — They  relate 
rather  to  persons  than  things.     As  they 
are  believed  to  be  quite  in  character,  con- 
nected with  circumstances  much  more  pro- 
bable than  facts,  and  to  possess  all  the 
harmony  of  poetic  colouring,  the  author 
IK  utterly  unable  to  discover  the  reason 
why  they  are  not  true. 
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He  leaves  the  knotty  point  to  the  in- 
stinctive sagacity  of  the  critics. 

The  matter  of  this  "  Legend  "  may  be 
pretty  equally  divided  into  that  which  is 
publicly,  and  that  which  is  privately  cer- 
tain. For  the  authorities  of  the  latter,  the 
author  refers  to  the  foregoing  preface  ;  but 
he  cannot  dispose  of  the  sources  whence 
he  has  derived  the  former,  with  so  little 
ceremony. 

The  good  people  of  Boston  are  aware  of 
the  creditable  appearance  they  make  in 
the  early  annals  of  the  confederation,  and 
they  neglect  no  commendable  means  to 
perpetuate  the  glories  of  their  ancestors. 
In  cottftequence,  the  inquiry  after  histori- 
cal facts,  is  answered,  there,  by  an  exhibi- 
tion of  local  publications,   that  no  other 
town  in  the  union  can  equal.     Of  these 
means  the  author  has  endeavoured  to  avail 
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himself ;  collating  with  care,  and  selecting, 
as  he  trusts,  -with  some  of  that  knowledge 
of  men  and  things  which  is  necessary  to 
present  a  faithful  picture. 

'Wherever  he  may  have  failed,  he  has 
done  it  botiestly . 

He  w^ill  not  take  leave  of  the  "  cradle  of 
liberty/*  without  expressing  his  thanks  for 
the  facilities  which  have  been  so  freely 
accorded  to  his  undertaking.  If  he  has 
not  been  visited  by  8erial  beings,  and  those 
fidr  visions  that  poets  best  love  to  create, 
he  is  certain  he  will  not  be  misconceived 
when  he  says,  that  he  has  been  honoured 
by  the  notice  of  some  resembling  those, 
who  first  inspired  their  fancies. 


LIONEL  LINCOLN ; 


o», 


THE  LEAGUER  OF  BOSTON. 


CHAPTER  I. 


<<  My  wtoy  tool  tbey  MAB  to  tootte^ 
•<  And,  redoleDt  of  j<j^  »     /oaih, 
"  To  bnttJie  a  leeoDd  tpdag," 

Gray. 

No  American  can  be  ignonmt  of  the 
pTineipal  events  that  induced  the  par- 
liament of  Great  Britain,  in  1774,  to  lay 
those  impolitic  restrictions  on  the  port  of 
Boston,  which  so  effectually  destroyed  the 
trade  of  the  chief  town  in  her  western  co* 
lonies.    Nor  should  it  be  unknown  to  any 
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American,  how  nobly,  and  with .  what  de- 
votedness  to  the  great  principles  of  the 
controversy,  the  inhabitants  of  the  adjacent 
town  of  Salem  refused  to  profit  by  the 
situation  of  their  neighbours  and  fellow- 
subjects.  In  consequence  of  these  impo- 
litic measures  of  the  English  government, 
and  of  the  laudable  imanimity  among  the 
capitalists  of  the"^  times,  it  became  a  rare 
sight  to  see  the  canvass  of  any  other  vessels 
than  such  as  wore  the  pennants  of  the 
king,  whitening  the  forsaken  watera  of 
Massachusetts  bay. 

Towards  the  decline  of  a  day  in  April, 
1776,  however,  the  eyes  of  hundreds  had 
been  fastened  on  a  distant  sail,  which  was 
seen  rising  from  the  bosom  of  the  waves, 
making  her  way  along  the  forbidden  track, 
and  steering  directly  for  the  mouth  of  the 
proscribed  haven.  With  that  deep  solici- 
tude in  passing  events  which  marked  the 
period,  a  large  group  of  spectators  was  col- 
lected on  Beacon-Hill,  spreading  from  its 
conical  summit,  far  down  the  eastern  de- 
clivity, all  gazing  intently  on  the  object  of 
their  common  interest.     In  so    large  an 
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assemblage,  hoieeever,  there  were  those  who 
were  excited  by  very  diflferenl;  feelings,  and 
indulging  in  ^wishes  directly  opposite  to 
each  other.     While  the  decent,  grave,  but 
wary  citizen  was  endeayouring  to  conceal 
the  bitterness  of  the  sensations  which  sour* 
ed  his  mind,  under  the  appearance  of  a  cold 
indifference,  a  few  gay  yoimg  men,  who 
ming^ked  in  the  throng,  bearing  about  their 
persons  the  trappings  of  their  martial  pro- 
fession, ^v^ere  loud  in  their  exultations,  and 
hearty  in  their  congratulations  on  the  pros- 
pect of  hearing  from  their  distant  homes 
and  absent  friends.    But  the  long,  loud 
toUs  of  the  drums,  ascending,  on  the  even- 
ing air,  fit>m  the  adjacent  common,  soon 
called  these   idle  spectators,  in  a  body, 
finom  the  spot,  when  the  hill  was  left  to  the 
quiet  possession  of  those  who  claimed  the 
strongest  right  to  its  enjoyment.     It  was 
not,  however,  a  period  for  open  and  unre- 
served communications.     Long  before  the 
mists  of  evening  had  succeeded  the  sha- 
dows thrown  from  the  setting  sun,  the  hill 
was  entirely  deserted ;  the  remainder  of  the 
spectators  having  descended  from  the  emi- 
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nence,  and  held  their  several  oourses, 
singly,  silent,  and  thoughtful,  towards  the 
rows  of  dusky  roofe  that  covered  the  low- 
land, along  the  eastern  side  of  the  peninsula. 
Notwithstanding  this  appearance  of  apathy, 
rumour,  which,  in  times  of  great  excitement, 
ever  finds  means  to  convey  its  whisperings, 
when  it  dare  not  bruit  its  information 
aloud,  was  busy  in  circulating  the  unwel* 
come  intelligence,  that  the  stranger  was 
the  first  of  a  fleet,  bringing  stores  and  re* 
inforcements  to  an  army  already  too  nume- 
rous, and  too  confident  of  its  power,  to 
respect  the  law.  No  tumult  or  noise  suc- 
ceeded this  unpleasant  annunciation,  but 
the  doors  of  the  houses  were  sullenly  closed, 
and  the  windows  darkened,  as  if  the  people 
intended  to  express  their  dissatisfaction, 
alone,  by  these  silent  testimonials  of  their 
disgust. 

In  the  mean  time  the  ship  had  gained 
the  rocky  entrance  to  the  harbour,  where, 
deserted  by  the  breeze,  and  met  by  an 
adverse  tide,  she  lay  inactive,  as  if  con- 
scious of  the  unwelcome  reception  she 
must  receive.    The  fears  of  the  inhabitants 
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of  Boston  had  9  however,  exaggerated  the 
danger  ;  for  the  vessel,  instead  of  exhibit- 
ing the  confused  and  disorderly  throng  of 
licentious     soldiery    which     would  have 
crowded     a    transport,    was    but   thinly 
peopled,   and    her   orderly    decks  were 
cleared  of  every  incumbrance  that  could 
interfere     with  the  comfort  of  thoise  she 
did  contain.    There  was  an  appearance,  in 
the  arrangements  of  her  external  accommo- 
dations, which  would  have    indicated  to 
an  observant  eye,  that  she  carried  those 
who  claimed  the  rank,  or  possessed  the 
means,  of  making  others  contribute  largely 
to  their  comforts.     The  few  seamen  who 
navigated  the  ship,  lay  extended  on  differ- 
ent portions  of  the  vessfel,  watchifig  the 
lazy  sails  as  they  flapped  against  the  masts, 
or  indolently  bending  their  looks  on  the 
placid  waters  of  the  bay ;  while  several 
menials,  in  livery,  crowded  around  a  young 
man  who  was  putting  his  eager  inquiries 
to  the  pilot,  that  had  just  boarded  the 
vessel  off  the  Graves.     The  dress  of  this 
youth  was  studiously  lieat,  and  from  the 
excessive    pains  bestowed  on  its  adjust- 


22  LIONEL   LINC0LI7. 

ment,  it  was  obviously  xleemed^  by'  iti 
wearer,  to  be  in  the  height  of  the  prevail- 
ing custom.      From  the  place  where  this 
inquisitive  party  stood,  nigh  the  main-mast, 
a  wide  sweep  of  the  quarter-deck  was  unte- 
nanted ;  but  nearer  to  the  spot  where  the 
listless  seaman  hung  idly  over  the  tiller  of 
the  ship,  stood  a  being  of  altogether  differ- 
ent mould  and  fashion.  He  was  a  man  who 
would  have  seemed  in  the  very  extremity  of 
age,  had  not  his  quick  vigorous  steps,  and 
the  glowing,  rapid  glances  from  his  eyes,  as 
he  occasionally  paced  the  deck,  appeared 
to  deny  the  usual    indications  of   many 
years.   His  form  was  bowed,  and  attenuat- 
ed nearly  to  emaciation.     His  hair,  which 
fluttered  a  little  wildly  around  his  temples, 
was  thin,  and  silvered  to  the  whiteness  of 
at  least  eighty  winters.  Deep  furrows,  like 
the  lines  of  great  age  and  long  endured 
cares  united,  wrinkled  his  hollow  cheeks, 
and  rendered  the  bold  haughty  outline  of 
his  prominent  features  still  more  remark* 
able.     He  was  clad  in  a  simple  and  some- 
what tarnished  suit'of  modest  grey,  which  ' 
bore  about  it  the  ill-concealed  marks  of 
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long  and  neglected  use.     Whenever  he 
tamed  his  piercing  look  from  the  shores, 
he  moTed  swiftly  along  the  deserted  quar- 
ter deck,  and  seemed  entirely  engrossed 
with  the  force  of  his  own  thoughts,  his 
Ups  moving    rapidly,  though  no  sounds 
were  heard  to  issue  from  a  mouth  that  was 
habitually  silent.      He  was  under  the  in- 
fluence of  one  of  those  sudden  impulses 
in  which  the  body,  apparently,   sympa- 
thised so  keenly  with  the  restless  activity 
of  the  mind,  when  a  young  man  ascended 
from  the  cabin,  and  took  his  stand  among 
the  interested  and  excited  gazers  at  the 
land,  on  the  upper  deck.     The  age  of  this 
gentleman    might   have    been    five    and 
twenty.    He  wore  a  military  cloak,  thrown 
carelessly    across    his    form,    which    in 
addition  to  such  parts  of  his  dress  as  were 
visible  through  its  open  folds,    sufficiently 
announced  that  his  profession  was  that  of 
arms.      There  was  an  air  of  ease  and  high 
fashion  gleaming  about  his  person,  though 
his  speaking  countenance,  at  times,  seemed 
melancholy,  if  not  sad.      On  gaining  the 
deck,    this    young  officer,    encountering 
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the  eyes  of  the  aged  aud  restless  being 
who  trod  its  planks,  bowed  courteously 
before  he  turned  away  to  the  view,  and 
in  his  turn  became  deeply  absorbed  in 
studying  its  fading  beauties. 

The  rounded  heights  df  Dorchester  were 
radiant  with  the  rays  pf  the  luminary  that 
had  just  sunk  behind  their  crest,  and 
streaks  of  paler  light  were  playing  along 
the  waters,  and  gilding  the  green  summits 
of  the  islands  which  clustered  across  the 
mouth  of  the  estuary.  Far  in  the  distance 
were  to  be  seen  the  tall  spires  of  the 
churches,  rising  out  of  the  deep  shadows 
of  the  town,  with  their  vanes  glittering  in 
the  sun-beams,  while  a  few  rays  of  strong 
light  were  dancing  about  the  black  beaoott, 
which  reared  itself  high  above  the  coniosil 
peak  that  took  its  name  from  the  circum- 
stance of  supporting  this  instrument  of 
alarms.  Several  large  vessels  were  an*- 
chored  among  the  islands  and  before  the 
town,  their  dark  hulls,  at  each  moment, 
becoming  less  distinct  through  the  haze  of 
evening,  while  the. summits  of  their  long 
ines  of  mas^  were  yet  glowing  with  the 
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marks  of  day.     From  each  of  these  sullen 
ships,  firom  the  low  fortification  which  rose 
above  a  small  island  deep  in  the  bay,  and 
from  various  elevations  in  the  town  itself, 
the  broad,  silky  folds  of  the  flag  of  £ng- 
laixt  were  yet  waving  in  the  currents  of 
the  passing  air.     The  young  man  was  sud- 
denly aroused  from  gazing  at  this  soene, 
by  the  quick  reports  of  the  evening  guns, 
and  while  his  eyes  were  yet  tracing  the 
descent  of  the  proud  symbols  of  the  British 
power,  from  their  respective  places  of  dis- 
play, he  felt  his  arm  convulsively  pressed 
by  the  hand  of  his  aged  fellow-passenger. 
"  Will  the  day  ever  arrive/'  said  a  low, 
hollow  voice  at  his  elbow,  ''when  those 
flags  shall  be  lowered,  never  to  rise  again 
in  this  hemisphere !" 

The  young  soldier  turned  his  quick  eyes 
to  the  countenance  of  the  speaker,  but  bent 
them  instantly  in  embarrassment  on  the 
deck,  to  avoid  the  keen,  searching  glance 
he  encountered  in  the  looks  of  the  other. 
A  long,  and  on  the  part  of  the  young 
man,  a  painfiil  silence  succeeded  this  re- 
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mark.    At  length  the  youths  pointing-   to 
the  land,  said — 

"  Tell  me,  you,  who  are  of  Boston,  and 
must  have  known  it  so  long,  the  name»  of 
all  these  beautiful  places  I  see." 

**  And  are  you  not  of  Boston,  too  ?" 
asked  his  old  companion. 

*'  Certainly  by  birth,  but  an  English- 
man by  habit  and  education." 

*'  Accursed  be  the  habits,  and  neglected 
the  education,  which  would  teach  a  child 
to  forget  its  parentage !''  muttered  the  old 
man,  turning  suddenly,  and  walking  away 
so  rapidly  as  to  be  soon  lost  in  the  forward 
parts  of  the  ship. 

For  several  minuter  longer,  the  youth 
stood  absorbed  in  his  own  musings,  when, 
as  if  recollecting  his  previous  purposes,  he 
called  aloud — *•  Meritim.*' 

At  the  sounds  of  his  voice  the  curious 
group  around  the  pilot  instantly  separated, 
and  the  highly  ornamented  yooth,  before 
mentioned,  approached  the  officer,  with  a 
manner  in  which  pert  familiarity  and 
fearful  "respect  were  peculiarly  blended. 
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Withdill  iregSErding  the  air  of  the  other, 
however,  or  indeed  without  even  favourii^ 
htm  with  a  glance,  the  young  soldier  con- 
tinued^— 

**  I  desired  you  to  idetain  the  boat  which 
boarded  us,  in  order  to  convey  me  to  the 
town,  Mr.  Meriton ;  see  if  it  be  in  readi- 
ness." 

The  valet  flew  to  execute  this  commis- 
sion, and  in  an  instant  returned  with  a 
reply  in  the  affirmative* 

"  But,  sir,"  he  continued,  "  you  will 
never  think  of  going  in  that  boat,  I  feel 
very  much  assured.  Sir." 

"  Your  assurance,  Mr.  Meriton,  is  not 
the  least  of  your  recommendations;  why 
should  I  not  ?" 

"That  disagreeable  old  stranger  has 
taken  possession  of  it,  with  his  meati,  filthy 
bundle  of  rage ;  apd — " 

**  And  what  ?  you  must  name  a  greater 
evil,  to  detain  me  here,  than  mentioning 
the  feet  that  the  only  gentleman  in  the  ship 
is  to  be  my  companion !" 

^*  Lord,  sir !"  said  Meriton,  glancing  his 
eye  upward  in  amazement  ;   ''  but,  sir, 

fi2 
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•urely  you  know  best  as  to  gentility  of  be- 
haviour— ^but  as  to  gentility  of  dress — " 

*'  Enough  of  this/'  interrupted  his  mas- 
ter, a  little  angrily ;  "  the  company  is  sucli 
as  I  am  content  with ;  if  you  find  it  un- 
equal to  your  deserts,  you  have  my  per- 
mission to  remain  in  the  ship  until  the 
morning — ^the  presence  of  a  coxcomb  is  by 
no  means  necessary  to  my  comfort  for  one 
night." 

Without  regarding  the  mortification  of 
his  disconcerted  valet,  the  young  man 
passed  along  the  deck  to  the  place  where 
the  boat  was  in  waiting.  By  the  general 
movement  among  the  indolent  menials, 
and  the  profound  respect  with  which  he 
was  attended  by  the  master  of  the  ship  to 
the  gangway,  it  was  sufficiently  apparent, 
HbBi  notwithstanding  his  youth,  it  was  this 
gentleman  whose  presence  had  exacted 
those  arrangements  in  the  ship,  which  have 
been  mentioned.  While  all  around  him, 
however,  were  busy  in  facilitating  the  en^ 
trance  of  the  officer  into  the  boat,  the  aged 
stranger  occupied  its  principal  seat,  with 
an  air  of  deep  abstraction,  if  not  of  cool  i«- 
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diffisrence*   A  hisA  from  the  pliant  Meriton, 

who  Imd  ventured  to  follow  his  master, 

that  it  would  be  more  agreeable  if  he  would 

rdmquifili  his  place,  was  disregarded,  and 

the  youtk  took  a  seat  by  the  side  bf  the 

old  man,  "wiih  a  simplicity  of  manner  that 

his  valet  inwardly  pronounced  abundantly 

degrading.     As  if  this  humiliation  were 

not  sufficient,  the  young  man  perceiving 

that  a  general  pause  had  succeeded  his 

own  ^itrance,  turned  to  his   companion, 

and  courteously  inquired  if  he  were  ready 

to  proceed*    A  silent  wave  of  the  hand 

was  the  reply,  when  the  boat  shot  away 

from  the  vessel,  leaving  the  ship  steering 

for  an  anchorage  in  Nantasket. 

The  measured  dash  of  the  oars  was  un- 
iattfrupted  by  any  voice,  while,  stemming 
the  tide,  they  pulled  laboriously  up  among 
the  istands;  but  by  the  time  they  had 
readied  the  castle,  the  twilight  had  melted 
into  the  softer  beams  from  a  young  moon» 
and  the  surrounding  objects  becoming 
more  distinct,  the  stranger  commenced 
talking  with  that  quick  and  startling  vehe- 
mence which  seemed  his  natural  manner. 
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He  spoke  of  the  localities,  with  the  vehe- 
mence and  fondness  of  an  enthusiast,  and 
with  the  familiarity  of  one  who  had  long- 
known  their  beauties.  His  rapid  utter- 
ance, however,  ceased  as  they  approached, 
the  naked  wharves,  and  he  sunk  back 
gloomily  in  the  boat,  as  if  unwilling  ta 
trust  his  voice  on  the  .subject  of  his  coun- 
try's wrongs.  Thus  left  to  his  own 
thoughts,  the  youth  gazed,  with  eager  in- 
terest, at  the  long  ranges  of  buildings, 
which  were  now  clearly  visible  to  the  eye, 
though  with  softer  colours  .  and  more 
gloomy  shadows.  A  few  neglected  and 
dismantled  ships  were  lying  at  different 
points :  but  the  hum  of  business,  the 
forests  of  masts,  and  the  rattling  of  wheels 
which  at  that  early  hour  should  have  dis- 
tinguished the  great  mart  of  the  colonies 
were  wanting.  In  their  places  were  to  be 
heard,  at  intervals,  the  sudden  bursts  of 
distant,  martial  music,  the  riotous  merri- 
ment of  the  soldiery  who  frequented  the 
taverns  at  the  "water  s  edge,  or  the  sullen 
challenges  of  the  sentinels  from  the  vessels 
of  war,  as  they  vexed  the  progress  of  the 
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fiew  boats  which  the  iolHibitante  still  Hsed 
in  their  ordinary  pursuits. 

*'  Here  inde^  is  a  change ! "  the  young 
officer  exclaimed,  as  they  glided  swiftly 
along  this  desolate  scene;  "even  my  re- 
collections, young  and  fading  as  they  are, 
recall  the  diflference ! " 

The  stranger  made  no  reply,  but  a  smile 
of  singular  meaning  gleamed  across  his  wan 
features,  imparting,  by  the  moonlight,  to 
^ir  remarkable  expression,  a  character 
of  additional  wildness.     The  officer  was 
again  silent,  nor  did  either  speak  until  the 
boat,  having  shot  by  the  end  of  the  long 
wharf,  across  whose  naked   boundaries  a 
sentinel  was  pacing  his  measured  path,  in- 
clined more  to  the  shore,  and  soon  reached 
the  place  of  its  destination. 

WTiatever  might  have  been  the  respec- 
tive feelings  of  the  two  passengers  at 
having  thus  reached  in  safety  the  object  of 
their  tiresome  and  protracted  voyage,  they 
were  not  expressed  in  language.  The  old 
man  bared  his  silver  locks,  and  concealing 
Jiis  face  with  his  hat,  stood  as  if  in  deep 
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mental  thanksgiving  at  the  termination  of 
his  toil,  while  his  more  youthful  compa* 
nion  trod  the  wharf  on  which  they  landed 
with  the  air  of  a  man  whose  emotions 
were  too  engrossing  for  the  ordinary  use 
of  words. 

"  Here  we  must  part,  sir,"  the  officer 
at  length  said ;  "  but  I  trust  the  acquaint- 
ance which  has  beeii  thus  accidentally 
formed  between  us,  is  not  to  be  forgotten 
now  there  is  an  end  to  our  common  priva- 
tions.** 

"  It  is  not  in  the  power  of  a  man  whose 
days,  like  mine,  are  numbered,"  returned 
the  stranger,  *^  to  mock  the  liberality  of 
his  God,  by  any  vain  promises  that  must 
depend  on  time  for  their  fulfilment.  I  am 
one,  young  gentleman,  who  has  returned 
from  a  sad,  sad  pilgrimage  in  the  other 
hemisphere,  to  lay  his  bones  in  this,  his 
native  land;  but  should  many  hours  be 
granted  me,  you  will  hear  further  of  the 
man  whom  your  courtesy  and  kindness 
have  so  greatly  obliged."   . 

The  officer  was  sensibly  affiseted  by  the 


LIOK£r»    UKGOLN.  33 

toftened  but  solemn  maimer  of  his  com*- 
panion,  and  pressed  his  wasted  hand  fer- 
yently  as  he  answered — 

''  Do ;  I  ask  it  as  a  singular  fietvour ;  I 
know  not  ^why,  but  you  have  obtained  a 
command  of  my  feelings  that  no  other 
being  ever  yet  possessed-*^nd  yet,— 'tis  a 
mystery,  'tis  like  a  dream !  I  feel  that  I 
not  only  venerate,  but  love  you ! " 

The  old  man  stepped  back,  and  held  the 
yonth  at  the  length  of  his  ar^l  for  a  mo* 
menty  while  he  fastened  on  him  a  look  of 
gloi^ng  interest,  and  then  raising  his  hand 
slowly,  he  pointed  impressively  upward, 
and  said — 

"  Tis  from  heaven,  and  for  God's  own 
purposes — smother  not  thesentiment,  boy, 
but  cherish  it  in  your  heart's  core ! '' 

The  reply  of  the  youth  was  interrupted 
by  sudden  and  violent  shrieks,  that  burst 
rudely  on  the  stillness  of  the  place,  chill- 
ing the  very  blood  of  those  who  heard 
them,  with  their  piteousness.  The  quick 
and  severe  blows  of  a  lash  were  blended 
with  the  exclamations  of  the  sufferer,  and 
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rude  oaths,  with  hoarse  execrations,  frorrx 
various  voices,  were  united  in  the  uproar, 
which  appeared  to  be  at  no  great  distance . 
By  a  common  impulse,  the  whole  partjr 
broke    away  from  the  spot,  and  moved 
rapidly  up  the  wharf  in  the  direction  of  the 
sounds.     As  they  approached  the  build- 
ings, a  group  was  seen  collected,  around  the 
man  who  thus  broke  the  charm  of  evening- 
by  his  cries,  interrupting  his  wailings  with 
their  ribaldry,   and  encouraging  his  tor- 
mentors to  proceed. 

"  Mercy,  mercy,  for  the  sake  of  the 
blessed  God,  have  mercy,  and  don't  kill 
Job!"  again  shrieked  the  sufferer;  "Job 
will  run  your  aVnds !  Job  is  half-witted  ! 
Mercy  on  poor- Job !  Oh !  you  make  his 
flesh  creep ! " 

''  I'll  cut  the  heart  from  the  mutinous 
knave,"  interrupted  a  hoarse,  angry  voice  j 
''  to  refuse  to  drink  the  health  of  his  Ma- 
jesty I " 

''  Job  does  wish  him  good  health — Job 
loves  the  king,  only  Job  don't  love  rum.** 

The  officer  had  approached  so  nigh  as 
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to  perceive  that  the  whole  scene  was  <Hie 
of  disorder  and  abuse^  and  pushing  aside 
the  crowd  of  excited  and  deriding  soldiers, 
who  composed  the  throng,  he  broke  at 
once  into  the  centre  of  the  circle. 


CHAPTER  II. 


"  Tlitf^hajHt  me  whipped  IbrtpeakiBgUiM; 

"  Thoul't  liaTe  me  whipped  for  lying ; 

<*  And  sometimes  I'm  whipped  for  hoMing  my  peice. 

•<  1  had  ntltt'benngr  kind  of  a  thing 

'*  Than  a  iofA."  Ltmr, 


''What  means  this  outcry?"  demanded 
the  young  man,  arresting  the  arm  of  an 
infuriated  soldier  who  was  inflicting  the 
blows ;  '*  by  what  authority  is  this  man 
thus  abused  ?" 

''  By  what  authority  dare  you  to  lay 
hands  on  a  British  grenadier  !*'  cried  the 
fellow,  turning  in  his  fury,  and  raising  his 
lash  against  the  supposed  townsman.  But 
when,  as  the  officer  stepped  aside  to  avoid 
the  threatened  indignity,  the  light  of  the 
moon  fell  full  upon  his  glittering  dress, 
through  the  opening  folds  of  his  eloak,  the 
arm  of  the  brutal  soldier  was  held  sus- 
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pended  in  air,  ^th  the  surprise  of  th« 
discovery. 

"  Answer,  I  bid  you/'  continued  the 
young  officer,  his  frame  shaking  with  pas- 
sion ;  '*  why  is  this  man  tormented,  and 
of  what  regiment  are  ye  ?* 

"  We  belong  to  the  grenadiers  of  the 
brave  47th,  your  honour,"  returned  one  of 
the  bystanders,  in  a  humble;,  deprecating 
tone,  '^  and  we  was  just  polishing  this  'ere 
natural,  because  as  he  reAises  to  drink  the 
health  of  his  Majesty." 

''  He's  a  scornful  sinner  that  don^t  fear 
his  Maker,"  cried  the  man  in  duresse, 
eagerly  bending  his  &ce,  down  which  big 
tears  were  rolling,  towards  his  protector. 
"  Job  loves  the  king,  but  Job  don't  love 
lum!" 

The  officer  turned  away  from  the  cruel 
spectacle,  as  he  bid  the  men  untie  their 
prisoner.  Knives  and  fingers  were  in- 
stantly put  in  requisition,  and  the  man 
was  liberate,  and  suffered  to  resume  his 
clothes.  During  this  operation,  the  tu- 
mult and  bustle  which  had  so  recently 
distinguished  the  riotous  scene,  were  sue- 
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^ceeded  by  a  stillness  that  rendered  the 
hard  breathing  of  the  sufferer  painfully 
audible. 

"  Now  sirs,  you  heroes  of  the  47th  !" 
said  the  young  man,  when  the  victim   of 
their  rage  was  again  clad,   **  know  you 
this  button  ?*'    The  soldier  to  whom  this 
question  was  more  particularly  addressed, 
gazed  at  the  extended  arm,   and,  to  his 
vast  discomfiture,  he  beheld  the  magical 
number  of  his  own  regiment  reposing  on 
the  well-known  white  facings  that  deco- 
rated  the  rich  scarlet  of  the  vestment. 
'  No  one  presumed  to  answer  this  appeal, 
and  after  an  impressive  silence  of  a  few 
•moments,  he  continued — 

"  Ye  are  noble  supporters  of  the  well- 
earned  fame  of  '  Wolfe's  own !'  fit  succes- 
'  sors  to  the  gallant  men  who  conquered 
under  the  walls  of  Quebec !  away  with 
ye ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  looked  to." 

**  1  hope  your  honour  will  remember  he 
refused  his  Majesty's  health.    I'm  sure, 
-sir,  that  if  Colonel  Nesbitt  was  here  him- 
self— 
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**Dog!  do   yon  dare  to  hesitate!  go, 
while  you  have  permission  to  depart." 

The  disconcerted  soldiery,  whose  tur- 
bulence   had    thus    vanished,   as   if   by 
enchantment,   before  the  frown  of  their 
superior,  slunk  aMray  in  a  body,  a  few  of 
Che  older  men  whispering  to  their  com- 
rades the  name  of  the  officer  who  had  thus 
unexpectedly  appeared  in   the  midst  of 
them.  The  angry  eye  of  the  young  soldier 
followed  their  retiring  forms  while  a  man 
of  them  was  visible  ;  after  which,  turning 
to  an  elderly  citizen,  who,  supported  on  a 
crutch,  had  been  a  spectator  of  the  scene, 
he  asked — 

•*  Know  you  the  cause  of  the  cruel 
treatment  this  poor  man  has  received  ?  or 
what  in  any  manner  has  led  to  the  vio- 
lence ?*' 

"  The  boy  is  weak,"  returned  the 
cripple;  *'  quite  an  innocent,  who  knows 
but  little  good,  but  does  no  harm.  The 
soldiers  have  been  carousing  in  yonder 
dram-shop,  and  they  often  get  the  poor 
lad  in  with  them,  and  sport  with  his  in- 
firmity.     If  these  sorts  of  doings  a'n't 
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checked,  I  fear  much  trouble  will  grow^ 
out  of  them !  Hard  laws  from  t'other  side 
of  the  water,  and  tarring  and  feathering- 
on  this,  with  gentlemen  like  Colonel  Nes^ 
bltt  at  their  head,  will—  " 

'*  It  is  wisest  for  us,  my  friend,  to  pursue 
the  subject  no  further,"  interrupted  the 
officer ;    **  I  belong   myself  to  '  Wolfe's 
own,'  and  will  endeavour  to  see  justice 
done  in  the  matter ;  as  you  will  credit, 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  a  Boston  boy. 
But  though  a  native,  a  long  absence  has 
obliterated  the  marks  of  the  town  from  my 
memory;  and  I  am  at  a  loss  to  thread 
these  crooked  streets.      Know  you   the 
dwelling  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  ?" 

*'  The  house  is  well  knovm  to  all  in 
Boston,''  returned  the  cripple,  in  a  voice 
sensibly  altered  by  the  information  that  he 
was  speaking  to  a  townsman.  ''  Job,  here, 
does  but  little  else  than  run  of  errands,  and 
he  will  show  you  the  way  out  of  gratitude; 
wont  you.  Job  ?" 

The  idiot,  for  the  vacant  eye  and  un- 
meaning, boyish  countenance  of  the  young 
man  who  had  just  been  liberated,  but  too 
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plainly  indicated  that  he  was  to  be  in- 
cluded in  that  miserable  class  of  human 
beings,  ans^irered  with  a  caution  and  re- 
hictance  that  were  a  little  remarkable, 
considering  the  recent  circumstsinces. 

"  Ma'am  Lechmere's  1  Oh  ^es.  Job 
knows  the  i?ray,  and  could  go  there  blind- 
folded, if— if— " 

"  If  what,  you  simpleton,^  exclaimed 
the  zealous  cripple.  ' 

••  Why,  if  Hwas  daylight/' 

''  Blindfolded  and  daylight!  do  but  hear 
the  silly  child !  come.  Job,  you  must  take 
this  gentleman  to  Tremont-street,  without 
fiirther  words.  Tis  but  just  sundown, 
\>oy,  and  you  can  go  there  and  be  home 
and  in  your  bed  before  the  Old  South 
strikes  eight !'' 

''  Yes ;  that  all  depends  on  which  way 
you  go,"  returned  the  reluctant  changeling. 
"  Now,  I  know,  neighbour  Hopper,  you 
couldn't  go  to  Ma'am  Lechmere's  in  an 
hour»  if  you  went  along  Lynn-street,  and 
80  along  Prince-street,  and  back  through 
£iH)W-hiII ;   and  especially  if  you  should 


42  LIONEJL    LI VCOLNk 

Stop  any  time  to  look  at  the  graves   on 
Copps." 

**  Pshaw !  the  fool  is  in  one  of  his  sulks 
now,  with  his  Copps-hill  and  the  graves," 
interrupted  the  cripple,  whose  heart  had 
wwmed  to  his  youthful  townsman,  and  who 
would  have  volunteered  to  shew  the  way 
himself,  had  his  infirmities  permitted  the 
exertion.  "  The  gentleman  must  call  the 
grenadiers  back,  to  bring  the  child  to  rea- 


son. 


**  'Tis  quite  unnecessary  to  be  harsh  with 
the  unfortunate  lad,"  said  the  young  sol- 
dier ;  **  my  recollections  will  probably  aid 
-me  as  I  advance  ;  and  should  they  not,  I 
can  inquire  of  any  passenger  I  meet.*' 

''  If  Boston  was  what  Boston  has  been, 
you  might  ask  such  a  question  of  a  civil 
inhabitant  at  any  comer,"  said  the  cripple; 
"  but  it's  rare  to  see  many  of  our  people 
in  the  streets  at  this  hour,  since  the  mas- 
sacre. Besides,  it  is  Saturday  night,  you 
know ;  a  fit  time  for  these  rioters  to  choose 
for  their  revelries.  For  that  matter,  the 
^soldiers  have  grown  more  insolent  than 
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eter,  since  they  have  met  that  disappoint- 
ment about  the  cannon  down  at.  Salem ; 
but  I  needn^t  tell  such  as  you  what  the 
soldiers  are  'when  they  get  a  little  savage." 
"  I  know  my  comrades  but  indifferently 
"wtU,  if  their  conduct  to-night  be  any  spe- 
cimen  of  their  ordinary  demeanor,  sir," 
returned  the  officer;  "  but  follow,  Meriton ; 
I  apprehend  no  great  difficulty  in  our 
path." 

The  pliant  valet  lifted  the  cloak-bag  he 
carried  from  the  ground,  and  they  were 
about  to  proceed,  when  the  natural  edged 
himself  in  a  sidelong,  slovenly  manner, 
nigher  to  the  gentleman,  and  looked  ear- 
nestly up  in  his  face  for  a  moment  where 
he  seemed  to  be  gathering  confidence  to 
say,  **  Job  will  shew  the  officer  Ma'am 
l«echmere's,  if  the  officer  wont  let  the  gran- 
nies  catch  Job  afore  he  gets  off  the  North 
End  agHn." 

"  Ah  !"  said  the  young  man,  laughing, 
"  there  is  something  of  the  cunning  of  a 
fool  in  that  arrangement.  Well,  I  accept 
the  conditions  ;  but  beware  how  you  take 
me  to  contemplate  the  graves  by  moonlight, 
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or  I  shall  deliver  you  not  only  to  the  gran- 
nieSf  but.  to  the  light  infantry,  artillery^  and 
all." 

With  this  good-natured  threat^  the  officer 
followed  his  nimble  conductor,  after  takings 
a  friendly  leave  of  the  obligii^^  cripple, 
who  continued  his  admonitions  to  the  na- 
tural not  to  wander  from  the  direct  route, 
while  the  sounds  of  his  voice  were  audible 
to  the  retiring  party.     The  progress  of  his 
guide  was  so  rapid  as  to  require  the  young 
officer  to  confine  his  survey  of  the  narrow 
and  crooked  streets  through  which  they 
passed,  to  extremely  hasty  and  imperfect 
glances.      No  very   minute   observation, 
however,  was  necessary  to  perceive  that  he 
was  led  along  one  of  the  most  filthy  and 
inferior  sections  of  the  town,  and  where, 
notwithstanding  his  efibrts,   he  found  it 
impossible  to  recall  a  single  feature  of  his 
native  place  to  his  remembrance.     The 
complaints  of  Meriton,  who  followed  close 
at  the  heels  of  his  master,  were  loud  and 
frequent,   until    the    gentleman,    a   little 
doubting  the  sincerity  of  his  intractable 
conductor,  exclaimed, — 
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**  Have  you  nothing  better  than  this  to 
show  a  townsman,  who  has  been  absent 
seTenteen  years,  on  his  return  !  Pray  let 
us  go  through  some  better  streets  than 
this,  if  any  there  are  in  Boston  which 
can  be  called  better." 

The  lad  stopped  short,  and  looked 
up  in  the  face  of  the  speaker,  for  an 
instant,  with  an  air  of  undisguised  amaze- 
ment, and  then,  without  replying,  he 
changed  the  direction  of  his  route,  and 
after  one  or  two  more  deviations  in  his 
path,  suddenly  turning  again,  he  glided 
up  an  alley^  so  narrow  that  the  passenger 
might  touch  the  buildings  on  either  side  of 
him.  The  officer  hesitated  an  instant  to 
enter  this  dark  and  crooked  passage,  but 
perceiving  that  his  guide  was  already  hid 
hy  a  bend  in  the  houses,  he  quickened  his 
steps,  and  immediately  regained  the 
ground  he  had  lost.  They  soon  emeiged 
from  the  obscurity  of  the  piiK^  s^  issued 
on  a  street  of  greater  width. 

''  There  1"     said    Job,     triumphantly, 
when  they  had  effected  this  gloomy  pas- 


46  LIONEL    LINCOLN. 

sage,  *'  does  the  king  liv^  in  so  crooked 
and  narrow  a  street  as  that !" 

"  His  Majesty  must  yield  th«  point  in 
your  favour,"*  returned  the  officer. 

"  Ma'am  Leclimere  is  a  grand  lady !'' 
continued  the  lad,  seemingly  following  the 
current  of  his  own  fanciful  conceits,  "  and 
she  woiildti't  live  in  that  alley  for  the 
world,  though  it  is  narrow,  like  the  road 
to  heaven,  as  old  Nab  says ;  I  suppose 
they  call  it  after  the  Methodists  for  that 

reason/' 

"  I  have  heard  the  road  you  mention 
termed  narrow,  certainly,  but  it  is  also 
called  straiU^'  returned  the  officer,  a  little 
amused  with  the  humour  of  the  lad; 
*'  but  forward,  the  time  is  slipping  away, 
and  we  loiter." 

Again  Job  turned,  and  moving  onward, 
he  led  the  way,  with  swift  steps,  along 
another  narrow  and  crooked  path,  which, 
however,  better  deserved  the  name  of  a 
street,  under  the  projecting  stories  of  the 
<  wooden  buildings,  which  lined  its  sides. 
After  following  the  irregular  windings  of 
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their  route  for  some  di$tance«  tbey  entered 
a  triangular  area,  of  a  few  rods  in  extent^ 
where  Job,  disregarding  the  use  of  the 
narrow  walk,  advanced  directly  iiito  the 
centre  of  the  open  space.      Here  he  stop- 
ped once  more,  and  turning  his  vacant  face 
with  an  air  of  much  seriousness,  toward;s 
a  building  which  composed  one  side  of  the 
triangle,  he  said,  with  a  voice  that  ex- 
pressed his  own  deep  admiration — 

"  There^that's  the  '  old  North !'   did 

you  ever  see  such  a  meetin'us'  afore !  does 

the  king  ivorship  God  in  such  a  temple  !'* 

The    officer    did   not   chide   the    idle 

liberties  of  the  fool,  for  in  the  antiquated 

and  quaint    architecture  of  the  wooden 

edifice,  he  recognized  one  of  those  early 

efforts   of  the   simple,  puritan  builders, 

whose  rude  tastes  have  been  transmitted 

to  their  posterity  with  so  many  deviations 

in  the  style  of  the  same  school,  but  so 

little  of    improvement.       Blended   with 

these  considerations,  were  the  dawnings  of 

revived  recollections :   and  he  smiled,  as 

he  recalled  the  .time  when  he  also  used  to 

look  up  at  the  building  with  feelings  some- 
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>vhat  allied  to  the  profound  admiration  of 
the  idiot.  Job  watched  his  countenance 
narrowly,  and  easily  mistaking  its  expres- 
sion, he  extended  his  arm  toward  one  of 
the  narrowest  of  the  avenues  that  entered 
the  area,  ^here  stood  a  few  houses  of  more 

» 

than  common  pretension. 

"  And  there  ag'in !"  he  continued, 
"  there's  palaces  for  you !  stingy  Tommy 
lived  in  the  one  with  the  pile-axters,  and 
the  flowers  hanging  to  their  tops ;  and  see 
the  crowns  on  them  too !  stingy  Tommy 
loved  crowns,  they  say ;  but  Province'us' 
wasn't  good  enough  for  him,  and  he  lived 
here-r-now  they  say  he  lives  in  one  of  the 
king's  oupboards !" 

"  And  who  was  stingy  Tommy,  and  what 
right  had  he  to  dwell  in  Province-House, 
if  he  would  r 

**  What  right  has  any  governor  to  live  in 
Province'us !  because  it's  the  king's !  though 
the  people  paid  for  it." 

"  Pray,  sir,  excuse  me,"  said  Meriton, 
from  behind,  ''but  do  the  Americans 
usually  call  sdl  their  governors  stingy  Tom- 
mies?" 


qnestioii,  from  his  valet,  and  porceive4 
that  he  had  been  accompanied  thus  fiw  by 
the  ^gtd  straoager,  who.  stood  at  hia  ^hofw, 
leaauig.on  his  ataff,  atadyiag  with  cloae 
attentkm  the. late  dwelliag  of  Hiitclijii8oa» 
while  the  light  of  the.  moon  fel]»  aaob* 
rtracted,  on  the  deep  liaes  of  his  haggfud 
&ce.  During  the  first  surprise  of  this,  disr 
coyery,  he  forgot  to .  reply,  and  Job  took 
the  vindication  oif  his. language  into  hia 
own  hands. 

"  To  be  sure  they  do-fthey.  call  people 
by  their  right  names/^.he  said.  "  Insygn 
Peck  is  called  Insygn  Peck ;  and  you  call 
Deacon  Winslow  any  thing  but  Deacon 
Winslow,  and  aee  what  a  look  he'll  give 
you !  and  I  am  Job  Pray,  so  ca,lled ;  and 
why  shouldn't  a  governor  be  called  stingy 
Tommy,  if  he  is  a  stingy  Tommy  ?" 

'*  Be  careful  hoW.  you  speak  lightly  of 
the  king's  repiesehtative,"  daid  the  young 
officer,  raising  his  light  canei  with  the  alTec- 
tation  of  correcting  the  changeling-— r*/  Forv 
get  you.  that  I  .am;  a  soldier  ?" 
The  idiot  shrunk  back  a  little,  timidly^ 

VOL.  I.  C 
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WeW|  be  answered**^*^  lheai<d  yoo  suyiyxna, 

W^re«  Bostoiii  boyf 

''"Tike  ffetitleoidii  vm  tfbout  to  attke  i^ 
jpltyfol  r&ply,  iidieii  tibe   aged  stnuagei* 
fMMd  swiftly  belbre  him,  and  took  hia 
slaaMi  at  ^e  8id3  of  the  lad,  with  a  maimer 
M  remarkable  for  itg  earnestness,  that  it 
entirely  changed  the  current  of  histhouglite. 
^*  The  young  man  knows  tibe  tks  of  hkx>d 
aad  conoftty/'  tke  stranger  muttered,  "  and 
I  honour  him !" 

it  migbt  have  heea  the  sudden  recoliec- 
tion  of  the  danger  of  those  alhisions,  which 
(die  officer  so  well  understood,  and  to  whidk 
ius  accidental  association  with  the  singnlttr 
being  who  uttered  them,  had  begun  to  Ik- 
ttiliarize  his  ear,  that  induced  the  youth  to 
resume  his  walk,  silently,  and  in  deep 
thought,  sdong  the  street.    By  this  mmeh 
Metit,  he  escaped  observing  tiie  cordial 
gimsipai  the  hand  winch  the  old  straaoigsff 
bestowed  on  the  idiot,  while  he  mnttttrefili 
ftrw  moFO'^lems  of  coimnendalaon.    Job 
toon  took  his  ^staliiii  in  fitonfe,  aad  ^ 
4fbole  party  moved  on,  again,  though 
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]usk  npld'^steidflK.     Am  tte  iad  adranMd 

imifm  infto  the  td  wit,  he  eridently  waveieA 

once  or  twice  in  his  choiM  of  streets^  end 

Ae  iificer  began  to  suspect  thstthe  chatige* 

Vni;  coBtemplated:  one  of  iiis  wild  ciitaks^ 

to  vmd  the  direct'imite  to  ahonse  HoA  he 

mamfestly  B:]^twuc^ctd  with  great  relneti 

aote.    Once  or  twice  the  young  aoldiet 

loirfied  ahont  him/intendiilg  to  iiMfuire  the 

difection,  of  tiie  fiist  passenger  he  might 

see ;  bnt  the  quiet  of  deefr  night  afaready 

pervaded  the  place,  and  not  an  individual 

but  those  who  accompanied  him»  appeared 

in  the  long  ranges  of  streets  they  had  passed* 

Hie  air  of  the  guide  wa»  beeommg  so 

do|;ged»  and  hesitating,  that  his  £3llower 

had  ^st  determined  to  make  an  application 

at  ene  of  the  doors,  when  they  emerged 

fiBom  a  dark,  dirty,  and  gloomy  street,  on  an 

open  spaee,  of  mueh  greater  extent  than 

the  one  they  had  so  recently  left.   Passing 

Mder  thewaUs  of  a  blackened  dwelling, 

lob  led  the  Miy  to  tiie  centre  of  a  swingmg 

iffjjge,  ^vffdbich  was  thrown  across  an  inlet 

tarn  Ik^  Jsatisow,  that  extended  a  Aotit 

c2 
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dSclt.  fiere  he  tdbk.tes  staMf/ail6^^iah!)r^eA 

work  its  own  effect  on  those  lie  %ad^  6atf--' 
d^et^^  tluiiber/  llxe  sqtiare  was  c6mposed 
of  rows  of  low,  gloomy,    4nd'  iwegtilBr 
ii'ouises,  most  ot  which  had  the^appe^i^ce' 
dlf  being  but  fittle  used.     Strctchihg  fffbta 
the  end  of^  t^e'ba^sin,  and'  a  little  on  one 
side,  a  long,*  harrow,'  edifice,  ornament'^d 
with  pilasters,  perforated  with  arched  win- 
dows, ^d  siirfnouiited  by  a  humble  cupola; 
feared  its  walls  of  trick,  under  the  light  of 
the  moon.    The  story  which  held  the  rows 
of  silent  glistening  windows,  was  supported 
on  abuhnents  and  arches  of  the  same^  m^^ 
terial,- through  the  nsirrow  vistas  of  which 
were  to  be  seen  the  shambles  6f'  the  6&ifi- 
jiion  market-place.'    Heavy  comi<5e6"*df 
stoiie'  w6re  laid  above  and  beneath  "the 
pilasters,  and  something  more  than  ih^  tiii* 
skilful  .aix^hitectiire  of  the  dwelling  houses 
thpj  had  passed,  was  'affected  thfoug^f^ut 
the  whole  structure.     While  the  oJfifc^ 
gjoz^  at  %his  scene,  the  idiot  watbfiedikis 
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i9sua\A>bi^^pr^iQt^  us^  IP^p^^Qtviit  bear* 
iag  DO  ^ords  of  i^ea^ure  or.  of  ree^p^itioiy 
lie  ^ficI^iQi^^-   . 

■  "  If  you  4Pi^'t  know,  Fuimel-Ha^l^  yon 
ue  no  Boston  boy !" 

''  But  I  do.kiiow  Fsuiueil-Hfillj  and  I  am 
a  Boston  boy,"  returned  ^tbe.  ^nuised^gen* 
tleman ;  ''  .the  place  begins  to  freshen  on 
my  memory,  and  I  now  recall  the  scenes 
of  my  childhood." 

.  «<  This,  then,'',  said  the  ^ffed,  stranger^ 
''  is  the  spot  where  liberty  has  found  so 
many  bold  advocates !" 

**  It  would  do  the  king's  heart  good*  to 
hear  the  people  talk  in  old  Funnel,  some- 
times,'* said  Job ;  **  I  was  on  the  cornishes, 
and  looked  into  the  winders,  the  last  town- 
meetin'-da',  and  if  there  was  soldiers,  on 
the  conmion,.  there  was  them  in  the  hall 
that  didn't  c^e  for  them  f 

**  All  this  is  very  amusing,  no  doubt,*' 
fsid.the  .officer,  gravely,  f'  but  it  does  not 
adfance  me  a  ibot  on  my  way  to  Mrs. 

■ 

I^hmere's/'  . 
''It  is  also  instructing,^'  .exclaimed  the 


1^8 simple  fteiiQgs  thiia  eiqinaMd:;  they 
indicate  the  state  of  the  publk  mind^T 

''Why/'  said  Job,  ''they  were  plain 
ipdcen/th&t^>all>  mud  it  ivoidd  be  better 
for  the  king  to  come  over,  and  bear  thfloft 
^t  would  pull  dovKn  his  pxide,  and  make 
]^ity  the  people,  and  then  he  wouldn't 
6f  shutting   up    Boston   harbour* 
8upp<9#  he  should  stop  the  water  fix>m 
coming  in  by  the  narrows,  why  we  should 
get  it  by  Broad  Sound !  and  if  it  didn't 
come  by  Broad  Sound,  it  would  by  Nan«> 
tasket!  He  needn't  think  that  the  Bostoa 
folks  are  so  dumb  as  to  be  cheated  out  of 
God's  water  by  acts  of  Parliament,  while 
old  Funnel  stands  in  the  dock  square !" 

"  Sirrah!"  exclaimed  the  dBicer,  a  little 
^gi^ly»  *'  we  hare  already  loitered  untfl 
tha^oloclBEi/are  striking  eighth" 

The  idiot  lost  his  animation,  and  lolvttad 
laJiifthMikB.againi'whe'aBflwered^  '^ 
1. .  5'r  Wdll,  I  trid  iftighboiiaf  Htqiper  dMte 
.irat^iiMireriiirayBito  ma'am  .Lechmem's-lbsH 
sttaight  forward  I  but  every  body  knoSKi 
Mi^'h  kleiniBBB.  better  4hftn  Job  hifissdlfJ 
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f»tA  aiidvdi'pld  Nail,  sheliio^m  theflrayl 

^OU  Nakl  you  4iriliiil  jdolt !  /  .iv«<y  Im 
IU»,  aad  'wlMBtba^ei.litodo'^M^aiiyAiifef 

'^  ETery  b0^  in  BoBton  iknpWbiAiiil^ 

''What  «sf  herr  askedtiJkte  fetartlin^ 
fwoe  of  Uie  strangtBr;  ^'ii&atfoti^A^gtfl 
Piij,  boy;  i8slienothoiiMt?^''i       :  -  '   > 

^*Te8,  M  poTeity  oab^uMdUi  l^or^^  re>> 
tamed  the  natortd,  glooitaiy ;  ^'  ^dwiiflio 
IdDg'  haft  said  thele  shifl  be  no  gooda^lBRit 
tea  seat  to  Boatorn^  aad  tte^  p6q)la»>wAn^ 
hate  thebdiea^  itfs  easy  tivn|B^tdBt  frea^^ 
Nab  keepa  her  faMkater^Btoff  inthe  old 
wam^[l8^  and  a^;oQd  ftaea  it  is  .too«-Job 
aad  hia  mother  have  earii  a  mom  to  i6lea|i 
ia,  and  they  say  the  kmg  and  qaeea  hirrwft 
anror''  i  •.     •    • 

WhSe  he  waa  apealdiig^  the  ^fea  efifaoa 
fiilmeia  wveidmMni  by  hia  gestbies*  towaid 
ftashigalair  edifice  to.whioh  he  lAaded. 
like  •moat  of  the  others  aid^ent  to^  the 
afuaa^ii  ^waa*  low,  oh^  dirty/aad  darhi. 


flaiik^  t)y.a8>inffay  low  bex^goiial  toweiB, 
fiilhicH  jt^rmui^^    Uke^the^inan  buttding^ 
i^lVj^;  4^  high   poiated;  voofih 't3ed»   and 
fpspp^    wiUi    rude    ornaments.      hooK 
fms^  4  «inaU  windows  wei^  to  be  «eea 
in  the  dusky  walls,  through  one  of  which 
^e  light  of  <  a.  solitary  candle  was  gGmmer- 
tug;,  thjp  •nly^  indicatioa  of  the  presence  i  of 
life  about  the  silent  and  gioomy  building* 
,•   f '  Nab  know«  ma'am  Lechmere .  better 
than  Jpb/'  'continued .  the  idiot,  after  a 
inoment'9.  pause,    ''and   she  will  know 
whethor  mi^am  Lechmere  will  have  Job 
3?irhipped  for  bringing  company  on  Saturn 
4ay-night;  though  they  1  say  sh^'s  so  full 
lxf/scoffery las  totelk,  drink  tea,  ai^d  laugh 
^  that  night,  just  the  same  4u»  any  other 

,  ''  1  will  pledge  myself  toiiier  ^ite^w 
treatment/'  the  officer  ^^j^f ffi^  f. ;  ^^fynf^ng 
loibe  weaxy  of  tljief^olsdel^i  ^.  .^-j7  » 
^,.  ".  I^t  na  see  this.  AbigaflrPI;ay,!^,9nl)ed 
^  8«e4  atr^i^jp^  ^wi^enty  s^i^^Xob 


of  \«Ucb*fli^ "immediately  SiiiaiiiiekHsd.  *' 

Thus  kft  on 'the  bridgef  vti4(b  Ms  v^ 
the  ydmig  office^  hesitated  a  sfligle  ii»{!sd^ 
how  to  act ;  but  yielding  to  the  secret' ^d 
powerfhl  interest  wiiich  the  stranger  had 
succeeded    in    throwing   around  -all    his 
movements    and  opinions,  hebid  Meriton 
await  his.  return,  and  followed  his  guide 
and  the  old  man  into  the  cheerless  habita- 
tion of  the  former      On  passing  the  outer 
door  he  found  himself  in  a  spacious,  but 
nide  apartment,  whi^h,  from  its  appear- 
ance, as  well  as  from  the  few  articles  <^ 
heavy  but  valueless  merchandise  it  now 
contained,  would  seem  to  have  been  used 
once  as  a  storehouse.    The  light  drew  his 
steps  towaxd  a  room  in  one  of  the  towers, 
where,  as.  he  approached  its  open  door,  h^ 
liMtrS'tiie  laiid,  sharp  tones  of-  a  wohian's 
fcefeei-eacfelaimmgr--  . . .  ,   mf 

" Where bkveybxt been,  ^rabeless^  ihil 
feigibrda^igrbt  {'tagging'  at  ih^'  h^^ls'  of 
f^sAI^rs;  dir -ga(2a[&'g  vt itietaeh-ci-vrtiii 
^tOi^tbkr  uBglDdlf  Mdbii£('^f-taiunc  aikd 


jNJu  k]ie#  tliat  b  ship  ^le&s  hi^tel>ti^,  a&«l' 
tfeiK^MBdaiae  Leditnere  bftd- desireU  me  tk> 
#siid  her  the  first  notice  <of  its  aitival. 
fiete  hafe  I  been  -w^ting  for  you  t»  gpo  tip 
to  Tremont-street' since  sun-clown,  -with  the 
ttewB,  and  you  Me  out  of  call— you,  that 
kiiow  so  well  '^o  it  is  ffhe  expects !" 

**  Don't' be' cross  to  Job,  mother,  for  the 
grannies  faavb  been  cutting  his  back  whh 
cotds,  till  the  blood  runs  I — Ma'am  Lech* 
mere !  I  do  believe,  mother,  that  Ma'am 
Lechmere  has  moved ;  for  IVe  been  trying 
to  find  her  house  this  hour,  because  there's 
a  gentleman  who  landed  firom  the  ship 
wanted  Job  to  show  him  the  way." 

*'  What  means  the  ignorant  boy  !**  ex- 
claimed hiii  mother. 

**  He  alludes  to  me,*'  said  the  officer,  en- 
jkering  the  apartment;  ''  I  am  the  person^ 
if  any,  expected  by  Mrs.  Lechmere,  and 
have  just  landed  from  the  Avon,  of  Bristol ; 
but  your  son  has  led  me  a  circuitous  path. 
Indeed ;  at  one  time  he  spoke  of  visiting 
Ihe  gmves  on  Copps-HiU.'* 
'    ^*  Gxcuse  the  ignorant  and  witless  child. 


w^?  ei^fdaimed  t|ie  maiiiDnejriiigtbejFW^ 

man  kawVy  tharaugh  ber  q>ecttcks ;  "..^ 

knowtthe  waya» weUas  tq  Us  eiratbo^^ 

lutheis  wUfol  attunes.     TJba8wiUb9(# 

j^yfiiLiughtiii  Tremoiit^fitPMt'l;  So;hw4i 

tamty  and  so  stately  too  I  excwe  mQt  yovogi 

geatleman,*'  she  added,  nusing  thf^  eandletA 

lusfeaturea  ynlh  an  evident  aaconsciouBiMMi 

of  the  act — ^'  he  has  the  sweet  jpnile  of  the 

mother,  and  the  terrible  eye  of  his  &ther? 

God  forgive  us  all  our  sins^  and  make  us 

happier  in  anoth^  world  than  in  this  place 

cfevii  and  wickedness !"    As  she  muttered 

the  latter  words,  the  woman  set  aside  her 

candle  with  an  air  of  singular  agitation^ 

Each  syllable,  notwithstanding  her  secret 

mtention,  was  heard  by  the  officer,  acroser 

whose  countenance  there  passed  a  sudden 

gloom  that  doubled  its  sad  expression.  He, 

however,  said — 

"  You  know  me,  and  my  family,  then  ?*  • 

**  I  was  at  your  birth,  young  g^itlemai), 

iind  a  joyful  birth  it  was  ?  but  Madam  Lech-r 

inere  waits  for  the  news,  and  my  unfortu*^ 

nate  child  shall  speedily  conduct  you  to  her 

door;  she  will  teH  you  sAl  that  it  is  proper 


'tffifcfi^v^.  ^fe. j<w  -I^V  Tf^F?  ,9f:f*  i;R«« 

gettmg  to,  in  that  con)^, ! .  tfflici,  y^^ifT;  1»||^ 

g»,.^J^W^,^ia^^'sr  .  ,,.  .,.„ 
..,  f  j;oU.:flt9i4^,n|^v^  gp,  if  Job  ppvld  h^p 
U,"  wi,vt^rft4^thp,3Mllei»  boy ;  'f  ap<J  if  Nab 
])ad  iM\t^,gp{)^  '^puld  bavj^  been  better 
for  hejr  ftoui;.'      . 

"  Do  y^  4^.  ^respectful  viper !"  ejc- 
c)aim(^,,tbft,{U;{g^,  qjueen,  seizing,  in  the 
violence  of,  }^^t  f^iry,  the  tongs,  and  threat- 
<^ning  tl^^  l^etid  of  h^r .  stubborn  child. 

"  'Woifxs.n,  Macf< !"  sa^d  a  voice  behind. 

.  The  daAS^^Piij^  ^P^FlPi^.  ^^^^  ^'^om  the ' 
n^rvel^ess  haiid  of  the  vixep,  and  the  hues 
of  hen  yellow  and  withered  countenance 
chaQg^.to  thf  whiteness  of  death.  She 
stood .  motio^lei^s,  for  near  ft .  minute^,  as  if 
riveted  :to  the  spot  by  a  superhuman  power, 
before,  she  succe^ed  in  n^uttering,^  *'  who 
speaks  to  me?" 

"  Jt  is  J/'  r^):inie4  the  stranger,  advspic- 
ing  frppi  th^  shadow  of  tl^e  door  fnto  ^tjie 
dim  light  of.  the  .CfA^le ;  ''  a  msfi  who  hcts 
numbered  ages,  and  who  knows,  that  as 


'  T%e  rigid  limb^  of  a6'wt>iiia^ 
stability;  in -It  ti^^of  tkkt  ^kooK  ^^eif^ 
fibre  in  her  body;  6hfe  stiWlc  fe  Her  6hiSt, 
and  Ket  eyes  rolled  from  the  fac6  'of  one 
visiter  to  that  of  the  other;  white  he^  utt* 
successful  efforts  to  utter,  denoted^that!  ^hb 
had  temporarily  lost  the  cbttimand  *  df 
speech.  Job  stole  to  th^'  side  of  the 
stranger,  in  this  short  interval,  'and  looking 
up  in  his  face  piteously,  lie  said— • 

"  Don't  hurt  old  Nab — read  that  good 
saying  to  her  out  of  the  Bible,  and  shell 
never  strike  Job  with  the  tongs  ag'ih ;  'will 
you,  mother?  See  her  cup,  where  she  hid  it 
under  the  towel,  when  you  came  iixl 
Ma'am  Lechmere  gives  hei'the  pison  teft 
to  drink,,  and  then  Nab  is  never  so  gobd  to 
Job,  as  Job  would  be  to  mother,  if  mother 
was  half-witted,  and  Job  was  old  Nab." 

The   stranger  considered  the    moving 

counteoGCnce  of  the  boy,  *wUie  he  pleaded 

ihm  earnestly  in  behalf  of  his  mother,  with 

marked  attention,  and  when  he  had  d0ne> 


he«trokei  the  head  of  Ife'^aatiBBfcl  com^ 
paisionately,  and  saidA-^ 
*  ''^PlMr,  iaibeeilecihildi  Ood  haa  denied 
the  most  inre^tous  of  faia  gifti,  and  jret  h» 
gpint  (hov«ra  anound  thee  ;  fear  thou  canst 
distrngciifth  between  austerity  and  kindneaa, 
and  thou  hast  learnt  to  know  good  from 
evil.    Young  man,  see  you  no  moral  in  thia 
dispensation!     Nothing,  which  says  tint 
Providence  bestows  no  gift  in  vain ;  while 
it  points  to  the  difference  between  the  duty 
that  is  fostered  by  indulgence,  and  that 
which  is  extorted  by  power  I" 

The  officer  avoided  the  ardent  looks  of 
the  stranger,  and  after  an  embarrassing 
pause  of  a  moment,  he  expressed  his  rea* 
diness,  to  the  reviving  woman,  to  depart 
on  his  way.  The  matron,  whose  eye  had 
never  ceased  to  dwell  on  the  features  of  the 
old  man,  since  her  feculties  were  restored, 
arose  slowly,  and  in  a  fiseble  voice,  directed 
her  son  to  show  the  road  to  Tremont-etreet. 
She  had  acquired,  by  long  practice,  a  man** 
ner,  that  never  fiedled  to  controul,  when  ne-^ 
cessary,  the  wayward  humours  of  her  child. 


tfd<0ft  l|tai^{iiMcflfc  cttctfaioii,  the  it»i*mited 

soienuuty  imparted  tt>  faervioice;  hj  dMif 

igil8tioi^>  Aided    in  ^feetmg'  iier  ^ect. 

Job  quietly •ttrdsei  madptepaved  kiniMlf  4d 

oomplyi    The  manHdrs  of  the  ^vbole  party 

iwre  a  rtetpamt  which  implied  they  Itfid 

touched  on  fe^uiga  that  it  would  be  wiser 

to  smother,  and  the  fieparalion  would  have 

been  «lent»  though  coortcious;  on  the  part 

of  the  youth,  had  he  not'  'permved  the 

passage  still  filled  by  the  motionless  form 

of  the  stranger. 

'•  You  will  precede  me,  sir,"  he  said ; 
**  the  hour  grows  late,  aad  you,  too,  may 
need  a  guide  to  find  your  dwelling/* 

*'  To  me,  the  streets  of  Boston  hare  long 
been  familiar,"  returned  the  old  man.  ^*  I 
have  noted  the  increase  of  the  town  as  a 
parent  notes  the  increasing  stature  of  his 
child ;  nor  is  my  love  for  it  less  than  pater- 
nal. It  is  enough  that  I  am  within  its 
limits,  where  liberty  is  prized  as  the  great- 
est good ;  and  it  matters  not  under  what 
roof  I  lay  my  head,  this  will  do  as  well  as 
another." 
**  This !"  echoed  the  other,  glancing  his 


$4  uoirsii  tiifcotir. 

eyes  over  the  mkerable  fumil^ure^  iukI 
scamikig  the  air  of  poverty  that  pervaded 
the  pl9ce ;  ''  why  this  house  has  even  less 
of  comfort  than  the  ship  we  have  leftl'' 

''  It  has  enough  for  my  wants^"  ^aid  the 
stranger,  seating  himself  with  composure, 
and  deliberately  placing  his  bundle  by  his 
side.  "Go  you  to  your  palace,  in  Tre* 
mont-street :  it  shall  be  my  care  that  we 
meet  again." 

The  officer  understoqd  the  character  of 
his  companion  too  well  to  hesitate,  and 
bending  low,  he  quitted  the  apartment, 
leaving  the  other  leaning  his  head  on  his 
cane,  in  absent  musing,  while  the  amazed 
matron  was  gazing  at  her  unexpected 
guest,  with  a  wonder  that  was  not  un* 
mingled  with  dread. 

■ 
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CHAPTER. I«. 


J:.!    C.'i  •.»    J. In 


**  FnMi  s9Tar  spqati  tl|9  gwteftil  Uaooiv  Bp4?f . 
"  Wkiie  Chliui'i  earth  receives  (lie  smoking  tide : 
^'AtaMttbeygnlifjtlMlrMeBtaiia  tu4^ji  ;.'       '   i*^ 

«  Aad  ftaqoant  «i^  fVDtof  tlMi^l  N|i9ft,r! 

JftajM  ^  f A«  Lock, 

*  Tbs  recollection  oCithe  wpeated  fidiilQm<* 

Ikma  of  ^  mother^  asnred  tokecip  J49b;t» 

kb  poEpose.    The  jQgtantJtkft  officer  «p-» 

peered,  he  held  his.irayiecsosertke  btid^y^ 

and  afiaer  proceeding  Jn:  ^a  ehavtdiatence 

farther,  akn^  the  water's  edge^tiieyiSBleied 

a  broad  and  well  built  avenue,  which  led 

from  the  principal  wharf  into  the  upper 

parts  of  the  town.    Turning  up  this  street, 

the  lad  was  making  his  way,  with  great 

earnestness,  when  sounds  of  high  menri* 

mentand  conviviality,  breaking  fix>m  an  op- 

grte  bailding^  caught  his  attention^  and  in- 

joeed  him  to  paose. 


00  uovui  hmoQiN^ 

"Bemenber  yMr  motitafn h^^aw^cn^*^ 
said  the  offioet;* '"-^at  m^  lyiNir.iBtthat 
tavem.tostate  Bli'r'<  i .  j  <^ 

v  'l^  the  JBiitidi  Qoffie6^h«»er  said 
Job,  shaking  his  head ;  ''  yes,  any  body 
mkf^  hMfw  ihalt  by-  -the  imse  they  make 
ia'toQ  Saturday-might  1  see,  it's  fiUed  iknt, 
with  Lord  fi^lot's  officers^  flaring  afore  tbe 
windoiftv,  jtast  like  so  many  red  devils ;  but 
to-mosrow,  ^viiea  the  Old  South  ball  rings^ 
they'll  forget  their  Lord  and  maker,  every 
sinner  anoi^  them  T' 

'  ^' Fellow  r  exclaimed  the  officer,  ^Vttia 
is  tvespaasmgtoo  fiur-^proceed  to  Tremont- 
stnet;  or  leave  me,  that  I  may,  at  onecy 
procure  another  guide  V 

Tke/ changeling. cast  a kx>k  aside. at  the 
anigryeye  of  the  other^aad  thai  tamed  ap^ 
ptoceeded,.  mattering  so  loadas  to^beinrarfv: 
he«rd<~  : .      ^  .  I 

^*  Efrery  body  that's  varod  ia  Boston 
knofW»  how  to  keep  Saturday^nigfat  ;.'and;iC 
youVe  a  Boston  boy,  you  ahonld  ^knra  9Qi^ 
ton  waya"  ..it 

The  eiicer  didiaot  oeply,  aad  astbtf. 
now  proceeded  with  great  diligence,  tfaey 


soon  |NttMl  throdgk  King  attd'Queeiw 
slMete,  ttttd  entered  that  of  Tremont.  At  a 
little  distaiioe  fironi  tlie  tunung.  Job  stopped, 
pcHnting  to  a  bailding  near  th^n,  he 


**  Tliere^  that  house  wiA  the  eonrt-yaid 
mSme  it,  and  the  pile-axters,  and  the  gcand 
looking  door,  that^s  Ma'am  Lechmere's : 
and  everybody  says  she's  a  grand  lady>  bat 
I  aay  it  is  a  pity  she  isn't  a  better  woman." 
*'  And  who  are  you,  that  ventures  thus 
boldly  to  speak  of  a  lady  so  much  your 
raperior?" 

'^  1 1"  said  the  idiot,  looking  up  simply 
into  the  iace  of  his  interrogator ; ''  I  am 
Job  Pray,  so  called !" 

"WeU,  Job  Pray,  here  is  a  crown  for 
yon.  The  next  tune  you  act  as  guide» 
keep  mole  to  yoer  busiiiess.«^I  tell  you,  lad, 
I  offer  a  crown." 
'**^J6b  A»n^4^- f^e '4roiDras~tbey  say  the 
Im^' weUti'  a^^toiMi,  and  at  mnkes  him 
llil^t^  ftmi  <pt^cMAl  MtMf/'*      ' 

''  The  disaffection  must  have  isfoead  it* 
i^'4^0^  iMleedj  tf  mehrds  he-iefoK*8il<*' 


■ 


■I 


'*j 


^mri^mtorlAlilm  ofiBbd^tbttr/rpBriitdtp]^ 
jMittend  tha^oflicerrtotiiinKtfl-^^ CLme 
jtlien  is  half  aguinea,  if  yotlbke  gOMisettoDL'^ 
^'oT]le(kkatand'Cpitillued .  kicking' »&  stone 
about  with   his  toea,  witiiout  taking' -Us 
hatuls  -^  fhni .  the'  pookete  whei^  he  i^tore 
them  ordinaiily,  with  a  sort. of '  idle  aiiv  as 
he  peei^d/fh>mi«iailer;faisjsloaclied;  hat  at 
IhiB  ^eoewed  ofiar ,  aiiflwericig--*- 

^' Tmiiwinddti't  let  the  gTaiiiiiBa  whip.  Job» 
and  Job; w<to't.take  your  money." 

'vWell,  boy^  there. is  more  of  gralitade 
in  that!  than  a>  wiser  man  would;  alwvryw 
feel  I  Come,  i  Meriton,  I  shall  mftet  tbe 
|x>or  feUow.iagain,  and  will  not  foi^get  thii» 
I  commission  you  to. see  the  lad  hatter 
diessed,  in  the  beginning  of  the  week/' 
.  ^'  Lord,  MTj"  i  aaid  theivalet^ ''  if  it  is  your 
pteasuie^  moat  certainly ;  biat  I  deelaro/I 
don't  know  in  what  style  I  should-  dress 
such  a.  figure  and  countenaQoes  to  make 
any  thing  of  theai^r.  .    *« 

''  Sir,  sir/'  cried  the  IfMiv  nuiding  .a^iaw 
aleps  aftec  the.  officer*  w4M>/had  ahwady 
proceeded,  V  if  you  .won't  let  thegrwuiiM 


.< 


ymki  ^ter-Hm/n iikrmigbv^fiostott :  '«ad '  r«n. 

aoUieryl    €hibd  Bigbt^fipy^hbisart^friek^^ 

letiBeste^yiiata^Biii/'    v    7ihi;  ■/!>.-     •'!.>' 

HieidMlkiaplfieartd  i^Ssi*Kfied<witlnl»i»  tei^ 

surance,  foi^  he  imHiediat^  hturaed.  Mi, 

glidiQK  ^dong'  file  street  i«vitll)k«orb  ^]^:8huf- 

flinggait^  hesoKiu  d)na{4»darenk'^r(niiid:tli& 

6«t  coTner.     In  tiie  meAtitiitte  4lie  ^oong 

<Aoer' advanced  to  theeBtmnce^wblch  led 

■to  tfce   court-yard  *^}Mrs.^^LeehiUi^tre*ii 

^iMfing..    Tkdh0ud6wal^o|4)ftel»,  and^ 

u  ^estm^r  aAt6g«tiherlnore'  pretetidltig  than 

Bust  uf udsa^ '.'iiL  itbs  i  ioi^ .  pi^^ 

^ovu^  it  vad  faeavil^xiaitiismeatedy^ikiirood; 
fcoMdo^  io  iliie  tuteflrfB»sfMBwl)at«ff»er 
AqtpahOfpiSBsdbtedja  firaxt  of  seyiaiD  mndows 
ttotft  twowp^rMmies/  thoaaxiatttlieowF 
temes  being  much  liomwar)  iteit  4iie 
MiQis.itanMrto0*el-  #coi)itad  dve  gwAe  ar* 
ni^fakei^^iiiPiMb'th^aiib^  irf^he  ftH^ 
rifiiiiaDiri''  ^'i ^ ^i^>v^  ^ju /  .  *    .  )orf •  riOTo^ 

Stroi^lightB  w^reabming  in  many  .parti 


^  Ibe  hauae»  whichk  f^re  itruni  wmf^Monn  r 
iritii  the  gloomy  and  4iik€«i#d  >4<U&ce»  i  in 
its  vicinity,  en  *iff  of^pecHiUanjBii^tgr'Aad 
life.    The  rap  of  thp  *  gtentli^aiaii  iWM  an- 
swered iastuJtly  by  an  oldjbleiih^  dreMimi 
in  a  beconuiig,  and -what,  ferthe  «<>kuiiie^y 
was  a  rich  lirery.    The  kiquiry  for  Mra.* 
LechmeM  was  sucdeasfol,  m^  tibe  ymith 
conducted  ^Dovgh  a  hall  of  some  dimen- 
sions^ kit^  an  apartment  wlKich  opened  from 
one  of  ills  sides.     This  room  would  be  coa^ 
sidered^  at  the  .present  day»  as  much  too 
smali  to'  contain  the  fashion  of  a  country 
town;  but  what  iao^rtance  it  wanted  in 
size,  was  amply  compensated^  for  in  the 
richness  and  labour  of  its  decorations.  The 
widb  wiefie  divided  into  compartments,  by 
raised  panel-work,  beautiliiUy  painted  widi 
imaginary  kndscapn  and  ruins.    The  igliit* 
teimg  varnished  soritEiees  of  these  piotum 
were  buifthened  with   armorial  bearisk^Bu 
which  were  intended  to  illustrate  the  sit 
liancesoftheiamily.    Beneartdir  the  snrbaas 
wiere  smaller  itbnsions  of  panels,  painted 
with   various   architectural  devioas;  and 
above  it  rose,  between  Ihe  eompartments, 


7t 

iM»&  fibtttetB  <>r  wood 

ltls«  •  A  heMry  -nMOden^  aiid^  higUy  onm* 

itptad  contiee»'8tretched  abovethe  ii4iole» 

iiiriufllii&g  wx   appn^riate  qutlinei  to  the 

wttBs.    The  use  of  carpets  was^  at^tiMtt 

time,  init    UtHe  loiown  tx  tfae'  coibaiet^ 

tiKMigkIhe  wealth  and  station  of  Mrs.  Lechr 

nteie  would  piobabty  have  introdiiead  the 

facciiiy,  had  not  her  9ge,  end  th^  nature  of 

ttie  beiidmg,  tMipted  her  (0  adhere  to  an* 

cieDt  custom.      The  floor*-  whieit  di«ne 

•quidly  with  the  iurmture^  vros  tessellated 

with  small  alternate  squares  of  red  cedar 

and  pine,  aad  in  the  ceD^kre  tvere  the  ''  sa- 

hut  lions"  of  Lecfamere,  attempted  by  the 

blazonry  of  the  joiner*    On  eifther  side  of 

the  poaderom  and  laboured  mantd,  w^re 

arched  compartmeata,  of  plainer  work,  de* 

noting  use,  the  sliding  pands  of  one  of 

^ihich  being  raised,  displayed  a  beaufet, 

graanmg  mlk  massive  |date.    The  furai^ 

tttre  was  ^old,  rich,  and  heavy,  bet  in  per- 

fMt  .]M«s0mction^    la  &ei  midst  of  this 

aosne  of  icotenial  apbndoiir,  whidbi  was 

landered  as  impressive  as  possible  by  the 

jinMiee>of  moneftMBs  w^ixen  lights,  a  lady» 


72  LioirEZ..iiUic«ui. 

hx  in-  the  deeUne  o£  iift»  Mt»  in 
propriety,  on  a  small  Mttea.    The  ottoar 
had  thrown  Imoloak  into  tbe  handBiof  Me- 
ritoD,  in  the  hall,  and  aa  he  advaiioad  up 
the  apartment,  has  torn  appeared  in  the 
gay  dress  of  asoldier^  giving  to  its:  ease  and 
fine  proportions  die  additional  chann.  of 
military  garnish.  The  hard,  severe  eye  of  liie 
lady^sensibly  softened  with  pleased  surprise, 
as  it  dwelt  on  his  person  for  an  instant  after 
she  arose  to  receive  her  g^est,  but,  the 
momentary  silence  was  first  broken  by  the 
youth,  who  said— 

''  I  hare  entered  unannoimced,  for  my 
impatience  has  exceeded  my  breeding,  ma- 
dam, while  each  step  I  have  taken  in  this  . 
house  recals  the  days  of  my  boyhood,  and 
of  my  former  freedom  within  its  walls." 

**  My  cousin  Lincoln  I"  interrupted  the 
lady,  who  was  Mrs.  Lecfamere;  *^  that 
dark  eye,  that  smile,  nay,  your  very  step 
announces  youl  I  must  have. foi^otten. my 
poor  brother,  and  one  also  who  is  still  so 
dear  to  us,  not  to  have  known  you  a  true 
Lincoln!"  .       ' 

.  There  vvas  a  distance  in  the vmrnfft^Qi 
both,  at  meeting,  which  might  easily  have 
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beoii  imparted  by   the  precise  formula  of 
the  pro vihciar school,  of  which  the  lady 
wM  so  distinguished  amember,  but  which 
was  not  sufficient  to  explain  the  sad  ex- 
preslioH  that     suddenly  arid  '  powerfully 
bkiided  ^with  the  youhg'  wiah's  smile,  as 
she  spoke.      The  change;  however,  was 
bat  momentary,  and  he  answered  cour- 
teously to  her  assurances  of  riecognition — 
"  I  have  long  been  taught  to  expect  a 
:%econd  home  in  Tremont-street,  and  I  find 
by  your  flattering  remembrance  of  myself 
and  parents,  dear  madam,  that  my  expec- 
tations are  justified.'* 

The  lady  was  sensibly  pleased  at  this 
remark,  and  she  suffered  a  smile  to  unbend 
her  rigid  brow,  as  she  answered — 

"  A  home,  certainly,  though  it  be  not 
such  a  one  as  the  heir  of  the  wealthy  house 
of  Lincoln  may  have  been  accustomed  to 
dwell  in.  It  would  be  strange,  indeed, 
could  any  allied  to  that  honourable  family 
/ofgetto  entertain  its  representative  with 
due  respect." 

The  youth  seemed  conscious  that  quite 
as  much  had  now  been  said  as  the  occasion 
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required,  and  he  raised  his  head  from  bo'wr- 
ing  respectfully  on  her  hand,  with  the    in- 
tention of  changing  the  subject  to  one  less 
personal,  when  his  eye  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  figure  of  another,  and  more  youthful 
female,  who  had  been  concealed  hitherto 
by  the  drapery  of  a  window-curtain.     Ad- 
vancing to  this  young  lady»  he  said,  with  a 
quickness  that  rather  betrayed  his  willing^* 
ness  to  suspend  further  compliment — 

^'  And  here  I  see  one  also,  to  whom  I 
have  the  honour  of  being  related ;  Misa 
Dynevor  ?" 

**  Though  it  be  not  my  grandchild,"  said 
Mrs.  Lechmere,  ''  it  is  one  who  claims  an 
equal  affinity  to  you,  Major  Lincoln  ;  it  ii 
Agnes  Danforth,  the  daughter  of  my  late 
niece." 

"  Twas  my  eye  then,  and  not  my  feel- 
ings that  were  mistaken/'  returned  the 
young  soldier ;  *'  I  hope  this  lady  will  ad-^ 
mit  my  claim  to  call  her  cousin  ?"     , 

A  simple  inclination  of  the  body  was  the 
only  answer  he  received,  though  she  did  not 
decline  the  hand  which  he  offered  with  hit 
salutations.     After  a  few  more  of  the  uwtl 
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expressions  of  pleasure,  and  the  ordinary 
inquiries  that  succeed  such  meetings,  the 
party  became  seated,  and  a  more  regular 
discourse  folloMred. 

"  I  am  pleased  to  find  you  reme|nber  us 
then,  cousin  Lionel/'  said  Mrs.  Lechmere ; 
"  we  have  so  little  in  this  remote  province 
that  will  compare  with  the  mother  country, 
I  had  feared  no  vestiges  of  the  place  of 
your  birth  could  remain  on  your  mind." 

"  I  find  the  town  greatly  altered,  it  is 
true,  but  there  are  many  places  in  it  which 
I  still  remember,  though  certainly  their 
splendour  is  a  little  diminished  ^  in  my  eyes^ 
by  absence  and  a  familiarity  with  other 
scenes.'' 

''  Doubtless,  an  acquaintance  with  the 
British  court  will  have  no  tendency  to 
exalt  our  humble  customs  in  your  imagina- 
tion ;  neither  do  we  possess  many  build- 
ings to  attract  the  notice  of  a  travelled 
strai^r.  There  is  a  tradition  in  our  fa- 
mily, that  your  seat  in  Devonshire  is  as 
large  as  any  dozen  edifices  in  Boston,  pub- 
lic or  private ;  nay,  we  are  proud  of  saying 
that  the  king  himself  is  lodged  as  well  as 
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the  head  of  the  Lincoln  family,  only  when 
at  his  castle  at  Windsor !" 

"  Ravenscliffe  is  certainly  a  place  of  some 
magnitude,"  returned  the  young  man,  care- 
lessly,  "  though  you  will  remember  his 
Majesty  affects  but  little  state  at  Kew.  I 
have,  however,  spent  so  little  of  my  time 
in  the  country,  that  I  hardly  know  its  con- 
veniences or  its  extent." 

The  old  lady  bowed  with  that  sort  of 
complacency  which  the  dwellers  in  the  co- 
lonies were  apt  to  betray,  whenever  an  al- 
lusion was  made  to  the  acknowledged  im- 
portance of  their  connexions  in  that  country 
toward  which  they  all  looked  as  the  fountain 
of  honour  ;  and  then,  as  quickly  as  if  the 
change  in  her  ideas  was  but  a  natural  tran- 
sition in  the  subject,  she  observed — 

"  Surely  Cecil  cannot  know  of  the  ar- 
rival of  our  kinsman  ?  she  is  not  apt  to  be 
so  remiss  in  paying  attention  to  our  guests!" 

**  She  does  me  the  more  honour  that  she 
considers  me  a  relative,  and  one  who  re- 
quires no  formality  in  his  reception." 

*'  You  are  but  cousins  twice  removed," 
returned  the  old  lady,  a  little  gravely ;  *'  dud 
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tkere  \s  surely  no  affinity  in  that  degree 

^\c\icaii  justify  any  forgetfulness  of  the 

usual  courtesies.     You  see,  cousin  Lionel, 

how  much  we  value  the  consanguinity, 

when  it  is ,  a  subject  of  pride  to  the  most 

remote  branches  of  the  family !" 

**  1  am  but  little  of  a  genealogist.  Ma- 
dam ;  though,  if  I  retain  a  true  impression 
of  what  I  have  heard.  Miss  Dynevor  is  of 
too  good  blood,  in  the  direct  line,  to  va- 
lue the  collateral  drops  of  an  intermar- 
riage." 

'•  Pardon  me.  Major  Lincoln ;  her  father. 
Colonel  Dynevor,  was  certainly  an  JEng- 
lishman  of  an  ancient  and  honourable 
name,  but  no  family  in  the  realm  need 
scorn  an  alliance  with  our  own.  I  say  our 
own,  cousin  Lionel,  for  I  would  never  have 
you  forget  that  I  am  a  Lincoln,  and  was 
the  sister  of  your  grandfather." 

A  little  surprised  at  the  seeming  contra- 
diction in  the  language  of  the  good  lady, 
the  young  man  bowed  his  head  to  the  com- 
pliment, and  cast  his  eyes  at  his  younger 
companion  with  a  sort  of  longing,  to  change 
the  discourse,  by  addressing  the  reserved 
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young  woman  nigh  him,  thai  waa  very 
disable  in  one  of  his  sex  and  years, 
had  not  time,  however,  to  make  more  thaiti 
one  or  two  common-place  remarks,^and  re- 
ceive their  answers,  before  Mrs.  Lechmere 
said,  with  some  exhibition  of  staid  dis- 
pleasure  against  her  grandchild — 

'*  Go,  Agnes,  and  acquaint  your  couBin 
of  this  happy  event.  She  has  been  sensibly 
alive  to  ydur  safety,  during  the  whole  time 
consumed  by  your  voyage.  We  have  had 
the  prayers  of  the  church,  for  a  '  person 
gone  to  sea,'  read  each  Sunday,  since  the 
receipt  of  your  letters,  announcing  your 
intention  to^^embark  ;  and  I  have  been  ex- 
ceedingly pleased  to  observe  the  deep  in- 
terest with  which  Cecil  joined  in  our  peti- 
tions." 

Lionel  mumbled  a  few  words  of  thanks, 
and  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  threw  his 
eyes  upward,  but  whether  in  pious  grati- 
tude or  not,  we  conceive  it  is  not  .our  pro- 
vince to  determine.  During  the  delivery 
of  Mrs.  Lechmere's  last  speech,  and  the 
expressive  pantomime  that  succeeded  it, 
Agnes  Danforth  rose  and  left  the  rooxo. 
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The  door  had  been  some  little  time  closed 
befoire  the  sileuce  \*ras  again  broken ;  during 
wluch  Mrs.  L.echinere  evidently  essayed  in 
Tiin,  OBce  or  twice,  to  speak.     Her  colour, 
pale  and  immoveable  as  usually  seemed  her 
iMithered  look,  changed  in  its  shades,  and 
her  Up  trembled  involuntarily.     She,  how- 
ever, soon  found  her  utterance,  though  the 
first  tones  of  her  voice  were  choked  and 
husky. 

*^  I  may  have  appeared  remiss,  cousin 
Lkmel,"  she  said,  ''  but  there  qire  subjects 
that  can  be  discussed  with  propriety  only, 
between  the  nearest  relatives.  Sir  Lionel, 
yon  left  him  in  as  good  a  state  of  bodily 
health,  I  hope,  as  his  mental  illness  will 
allow  r 

"  It  is  so  represented  to  me." 
"  You  have  seen  him  lately  ?'* 
^  Not  in  fifteen  years ;  my  presence 
was  said  to  increase  his  disorder,  and  the 
physician  forbade  any  more  interviews. 
He  continues  at  the  private  establishment 
near  town,  and  as  the  lucid  intervals  are 
thought  to  increase  both  in  frequency  and 
duration,  I  often  indulge  in  the  pleasing 
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hope  of  being  restored  again  to  my  father* 
The  belief  is  justified  by  his  years,  whicln 
you  know,  are  yet  under  fifty." 

A  long  and  apparently  a  painful  silence 
succeeded  this  interesting  communication : 
at  length  the  lady  said,  with  a  tremor  in 
her  voice,  for  which  the  young  man  almost 
reverenced  her,  as  it  so  plainly  bespoke 
her  interest  in  her  nephew,  as  well  as  the 
goodness  of  her  heart — 

'^  I  will  thank  you  for  a  glsuss  of  that 
water  in  the  beaufet.  Pardon  me,  cousin 
Lionel,  but  this  melancholy  subject  always 
overcomes  me.  I  will  retire  a  few  mo- 
ments, with  your  indulgence,  and  hasten 
the  appearance  of  my  grandchild.  I  pine 
that  you  may  meet." 

Her  absence  just  at  that  moment  was 
too  agreeable  to  the  feelings  of  Lionel  for 
him  to  gainsay  her  intention ;  though,  in- 
stead of  following  Agnes  Danforth,  who 
had  preceded  her  on  the  same  duty,  the 
tottering  steps  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  con- 
ducted her  to  a  door  which  communicated 
with  her  own  apartment.  For  several  mi- 
nutes the  young  man  trampled  on  the  '^  s^ 
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Hcnt  lions'*  of  Lechmere,  with  a  rapidity 
that  seemed  to  emulate  their  own  mimic 
speed,  as  he  paced  to  and  fro  across  the 
narrow  apartment,   his  eye  glancing  va- 
cantiy  along   the  laboured  wainscots,  em- 
bracing the   argent,   azure,   and  purpure 
fields  of  the  different  escutcheons,  as  heed- 
lessly as  if  they  were  not  charged  with  the 
distinguisAiing  symbols  of  so  many  honour- 
able  names.     This  mental  abstraction  was, 
however,  shortly  dissipated  by  the  sudden 
appearance  of  one  who  had  glided  into 
the  room,  and  advanced  to  its  centre  be- 
fore he  became  conscious  of  her  presence. 
A  light,  rounded,  and  exquisitely  propor- 
tioned   female  form,    accompanied  by  a 
youthful  and  expressive  countenance,  with 
an  air  in  which  womanly  grace  blended  so 
nicely  with  feminine  delicacy  as  to  cause 
each  motion  and  gesture  to  command  re- 
spect, at  the  same  time  that  it  was  singu- 
larly insinuating,  was  an  object  to  suspend, 
even  at  a  first  glance,  provided  that  glance 
were  by  surprise,  the  steps  of  a  more  ab- 
sent and  less  courteous  youth  than  the  one 
we  have  attempted  to  describe.    Major 
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Lincoln  knew  that  this  youiig  lady  couki 
be  no  other  than  Cecil  Dy  neror,  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  British  officer,  long  since  deceased, 
by  the  only  child  of  Mrs.  Lechmere,  who 
was  also  in  her  grave ;  and  consequently 
that  she  was  one  to  whom  he  was  so  well 
known  by  character,  and  so  nearly  allied 
by  blood,  as  to  render  it  an  easy  task  for  a 
man  accustomed  to  the  world  as  he  had 
been,  to  remove  any  little  embarrassments 
which  might  have  beset  a  less  practised 
youth,  by  acting  as  his  own  usher.  This 
he  certainly  attempted,  and  at  first,  vrith 
a  freedom  which  his  affinity  and  the  cir- 
cumstances would  seem  to  allow,  though  it 
was  chastened  by  easy  politeness.  But 
the  restraint  visible  in  the  manner  of  the 
lady  was  so  marked,  that  by  the  time  his 
salutations  were  ended,  and  he  had  handed 
her  to  a  seat,  the  young  man  felt  as  much 
embarrassment  as  if  he  had  found  hims^ 
alone,  for  the  first  time,  with  the  woman 
whom  he  had  been  pining  for  months,  to 
favour  with  a  very  particular  communiea** 
tion.  Whether  it  is  that  nature  has  pro* 
▼ided  the  other  sex  with  a  tact  for  these 
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oecagions,  or  that  the  young  lady  became 
sensible  that  her  deportment  was  not  alto- 
gether sQch  as  iKras  worthy  either  of  her«* 
selt  or  the  g^est  of  her  grandnM>tber»  she 
was  certainly  the  first  to  relieve  the  slight 
awkwardness  that  was  but  too  sq3parent  in 
the  commencement  of  the  interview. 

**  My  g^randmother  has  long  been  ex-i 
pecting  this  pleasure.  Major  Lincoln,"  die 
said,  **  and  your  arrival  has  been  at  a  most 
auspicious  moment.  The  state  of  the 
country  g^ws  each  day  so  very  alarming, 
that  I  have  indeed  long  urged  her  to  visit 
our  relatives  in  England,  until  the  disputes 
shaU  have  terminated." 

The  tones  of  an  extremely  soft  and  me- 
lodious voice,  and  a  pronunciation  quite  as 
exact  as  if  the  speaker  had  acquired  the 
sounds  in  the  English  court,  and  which 
was  entirely  free  from  the  slight  vernacular 
peculiarity  which  had  offended  his  ear  in 
the  few  words  that  fell  from  Agnes  Daiw 
forth,  certainly  aided  a  native  attraction  of 
manner,  which  it  seemed  impossible  for  the 
young  lady  to  cast  entirely  aside. 
**  You,  who  are  so  much  of  an  English 
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woman,  would  find  great  pleasure  in  the 
exchange/'   he  answered ;    "  and  if  half 
what  I  have  heard  from  a  fellow  passenger 
of  the;  state  of  the  country  be  true,  I  shall 
be  foremost  in  seconding  your  request. 
Both  Ravenscliffe  and  the  house  in  Soho^ 
would  be  gpreatly  at  the  service  of  Mrs* 
Lechmere." 

"  It  waft  my  wish  that  she  would  ac- 
cept the  pressing  invitations  of  my  father  s 
relative.  Lord  Cardonnel,  who  has  long 
urged  me  to  pass  a  few  years  in  his  own 
family.  A  separation  would  be  painful  to 
us  both,  but  should  my  grandmother,  in 
such  jan  event,  determine  to  take  her  resi- 
dence in  the  dwellings  of  her  ancestors,  I 
could  not  be  censured  for  adopting  a  reso- 
lution to  abide  under  the  roofs  of  mine." 

The  piercing  eye  of  Major  Lincoln  fell 
full  upon  her  own  as  she  delivered  this  in* 
tention,  and  as  it  dropped  on  the  floor,  the 
slight  smile  that  played  round  his  lip  was 
produced  by  the  passing  thought,  that  the 
provincial  beauty  had  hiherited  so  much  of 
her  grandmother's  pride  of  genealogy  as 
to  be  willing  to  impress  on  his  mind  that 
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the  niece  of  a  viscount  was  superior  td  the 
heir  of  a  baronetcy.     But  the  quick,  burn- 
ing flush  that  instantly  passed  across  the 
features  of    Cecil   Dynevor,  might  have 
taught  him  that  she  was  acting  under  the 
impulse  of  much  deeper  feelings  than  such 
an  unworthy  purpose  would  indicate.  The 
effect,  however,  was  such  as  to  make  the 
young   man  glad  to  see  Mrs.  Lechmere 
re-enter  the  room,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
her  niece. 

•*  I  perceive,  my  cousin  Lionel,''  said  the 
lady,  as  she  moved  with  a  feeble  step  to- 
ward the  settee,  "  that  you  and  Cecil  have 
found  each  other  out,  without  the  necessity 
of  any  other  introduction  than  the  affinity 
between  you.  I  surely  do  not  mean  the 
affinity  of  blood  altogether,  you  know, 
for  that  cannot  be  said  to  amount  to  any 
thing :  but  I  believe  there  exist  certain 
features  of  the  mind  that  are  transmitted 
through  families  quite  as  distinctly  as  any 
which  belong  to  the  countenance.'' 

''  Could  I  flatter  myself  with  possessing 
the  slightest  resemblance  to  Miss  Dynevor, 
ifl  either  of  those  particulars^  I  should  be 
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doubly  proud  of  the  connexion,"  returned 
Lionel,  while  he  assisted  the  good  lady  to 
a  seat  with  a  coolness  that  sufficiently  de- 
noted how  little  he  cared  about  the  matter. 

'  But  I  am  not  disposed  to  have  my 
right  to  claim  near  kindred  with  cousin 
Lionel,  at  all  disputed,*'  cried  the  youngr 
lady,  with  sudden  animation.     ''  It  has 
pleased  our  forefathers  to  order  such — *' 

"  Nay,  nay,  my  child,"  interrupted  her 
grandmother,  *'  you  forget  that  the  term 
of  cousin  can  only  be  used  in  cases  of  near 
consanguinity,  and  where  familiar  situa- 
tions will  excuse  it.     But  Major  Lincoln 
knows,  that  we  in  the  colonies  are  apt  to 
make  the  most  of  the  language,  and  count 
our  cousins  almost  as  far  as  if  we  were 
members  of  the  Scottish  clans.     Speaking 
of  the  clans,  reminds  me  of  the  rebellion  of 
46.     It  is  not  thought  in  England,  that  our 
infatuated  colonists  will  ever  be  so  fool- 
hardy as  to  assume  their  arms  in  earnest  ?" 

**  There  are  various  opinions  on  that 
subject,"  said  Lionel.  **  Most  military 
men  scout  the  idea ;  though  I  find,  occa- 
sionally, an  officer  that  has  served  on  this 
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continent,  who  thinks  not  only  that  the 
appeal  will  be  made,  but  that  the  struggle 
will  be  bloody." 

"Why  should  they  not!"  said  Agnes 
Danforth,  abruptly :  '*  they  arc  men,  and 
the  English  are  no  more  ?" 

Lionel  turned  his  looks,  in  a  little  sur^ 
prise,  on  the  speaker,  to  whose  counte- 
nance an  almost  imperceptible  cast  in  one 
eye,  imparted  a  look  of  arch  good  nature 
that  her  maimer  would  seem  to  contra- 
dict, and  smiled  as  he  repeated  her  words : 
"  Why  should  they  not,  indeed !  I  know 
no  other  reasons  than  that  it  would  be 
both  a  mad  and  an  unlawful  act.     I  can 
s^ure  you  that  I  am  not  one  of  those  who 
affect  to  undervalue  my  own  countrymen ; 
for  you  will  remember  that  I  too  am  an 
American/' 

''  I  have  heard  it  said  that  such  of  our 
volunteers  as  wear  uniforms  at  all,**  said 
Agnes,  "  appear  in  blue,  and  not  in  scar- 
let." 

"  Tis  his  Majesty's  pleasure  that  his 
47th  foot  should  wear  this  gaudy  colour," 
relumed  tbeyoung  man,  laughing ;  **  though 
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for  myself,  I  am  quite  willing  to  resign  it 
to  the  use  of  yoii  ladies,  and  to  adopt  ano- 
ther, could  it  well  be." 

**  It  might  be  done,  sir." 

**  In  what  manner?** 

"  By  resigning  your  conmiission  with 
it." 

Mrs.  Lechmere  had  evidently  permitted 
her  niece  to  proceed  thus  far,  without  in- 
terruption, to  serve  some  purpose  of  her 
own ;  but  perceiving  that  her  guest  by  no 
means  exhibited  that  air  of  pique  which 
the  British  officers  were  so  often  weak 
enough  to  betray,  when  the  women  took 
into  their  hands  the  defence  of  their  coun- 
try's honour,  she  rang  the  bell  as  she  ob- 
served— 

"  Bold  language,  Major  Lincoln !  bold 
language  for  a  young  lady  under  twenty. 
But  Miss  Danforth  is  privileged  to  speak 
her  mind  freely,  for  some  of  her  father's 
family  are  but  too  deeply  implicated  in  the 
unlawful  proceedings  of  these  evil  times. 
We  have  kept  Cecil,  however,  more  to  her 
allegiance," 

**  And  yet  even  Cecil  has  been  known 
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to  refuse  the  favour  of  her  countenance  to 
the  entertainments  given  by  the  British 
officers !"  said  Agnes,  a  little  piquantly. 

"  And  would  you  have  Cecil  Djmevor 
frequent  balls  and  entertainments  unac* 
companied  by  a  proper  chaperon/'  returned 
Mrs.  Lechmere ;  ''  or  is  it  expected  that, 
at  seventy,  I  can  venture  in  public  to  main- 
tain the  credit  of  our  family.  But  we  ke^ 
Major  Lincoln  from  his  refreshments  with 
our  idle  disputes.  Cato,  we  wait  your 
movements/' 

Mrs.  Lechmere  delivered  her  concluding 
intimation  to  the  black,  in  attendance,  with 
an  air  that  partook  somewhat  of  mystery. 
The  old  domestic,  who,  probably  from  long 
practice,  understood  more  by  the  expres- 
sion of  her  eye  than  by  any  words  she  had 
uttered,  the  wishes  of  his  mistress,  pro- 
ceeded to  close  the  outer  shutters  of  the 
windows,  and  to  draw  the  curtains  with 
the  most  exact  care.  When  this  duty  was 
performed,  he  raised  a  small  oval  table 
from  its  regular  position  among  the  flow- 
ing folds  of  the  drapery  that  shrouded  the 
deep  apertures  for  light,  and  placed  it  in 
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front  of  Miss  Dynevor.    A  salver  of 
•ive  silver,  containing  an  equipage  of  the 
finest  Dresden,  followed,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes a  hissing  urn  of  the  same  precious 
metal  garnished  the  polished  surface  of  tlie 
mahogany.     During  these  arrangements^ 
Mrs.  Lechmere  and  her  guest  had  main- 
tained a  general  discourse^  touching  chiefly 
on  the  welfare  and  condition  of  certain  in- 
dividuals of  their  alliance,    in   England. 
Notwithstanding  the  demand  thus  made  on 
his  attention,  Lionel  was  able  to  discover  a 
certain  appearance  of  mystery  and  caution 
in  each  movement  of  the  -black  as  he  pro- 
ceeded leisurely  in  his  duty.     Miss  Dyne- 
vor permitted  the  disposition  of  the  tea- 
table  to  be  made  before  her,  passively,  and 
her  cousin  Agnes  Danforth  threw  herself 
back  on  one  of  the  settees,  with  a  look  that 
indicated  cool   displeasure.      When    the 
usual  compound  was  made  in  two  little 
fluted  cups,  over  whose  pure  white  a  few 
red  and  green  sprigs  were  sparingly  scat- 
tered, the  black  presented  one  containing 
the  grateful  beverage  to  his  mistress,  and 
the  other  to  the  stranger. 
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'*  Pardon  me^  Miss  Danforth/'  said  Lio- 
nel, recollecting  himself  after  he  had  ac- 
cepted the  offering  ;  *'  I  have  suffered  my 
sea-breeding  to  obtain  the  advantage." 

*'  Enjoy  your  error,  sir,  if  you  can  find 
uiy  gratification  in  the  indulgence/' return- 
ed the  young  lady. 

''  But  I  shall  enjoy  it  the  more,  could  I 
we  you  participating  in  the  luxury." 

*'  You  have  termed  the  idle  indulgence 
well ;  'tis  nothing  but  a  luxury,  and  such  a 
one  as  can  be  easily  dispensed  with:  I 
thank  you,  sir,  I  do  not  drink  tea !" 

*  *  Surely  no  lady  can  forswear  her  Bohea ! 
he  persuaded." 

"  I  know  not  how  the  subtle  poison  may 
cerate  on  your  English  ladies.  Major  Lin- 
coln, but  it  is  no  difficult  matter  for  an 
American  girl  to  decline  the  use  of  a  de- 
testable herb,  which  is  one,  among  many 
other,  of  the  causes  that  is  likely  to  in- 
volve her  country  and  kindred  in  danger 
tod  strife." 

The  young  mto,  who  bad  really  intended 
ao  more  than  the  common  civilities  due 
from  his  sex  to  the  other,  bowed  in  Mlence, 


92  LIONEL    LINCOLN. 

though,  as  he  turned  from  her,  he  could 
not  forbear  looking  toward  the  table  to  see 
whether  the  principles  of  the  other  young* 
American  were  quite  ss  rigid.      Cecil  sat 
bending  over  the  salver,  playing  idly  with 
a  curiously  wrought  spoon,  made  to  repre- 
sent a  sprig  of  the  plant  whose  fragrance 
had  been  thus  put  in  requisition  to  contri- 
bute to   his  indulgence,  while  the  steam 
from   the   china   vessel   before    her    was 
writhing  in  a  faint  mist  around  her  polished 
brow. 

"  You,  at  least,  Miss  Dynevor,"  said  Li- 
onel, ''  appear  to  have  no  dislike  to  the 
herb,  you  breathe  its  vapour  so  freely." 

Cecil  cast  a  glance  at  him  which  changed 
the  demure  and  somewhat  proud  compo- 
sure of  her  countenance  intp  a  look  of  sud- 
den, joyous  humour,  that  was  infinitely 
more  natural,  as  she  answered  laugh^ 
ingly— 

''  I  own  a  woman's  weakness.  I  must 
believe  it  was  tea  that  tempted  our  common 
mother  in  Paradise !" 

*'  It  would  show  that  the  cunning  of  the 
serpent  has  beeii  transmitted  to  a  later  day, 
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could  that  be  proved,"  said  Agnes,  "  though 
the  instrument  of  temptation  has  lost  some 
of  its  virtue.'' 

"  How  know  you  that?"  said  Lionel, 
anxious  to  pursue  the  trifling,  in  order  to  re- 
move the  evident  distance  which  had  ex- 
isted between  them  :  "  had  Eve  shut  her 
ears  as  rigidly  as  you  jclose  your  mouth 
against  the  offering,  we  might  yet  have  en- 
joyed the  first  gift  to  our  parents." 

**  Oh,  sir,  'tis  no  such  stranger  to  me  as 
you  may  imagine  from  the  indifference  l 
have  assumed  on  the  present  occasion  ;  as 
Job  Pray  says,  Boston  harbour  is  nothing 
but  a  *  big  tea-pot!'" 

"  You  know  Job  Pray,  then.  Miss  Dan- 
forth  !*'  said  Lionel,  not  a  little  amused  by 
her  spirit. 

''  Certainly ;  Boston  is  so  small,  and  Job 
so  useful,  that  every  body  knows  the  sim- 
pleton." 

''  He  belongs  to  a  distinguished  family, 

then,  for  I  have  his  own  assurance  that 

every  body  knows  his  perturbed  mother, 

Abigail." 

"  You !"  exclaimed  Cecil,  again,  in  that 


94  "LIONEL    LINCOLN. 

sweet,  natural  voice  that  had  before  star'* 
tied  her  auditor;  *' what  can  you  knovir 
of  poor  Job,  and  his  almost  equally  unfor- 
tunate mother  !* 

"  Now,  young  ladies,  I  have  you  in  my 
snaires!"  cried  Lionel ;  ''  you  may  possibly 
resist  the  steams  of  tea,  but  what  woman 
can  withstand  the  impulse  of  her  curiosity  ! 
not  to  be  too  cruel  with  my  fair  kinswo- 
men on  so  short  an  acquaintance,  however, 
I  will  go  so  far  as  to  acknowledge  that  I 
have  already  had  an  interview  with  Mrs. 
PrayP' 

The  reply  which  Agnes  was  about  to 
deliver  was  interrupted  by  a  slight  crash, 
and  on  turning,  they  beheld  the  fragment* 
of  a  piece  of  the  splendid  set  of  Dres- 
den, lying  at  the  feet  of  Mrs.  Lechmere. 

"  My  dear  grandmamma  is  ill!"  cried 
Cecil,  springing  to  the  assistance  of  the 
old  lady.  *'  Hasten,  Cato — major  Lin- 
coln, you  are  more  active — for  heaven's 
sake  a  glass  of  water — Agnes,  your  salts/' 

The  amiable  anxiety  of  her  grandchild 
was  not,  however,  so  necessary  as  first  ap- 
pearances would  have  indicated,  and  Mrs. 
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iMhmere  gently  put  aside  the  salts,  thougk 
she  did  not  decline  the  glass^which  Lionel 
offered  for  tlie  second  time  in  so  short  a 
period. 

''  I  fear  you  will  mistake  me  for  a  sad 
mxalid,  cousin  Lionel/"  said  the  old  lady, 
when  she  had  become  a  little  composed ; 
"  but  I  believe  it  is  this  very  tea,  of  which 
so  much  has  been  said,  and  which  I  drink 
to  excess,  from  pure  loyalty,  that  unsettles 
my  nerves — I  must  refrain,  like  the  girls, 
though  from  a  very  different  motive.     We 
are  a  people  of  early  hours.  Major  Lincoln^ 
but  you  -are  at  home  here,  and  will  pursue 
your  pleasure ;  I  must,  however,  claim  aa 
indulgence  for  three-score-and-ten,  and  be 
permitted  to  wish  you  a  good  rest  after 
your  voyage.    Cato  has  his  orders  to  con- 
tribute all  he  can  to  your  comfort." 

Leaning  on  her  two  assistants,  the  old 
lady  withdrew,  leaving  Lionel  to  the  full 
possession  of  the  apartment.  As  the  hour 
was  getting  late,  and  from  the  compliments 
they  had  exchanged,  he  did  not  expect  the 
return  of  the  younger  ladies,  he  called  for 
a  candle,  and  was  shown  to  his  own  room. 
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Ai&  woa^m*t]ik^i^^iaAhpen^iAAeSy  which 
timflter^d  a  vafet  necessary  to  ^a  gentteman 
<ifiliaft  piftriod,  W6rfe  bbserVfed,Ke  dismissed 
Meritbn,  a:tid  throwing  himself' in  the  bed, 
fidiirted:th©'feweete  of  the  pillow, 
.'ifetiiy'ifi'dfdeiits,  however,  had  occurred 
diirii*g^the  dfey,  fhkt  induced  a  train  of 
tbmrgiits,  i^hidh'ft)!^  a  long  time  prevented 
his  attaittlflgf >  IJie  natural  rest  he  sought. 
Aifer  indwtgteg''  m  long  and  uneasy  reflec- 
tions on- 'cdrtaift^  events,  too  closely  con- 
nected with  his  'personal  feelings  to  be 
Kgfctly  ilettietobefed,  the  young  man  began 
^  biuse  6Tif  his*  reception,  and  6n  the  indi- 
viduals who  had  been;  as '  it  were,  for  the 
first  lame,  introduced'  to  him. 

It  was  quite  apparent  that  both  Mrs. 
Lechmere,  and  her  grand-daughter  were 
acting  their  several  parts,  though  whether 
in  concert  or  not,  remained  to  be  disco- 
vered. But  in  Agnes  Danforth,  with  all 
his  subtlety,  he  could  perceive  nothing  but 
the  plain  and  direct,  though  a  little  blunt, 
peculiarities  of  her  nature  and  education. 
Like  most  very  young  men,  who  had  just 
been  made  acquainted  with  two  youthful 
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females,  both  of  tbem.  much  supmor  ta 
the  generality  oC  their  sex  in  personal 
charms,  he  fell  asleep  musing  on  their  cha- 
racters^      Nor,    considering   the   ciicunn 
stances,  "will  it  be  at  all  surprising  when 
we  add,  that  before  morning,  he  was  dream- 
ing of  the  AiFCHi,  of  Bristol,  oh  board  which 
stout  vessel  he  even  thought  that  he  was 
discusaiiig  a  chowder  on  the  banka<^  New- 
foundland, virhich  had  been  unaccountably 
^epared  by  the  fair  hands  of  Miss  Dan- 
fofth,  aad  which- was  strangely  flavoured 
with  tea ;  ^vehile  the  Hebe-k>oking  ccHinte^ 
nance  of  Cecil  Dynevor  was  laughing  alt 
his  perplexities  with  undisguised  good  htf- 
mour,  and  ^with  all  the  vivacity  of  girlish 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  A  |ood  p»rtfy  man,'  VMM,  ud  %  WKfi^V* 


Ths  sub  vreus  just  st4]:fmg  th^  heayy  baak 
^f9g*  which  kad  rested  on.  the  walers  4u|^ 
ipg  the  mghi,  as  Lioael  toiled  hia  way  up 
the  3ide  of  Beacou-HiU,  anxiooa  to  catch 
«  glimpae  of  his  &«tive  acenery  while  i^ 
was  yet  glowing  with  the  first  touch  of  dft]S« 
The  islands  raised  their  green  heads  above 
the  mist,  and  the  wide  amphitheatre  of 
hills  that  encircled  the  bay  was  still  visible, 
though  the  vapour  was  creeping  in  places 
along  the  vallies — ^How  concealing  the  en- 
trance to  some  beautiful  glen,  2^d  now 
wreathing  itself  fantastically  around  a.  tall 
spire  that  told  the  site  of  a  suburban  vil- 
laife.    Though  the  people  of  the  town  were 
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•md^e  and:  op^  yet  the  svcred  characterfof 
ttk^dny,  and  tibie  state  of  tbe  times,  eontrii* 
bofed  to  svppresB  those  s«ofide  which  U8U^ 
ilfydiBtiQguidi  populous  places.    The  cool 
nights  and  warm  days  of  April,  had  gen^ 
rated  a  fog  more  than  usually  dense,  which 
was  deserting  its  watery  bfcd,  and  stealing 
insidiously  aloi^  the  land,  to  unite  with  the 
▼apours  of  the  rivers  and  brooks,  spreading  a 
wider  curtain  before  the  placid  view.    As 
liDnel  stood  on  the  brow  df  the  platform 
that  crowned  t3ie  eminence,  the  glimpses  of 
hot&ste  and  Mils,  of  toWers'  antd  ships,  of 
places  kmywn  aad  plhces  forgotten,  passed 
before  hia  vision,  through  the  openings  in 
the  mist,  like  phantoms  of  the  imagination. 
The  whale  scene  animated  and  in  motion; 
as  it  seemed  by  its  changes,  appeared  to 
his  excited  feelings  like  sifancifial  ps^oramai 
exhibited  for  his  eye  alone,  when  his  en- 
joyment  was  interrupted  by  a  voice  appa- 
rently at  no  great  distance*    It  was  a  man 
tinging  to  a  common  English  air,  ftagmeMs 
•Tsome  liattad,  with  a  peculiarly  Vile  nasal 
ddfency*    llln^ugh^  ^e  frequent  pauses'^ 
he  was   enabled  to*  comprehend  -a  ftw 
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IVfntey  whtch,  by  theic  recmrenM,  were 
evidently  intended  forachorae  t^tbe  rest 
of  the  pFodiiction«  The  reader  will  under^ 
Maud  the  character  of  the  whole!  ibom  thcBe 
lines,  ^hich  ran  as  follows :  ^ 

T 

And  they  that  would  be  free, 

;  Out  they  go; 
WUle  the  slaves,  as  you  may  see, 
Su^F,  to  drink  their  p'isoo  lea, 

.Down  below! 

Lionel/ after  listening  to  this  expressive 
ditty  fbr  a  moment,  fdilbwed  the  direction 
oi  the  sounds  until  he  encountered  Job 
Pray,  who  was  seated  on  one  of  the  flighty 
of  steps  iriiich  aided  the  ascent  to  the  plat^ 
fbttif  cracking  a  few  walnuts  on  die  boards^ 
^hile  he  employed  those  intervals,  when 
bis  mouth  could  find  no  better  employ^ 
iflent^  in  uttering  the  above-mentioned 
ittrains. 

*'  How  now,  master  Pray,  do  you  come 
here  to  sing  your  orisons  to  the  goddess  of 
liberty,  on  a  Sunday  morning/'  cried  Li^ 
Onel;  /'  or  are  you  the  town  lark,  and  fov 
^Brant  of  wings  take  to  this  height  to^obtaiQ 
fn  altitude  for  your  melody  ?" 
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^''Thtfe*^!  no  hann  in  singing  psahn  tii^ 
w  cd^me&tol  scmgs^  any  4ay  in  the  week,** 
ttid  the  lady  unthout  jaising  his  eyes  from 
his  ooeopation :  ''  Job  don't  knowwhat  i^ 
laikis,  but  if  it  belongs  ^o  the  town,  the 
soldiers  are  so  thiek,  they  can't  keep  it  on 
the  common." 

.  "  And  what  objection  can  you  have  to 
the  soldiers  possessing  a  comer  of  your 
common  ?" 

:  **  Th&f  starve  the  c6wBi  and  then  they 
won't  give  mift ;  grass  is  sweet  to  beasts 
in  the  sprmg  of.  the  year." 

*'  But  my  lijfe  fojr  it,  the  soldiers  doi^'t 
eat  the  grass;,  yoma  brindlea  and  .your 
blacks^  your  reds  and  yow^  whites^  may 
have  the  first  <^riikg  of  the  spring,  aa 
HsmL'* 

*'  But  Boston  C0W9  don't  love  grass  that^ 
British  soldiers  have  trampled  on/'  siad 
tiie  suU^i  lad. 

:  *^  This  is,  indeed,  ea|rryi|ig  notiims  of 
fiberty  lo  i^efiitemettt !"  exclaimed  Lienelr- 

ImgiUng. 
J(ri»  shi>ok  hie  head#  tlureatminglyv  as  ^ 
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feoiced  «f>  and  mid,  ^'  Don't  70U  let  Ralplft 
bsaryoa  nay  any  thing  ag'm  19ierty  V' 
f   ^  RaifA!  who  w  he,  lad?  yow  genioft  f 
«rhere  do  you  keq>  die  itfvisible,  that  tiiere 
is  danger  of  his  over-hearing  whst  I  say  f^ 
:    "  He^s  «p  there  in  the  fog,**  feid  Job, 
pointing  significantly  towards  the  foot  t^ 
the  fieacan,  which  si  dense  volmne  ^  va- 
pour was  :enwrapping,  probably  aMracted 
up  the  tall  post  that  supported  the  grate, 
gased  at  the  amoky  oolumn  for  a 
it,  when  the  miat^  began  to  dissoHe^ 
and,  amid  their  ewlulioM,  he  bd^Id  the 
dim  £gujpe  of  his  aged  fellow  passenger. 
The  old  nan  was  stfll  clad  in  his  simple^ 
tarnished  vestmedts  of  grey,  wloeh  faantto- 
Bized  «o  singalarly  with  Hie  mists  as  to  ua- 
part  a  look  almost  ethereal  to  his  wastoi 
form.    Astfae  medium  through  whieh  be 
Ivas:  seen  btoune  lessckwdy,  ysfekurea 
grew  visible,  and  Lionel  could  distingtiiali 
Ihe  ^OBBtsy,  lapid  gitnoesxif  his  eyes,  whlich 
sfeeosed  to  warn  over  the  difi^tant  ofe^cfMs 
with  an  earnestness  that  appeared  to  nock 
tbfe  «iaty'99fl  that  was  ioating  befow  so 
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fzed  to  the  8pot»  gasing  at  this  iitegulw 

being  with  tbat  seer^  awe  which  the  other 

had  vacceeded  in- inspiring,  the  otd  man 

wsved  ills  hand  impatiently^  as  if  he  would 

caat  asid^  his  shroud    At  that  instant  a 

Mglit  aua.'-beam  darted  into  the  vapour^ 

iQuminatiiig^  iiis  person,  and  mating  tbs 

lB]«t  iBtD  tliiii  air«    The  anzioas,  haggatd, 

wftd  ae^ete  exfmwion  <rf  his  oountenance 

ehaaged  mt  die  toittch  of  the  ray,  and  he 

sHiled  "with  a  Mftnesa  and  i^%noti(^  that 

thrillecC  the  nervei^  of  die  other,  as  he  caUcd 

hkrad  to  dM  sensiiive  youi^  soldiar*-*- 

*   '^  Ceue  hither^  Ltonel  Lincote,  to  the 

Ibot  of  thia  bMcoa,  liirhere  you  may  gathtt 

uramingi,  wiikb^  if  properly  heeded>  will 

goide  yon  durmigh  uaiiy  and  greM  daageit 

HBbafmod.'' 

■*  1  aiA  gfe»d  yott  hai^e  spoken/'  said  14- 
eiiel,  iidvandng  to  hfa  ^e ;  ''  you  appeal^ 
ed  like  a  being  of  another  world,  wrapped 
ia  Aat  mantlfe  of  fog,  and  I  felt  tempted  to 
kneel,  and  ask  a  benediction.'' 

*'  And  am  I  nola  being  of  another  world! 
most  of  my  interests  ai'e  already  in  die 
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jprave^  tod  I  tarry  here  only  £>r  a.  spaced  be« 
cause  there  is  a  great  work  to  be  don^^i^duch 
cannot  be  performed  ifnthout  me.       My 
view  of  the  world  of  spirits,  young  mnn,  is 
much  clearer  and  more  distinct  than  yours 
of  this  variable  scene  at  your  feet    There 
is  no  mist  to  obstruct  the  eye,  nor  any 
tdoubts  as  to  the  colours  it  presents/' 
Y   ''  You  are  happy,  sir,  in  the  extremity  of 
your  age  to  be  so  asisured.     But  I  fear 
your  sudden  determination  Ijsst  night  mxh* 
Jected  you  to  inconyenience  in  the  tene^ 
ipent  of  this  changeling/' 

.  "  The  boy  is  a  good  boy/'  said  the  old 
inan»  stroking  the  head  qf  the  natural  com* 
placeDLtly ;  ''  we  understand  each  othef« 
^^lajet  Lincoln,  and  that  shortens  introduc* 
tions,  and  renders  conununion  tsasy/' 

.,  ''  That  you  feel  alike  on  one  subject,  J 
^ave  a]re$4y  discovered ;  but  there  I  diould 
4liink  the  resemblance  and  the  intellig^ic^ 
IP^ust  end/' 

cj  ^  ''  The  propensities  of  the  mind  in  its  in*- 
fancy  and  in  its  maturity  are  but  a  spap 
«apart»"  said  the  stranger ;  **  the  amount  of 
jJittmfEn  knowledge  is  but  to  know  how  muq^ 


« 

we  are  under  the  dominion  of  our  passions ; 
and  he  who  has  learned  by  experience  how 
to  smother  the  voltano/  and  he  who  never 
feh  its  fires,  are  surely  fit  iEissociates  !*'   - 

Lionel  bowed  in  silence  to  an  opinion  so 
hnmblii^  to  the  other,  and  after  a  pause  of 
a  moment,  adverted  to  their  situation. 
.  **  The  sun  l^egins  to  make  himself  felt, 
and  when  he  has  driven  away  these  ragged 
remnants  of  the  fog,  we  shall  see  those 
places  each  of  us  have  fi^quented,  in  hi? 
day." 

*'  Shall  we  find  them  as  we  left  them, 
think  you  ?  or  will  you  see  the  stranger  in 
possession  of  the  haunts  of  your  in&ncy  ^ 
.  **  Not  the  stranger,  certainly,  for  we  arc 
the  subjects  of  one  king ;  children  who  own 
a  conmion  parent." 

"  I  will  not  reply  that  he  has  proved 
himself  an  unnatural  father,"  said  the  old 
man,  calmly;  '^tiie  gentleman  who^tiow 
fills  the  British  throne  is  less  to^  be  cen- 
sored than  his  advisers,  for  the  op{xression 
of  his  reign." 

'*  Sir/*  interrupted  Lionel,  '^  if  such  rf- 
loMons  are  made  to  tiie  person  of  my  i^over 

£3 
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teign,  "VM  ittost  Mpantte ;  SortLi 

ft  British  <rf|eer  to  hear  h»  master  ineci^ 

tion^d  'fvMi  kvky/' 

:  "  LofVity  r>  repeated  the  ether,  slo^vly* 
^^14  iS'«9  6Kilt  indeed  to  aecompsuiy  grrey 
locks  ai^d  wasted  limbs  \  but  your  jealo«w 
watcUbiiiess  betrays  you  into  entire       1 
hare  breathed  in  the  atmosphere  of  king^s, 
young  man^  and  know  how  to  separate  the 
individual  and  his  purpose,  from  the  policy 
of  his  govemmjont*   'Tis  the  latter  that  will 
sever  this  great  empire,  and  deprive  the 
third  George  of  what  has  so  often  and  so 
well  been  termed,  ^  the  brightest  jewel  in 
his  crown/  " 

t-  "  I  must  leave  you,  sir,"  said  Lionel ; 
f*  the  opinions  you  so  freely  expressed  dur^ 
ing  our  passage,  were  on  principles  which 
I  can  hardly  call  opposed  to  our  own  Con- 
stitution, and  might  be  heajnd,  not  only 
without  offence,  but  frequently  with  admi-» 
ration;  but  this  language  approaches  to 
treason  I" 

*'  Go  then/'  returned  the  unmoved  stran^ 
ger,  *'  descend  to  yon  degraded  common, 
and  bid  your  merqenaries  seixe  me^-^-'twill 


t    . 
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he  only  the  blood  of  an  old  mftd^  but  'twift 
help  to  fatten  the  la&d ;  or  send  your  m&r^ 
cAeas  grenadiers  to  torment  their  victim  be- 
fore the  axe  sh&U  do  its  work ;  a  man  wbc^ 
has  lived  so  long,  can  surely  spare  a  littie 
of  his  time  to  the  tormentors !" 

'*  I  could  have  thought,  sir,  that  yoti 
might  spare  such  a  reproach  to  me/'  said 
Lionel. 

'^  I  do  spare  it,  and  I  do  more — I  forget 
my  years,  and  solicit  forgiveness.  But  had 
you  known  slavery,  as  I  have  done,  in  itt 
worst  of  forms,  you  would  know  how  to 
prize  the  inestimable  blessing  of  freedom.'^ 

*'  Have  you  ever  known  slavery,  in  your 
travels  more  closely  than  in  what  you  deem 
fhe  violations  of  principle  ?'' 

**  Have  I  not !"  said  the  stranger,  smilh^ 
bitterly ;  **  I  have  known  it  as  man  should 
never  know  it;  in  act  and  will.  I  have 
lived  days,  months,  and  even  years^  to  heal^ 
others  coldly  declare  my  Titrants ;  to  see 
others  dole  out  their  ineagre  pittances  t# 
my  necessities,  and  to  hear  others  assuia* 
Ac  right,  to  express  the  suiTerings,  and  to 
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qcmtrbnl  ibi^  «^joy9ie«td  of  seiiifiiliUiticB  tba^t^ 

Grod  had  ^v^  to  me  only  Y\ 

.  /*  To  endure  such  thmldonit  y w  jaaii^t 

have  fyXhf^  into,  the  power  of  the  infid^ 

htobsgrians." 

''  Ay !  boy»  I  thank  yon  for  the  words  ^ 
they  were  indeed  most  worthy  of  the 
Epithets !  Infidels  that  denied  the  precepts 
of  our  blessed^Redeemer;  and  barbarians 
that  treated  one  having  a  soul,  and  possess- 
ihg  reason  like  themselves,  a&  a  beast  of  the 
field." 

(  '*  Why  didn't  you  come  to  Boston,  Ralphs 
and  tell  that  to  the  people  in  Funhel-Hall  V 
exclaimed  Job;  *^  ther'd  ha'  been  a  stir 
about  it !" 

''  Child,  I  did  come  to  Boston,  again  and 
again,  in  thought ;  and  the  appeals  that  I 
jiiade  to  my  townsmen  would  have  moved 
the  very  roof  of  old  Fanueil,  could  they 
have  been  uttered  within  her  walls*  But 
'twas  in  vain!  they  had  the  power,  ahd^ 
like  demons,  or  rather  like  miserable  men^ 
they  abused  it.'' 

.  Lionel,  seni^bly  touched,,  was  about  tp 
l^eply  in  a  suitable  manner,  when  he  heard 


«  voice  ealDng  his'  6wn  ttiia^  ^tixid,  tA'ii 
^  speaker  were  dis'ceadifi'^'tlie^o^fi^ite. 
Mdivity  of  tfae'hOI.  The'mstaiirtlie  sJutids 
reached  his  ear?,  the  oI4  man  ro^'fi^m  msi 
seat,  on  the  foundation  of  the  b6acbn«  and 
glidkig  over  the  brow*  of  the  platforai,  fol- 
tewed  by  Job,  they  dedfceiid^d  intci  a  Vb-f 
Ime  dp  mist  that  was  still  bliiiging  to  ih^ 
side  of  the  hill^  with  amazing  swiftness. 

*'  Why,  Leo !  thou  lion  in  iiame,  and 

deer  in  activity !"  exclaimed  1^  ihtrader^ 

as  he  surmounted  the  steep  ascent,  *'  what 

can  have  brought  you  up  into  the  clouds  so 

early !  wbew — a  man  nfeeds  a  Newjhiarket 

tmining  to  scale  such  a  precipice.  *'.But« 

Leo,  my  dear  fellow,  I  rejoice  to  see  you— 

we  kuew  you  were  expected  in  the  first 

ship,  and  as  I  was  coming  from  morning 

paiade,  I  met  a  couple  of  gfoorns  in  ihe 

!  Lincoln  green,'  yon  know,  leading  each  a 

blooded  charger — faith,  one  of  them  would 

ba^e  been  quite  cohvenient  to  climb  this 

aecursed  hill  on — ^whew  and  whew-w,.  agaiii 

—well,  I  knew  the  liveries  at  a  glance ;  as 

to  the  horses,  I  hope  to  be  better  acquainted 

with  them  hereafter.    Pray,  sir,  said  I,  to 
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one  of  the  liveried  scotindrels,  whom  do'  yotf 
serve  ?     '  Major  Lincoln,  of  Ravendclifi^, 
sir/  said  he,  ynth  a  look  as  impudent  as  if 
he  could  hare  said,  like  you  and  I,  his  sa* 
cred  Majesty  the  King.   That^s  the  ansi^er 
ef  the  servants  of  your  ten  thousand  a  year 
men !  Now,  if  my  fool  had  been  ask^d  suc^ 
a  question,  his  answer  would  have  bten, 
craven  dog  as  he  is.  Captain  Polwarth,  of 
the  47th ;  leaving  the  inquirer,  though  it 
should  even  be  some  curious  maiden  who 
had  taken  a  fiancy  to  the  tout  ensemble  of 
my  outline,  in  utter  ignorance  that  there  is 
such  a  place  in  the  world  as  Polwarth^ 
Hall !" 

During  this  voluble  speech,  which  was 
interrupted  by  sundry  efforts  to  regain  the 
breath  lost  in  the  ascent,  Lionel  ishook  his 
friend  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  attempted 
to  express  his  own  pleasure  at  the  meeting. 
The  failure  of  wind,  however,  which  viras  a 
sort  of  besetting  sin  with  Captain  Polwvth^ 
had  now  compelled  him  to  paiusie,  and  gave 
time  to  Lionel  for  a  reply. 

'« This  hill  is  the  last  place  whcane  I  should 
have  expected  to  meet  you/'  he  said.   '*'  I 
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took  iiibr  gfanted  yon  would  not  be  stirring 
until  nine  or  ten  at  least,  when  it  was  my 
intention  to  inqnire  you  out,  and  to  give 
]r0D  a  call  before  I  paid  my  respects  to  the 
C0mmander-in'chief." 

''Ah!  you  may  thank  his  Excellency, 
the  *  Hon.   Thomas  Gagie,  Governor  and 
Commander-in-chief,  in  and  over  the  Pro- 
vince of  Massachusetts-Bay,  and  Vice- Ad- 
miral of  the  same,'  as  he  styles  himself  in 
bis  proclamations,  for  this  especial  favour ; 
though,  between  ourselves,  Leo,  he  is  about 
as  much  Governor  over  the  Province,  as  he 
is  owner  of  those  hunters  you  have  just 
landed?" 

'*  But  why  am  I  to  thank  him  for  this  in-* 
tcrview  T 

''  Why  1  look  about  you,  and  tell  me 
what  you  behold— nothing  but  fog—nay,  I 
tee  there  is  a  steeple,  and  yonder  is  the 
finoking  sea,  and  here  are  the  chimnies  of 
Hancock's  house  beneath  us,  smoking  too, 
as  if  their  rebellious  master  were  at  home, 
and  preparing  his  feed !  but  every  thing  in 
right  is  essentially  smoky,  and  there  is  a 
Bitttral  amnion  in  us  epicures  to  smoke* 
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Nature  dictates  that  a  man  who  has  as  much 
tp  do  in  a  day,  in  carrying  himself  about, 
as  your  humble  servant,  shofold  liot  cut  his 
rest  too  abruptly  in  the  morning.  But  the 
Honourable  Thomas,  Grovernor,  and  Vice-* 
Admiral,  &c.  has  ordered  us  under  arms 
with  the  sun ;  officers,  as  well  as  men  f* 

^'  Surely  that  is  no  great  hardship  to  a 
soldier,"  returned  Lionel ;  *'  and,  moreover, 
it  seems  to  agree  with  you  marvellously  ! 
Now  I  look  again,  Polwarth,  I  am  amazed ! 
Surely  you  are  not  in  a  light-infantry 
jacket?" 

**  Certes — what  is  there  in  that  so  won- 
derful," returned  the  other,  with  great  gra- 
vity ;  *'  don't  I  become  the  dress  ?  or  is  it 
the  dress  which  does  not  adorn  me,  that 
you  look  ready  to  die  with  mirth  ?    Laugh 
it  out  Leo,  I  am  used  to  it  these  three  days 
«— but  what  is  there,  after  all,  so  remarkable 
in  Peter  Polwarth's  commanding  a  company 
9f  light  infantry.    Am  I  not  just  five  feet« 
^ix  and  one-eighth  of  an  inch — the  precise 
height!" 

/;  ♦'  You  appear  to  have  been  so  accurate 
in  your  longitudinal  admeasurement^  that 


you  must  carry  one  of  Harrison's  fime-piecei^ 
m  your  pocket ;  did  it  ever  suggest  itself  to 
you  to  use  the  quadrant  also  ?" 
•   *'  For  my  latitude  I  I  ui^derstand  you^ 
Leo ;  because  I  am  shaped  a  little  like 
mother  earth,  does  it  argue  that  I  camiot 
coouiiand  a  light-infeuitry  company  V* 
'   **  Ay,  even  as  Joshua  commanded  the 
son.    But  the  stopping  of  the  planet  itself 
IS  not  a  greater  miracle  in  my  eyes,  than  to 
see  you  in  that  attire." 

'*  Well,  then,  the  mystery  shall  be  ex- 
plained;  but  first  let  us  be  seated  on  this 
beacon,"  said  captain  Polwarth,  establish- 
mg  himself  with  great  miethod  in  the  placet 
so  lately  occupied  by  the  attenuated  form 
of  the  stranger;  ''  a  true  soldier  husbandd 
Ua  resources  for  a  time  of  need;  that  word, 
husbands,  brings  me  at  once  to  the  point*^« 
I  am  in  love." 

**  That  is  surprising !" 

'*  But  what  is  nmoh  more  so,  I  would, 
fiiin  be  married." 

''  It  must  be  a  woman  of  no  mean  endow-* 
meats  that  could  excite  sildi  desires  in 


Mptaia  Pohmtk,  tif  thtt47th,  and  of  Pol- 

''  She  is  a  Vomait  of  great  qiklttificatl<m6. 
Major  liiitcolii/'  said  tihie  lover,  with  a  sud- 
den grwntf  lliat  iadifoated  im  gaiety  of 
ttuauKT  IMS  not  entirely  natural.     '*  I& 
figure  i^be  may  bt  vaid  to  be  done  to  a  tiini« 
Vlkefa  she  is  graye»  ahe  walks  with  the  istate- 
Imess  of  a  show  beef;  when  she  tans,  'tis 
with  tile  activitj  of  a  turkey ;  and  when  at 
rest,  I  can  only  compare  faet  to  a  dndi  of 
veniaon,  savory^  delicate,  and  what  one  can 
never  ^^t  enou^  o£L>'' 
>  ^'YonhaTb,toadoptydurownmets^^»i(8, 
given  such  a  *  rare'  sketch  of  her  persdi^  I 
am  *  barmng*  to  hear  something  of  her  k&eiH 
tal  quaiiAcadoBS." 

.  ^'  My  members  are  not  poetical,  per« 
haps,  but  they  aie  the  fiiat  that  6£fer  thm^ 
selves  to  my  mind,  and  they  are  nataial« 
Her  accomplishments  exceed  her  native 
gifts  greatly..  In  the  fiist  place  she  is 
veitty ;  in  the  second,  she  is  as  impertineiii 
as  the  devil ;  and  in  the  tiiiid,  ad  inveterate 
a  little  traitor  to  king  George  as  there  is  in 
all  Boston/' 


^  T%e9e  veitrange  'ncommendatiaQB  to 
your  fiivoiflrr 

'  ^' TIk  jnoBtinfiBifiifaie  of  all  lecomBiend^ 
tioBs.  Tkey  afe  piquant,  like  savmsy 
aanoea^  -wiuck  ezcate  tke  appetite,  and  sea^^ 
aan  the  diak.  Now  her  treason  fibr  'A 
araonote  to  tlmt^  in  tetat)  jb  like  olirefi,  oad 
gives  a  gnsto  to  the  generous  port  of  my 
lajalty.  fier  impe^tiiiettDe  is  oil  io  the  cold 
of  my  iBodeaty,  and  her  acid  wit 
wilJi  the  avoetnesB  of  my  tempera^ 
MtBot,  jn  that  ant  x£  pltasant  comfaiaialion 
with  which   sweet  and    soar    triiend   itf 
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''  It  would  be  idle  ibr  me  to  gsdnaay  the 
chnma  of  saok  «  woman/'  mtumed  Lionel^ 
a  good  deal  amused  with  the  droll  anxtura 
ef  aeitoumess  and  huinour  in  the  other's 
aMomcr ;  '' now farher  connexion  wkh  the 
^bt  i^aitry — she  is  not  of  the  light  ooq^i 
0f  her  owa  setz,  Polwaorth  f* 

^  Pafdon  me.  Major  Lincoln,  I  camiol 
jiAeon'this  subject  MisB  Danforth  la  of 
(me  of  the  beat  ftnnlies  in  Boston.^' 

«<  Panlbi^  t  not  Agnes^  surely  T 


r  «  The>^  samer'  exdumed  PotWartli, 
in  surprise ;  "  what  do  you  know  of  her  ?**  : 
-   ''  OtHj  that  she  is  a  sort  of  cousin  of  mjr 
tmn,  and  tiiat  we  ue  inmates  of  the  same 
house.     We  bear  equal  affinity  to  Mrs. 
JLedimere,  and  the  good  lady  has  insistedl 
that  I  shall  inake  my  home  in  Trfemont- 
ftiieet/* 

:  *^  I  rejoioe  to  hearit!  At  a&  events,  our 
intimacy  may  nove  be  improved  to  lohtte 
better  purpose  than  eating  and  dnokia^;; 
But  to  die  pomt— there  wfere  certain  damn* 
ableinuendoa  getfing  into  enreulation,  con^ 
ceming  my  proportions^  whidi  I  eonsideredl 
it  ]prudent  to  look  down  at  onoe.'' 
/  '*  In  order  to  do  which,  yon  had  only  fo 
look  tiliifmer/' 

V  And  do  I  not,  in  this  appropriate 
dress?  To  be  perfectly  serious  witb  ymti 
Leo,  for  to  you  I  can  freely  uaburthan  niy«> 
self,  you  know  what  aset  we  are  is  tfie  47th 
Met  thetn  o&ce  fasteii  an  oppiolKriM^term, 
Dr  a;  nick*n«me  on  you,  fund  you  take  it  to 
the  grave,  be  it  ever  so  bulthenil<Hiie/'; 

''  Thtejre  is  a  wny^  cectaita^,  to  eheck 
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t^geademan^ike  liberties/^  said  Lionel; 
gravely. 

''Polil  pohl  a.  man  wouldn't. ^wish  t6 
fight  about  a  pound  more  or  a  povnd  less  of 
&t!  still  the  aame  is  a  great  deal,  and  first 
impressions  are  every  thing.     Now,  who^ 
^ver  Uiinks  of  Grand  Cairo  as  a  village ;  of 
the  Grand  Turk  and  Great  Mogul,  as  little 
boys ;  or,  who  would  brieve,  by  hearsay; 
that  captain  Polworth,of  the  light  infantry, 
coold  weigh  one  hundred  and  eighty !" 
*' Add  twenty  to  it." 
**  Not  a  pound  more,  as  I  am  a  sinner,  t 
was  wdghed  in  the  presence  of  the  whole 
mess  no  later  than  last  week,  since  when 
I  have  lathar  lost  than  gained  an  ounce,  for 
this  early  rising  is  no  friend  to  a  thriving^ 
condition.    Twas  in  my  night-gown,  you'll 
reoember  Leo,  for  we,  who  telly  so  often; 
csnH  afford  to  dirow  in  boots,  and  buckles^ 
^  all  those  sorts  of  things,  like  your  fea- 
ther-weights." 

^'  But  I  marvel  how  Nesbit  was  induced 
toconsentto  the  appointment,"  said  Lionet ; 
''  he  loYes  a  littlfe  display."— 
<<  I  am  your  man  for  that,"  interrupted 


U6  hinfvm^ 

tb^;  o^ptftia ;  We  are  «Q[iliQAiMi  ^ 

and  I  make  more  display,  if  that  be 

you   require,  than  any  e«$toiil   ia    due 

€orp«. 

^  But  I  will  whisper  a  secret,  io  your  emt. 

There  has  beea  a  nasty  bvwkejsa  heacciw 
lately,  in  which  the  47t^  has  gained  hanervr 
laurels — a  matter  of  tarring  and  ilea&eriixg', 
about  an  old  rusty  musket." 

<'  I  have  heard  something  of  the  affaiir 
already/'    returned    Lionel,    ''  and    was 
grieved  to  find  the  tnen  justifying  some  of 
their  own  brutal  conduct  last  night,  by  the 
example  of  their  commander." 

**  Mum — 'tis  a  delicate  mtitter— ^wdl; 
that  tar  has  brought  the  Golonel  into  parti- 
cularly bad  odour  in  Boston,  especially 
'^mong  the  women>  in  whose  good  graces 
we  are  all  of  us  lower  than  I  have  ev^* 
known  scarlet  coats  to  stand  before.  Why^ 
Xico,  the  Mohfurs  an^  altogether  the  better 
men  here !  But  there  is  not .  an*  oflleer  in 
the  whole  army  who  hat  made  mom  flSends 
in  the  place  than  your  humble  seirvaiit.  I 
have  availed  myselCof  my'pef^ubug^,  "whidi 
iust«p^]|E(  no'tMmg^Hti^S,  .a»d  parfly^by 


pfomisMA  bmA  partly  Isy  secieViAtenesli,  I 
iivrethe  company;  to  whkih  you  know  w$ 
nnk  in  the  regim^at  gives  me  aa  andoubtei 
title." 

''A  perfectly  sati^&Qlory  explftaatioa; 
a  HKwt  coramendable  ambition  oa  your  part, 
and  a  certain  symptom  tbat  the  peaipe  is  not 
to  be  dkturbed ;  for  Gage  would  never  per^ 
mit  such  an  arrangement,  had.he  aciy  activ# 
operations  in  his  eye." 

"  Why,  there  I  think  you  are  more  thaa 
balf  right ;  these  Yankees  have  been  talk*- 
ing,  and  resolving,  and  approbating  their 
J^esolves,  as  they  call  it,  these  ten  years 
p^t,  and  what  does  it  all  amount  to  ?  T9 
be  sure,  things  grow  worse  and  worse  every 
day;  but  Jonathan  is  an  enigma  to  me^ 
Now  you  k&ow  wheal  we  were  m  the  oar 
valiy  together ;  God  forgive  me  the  suicide 
1  c^puaitted  in  exchsmging  imtp  the  Ibot^ 
which  I  never  should  have  done»  could  I 
baye  fpuad  in  all  Eaglaad  such  a  thing  a$ 
«&  easy  gc(er»  of  a  3a|e  l^per — but  then,  ^ 

tile  coQwncm?  t^k.  eSkfia^  ^  a  a^w  tax,  or 
a  9ti^[n»^a  ift  busineasi  vhy  thay  1^  t^ 

gether  in  mobs,  abd  hwwt  stbougerottv^ 

^tM^'%  QMi^strate^  .aildi;pa9^    bus- 
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iled  a  ccmstable;  tlien  in  'we  "^came  at  & 
hand  gallop,  you  know,  flourished  our 
fi^ords,  and  scattered  the  ragged  devils  to 
the  four  winds;  when  the  courts  diA  the 
rest,  leaving  ts  a  cheap  victory  at  the  ex- 
pense  of  a  little  whid,  which  was  amply 
-icompenskted  by  an  increased  appetite  for 
dinner.  But  her6  it  is  altogether  a  different 
Bort  of  thing/*  ' 

**  And  what  are  the  most  alarming  symp^ 
toms,  just  now,  in  the  colonies?"  asked 
Major  Lincoln,  with  a  sensible  interest  ia 
the  subject. 

'*  They  refuse  their  natural  aliment  to 
uphold  what  they  call  their  principles ;  the 
women  abjiure  tea,  and  the  men  abandon 
their  fisheries!  There  has  been  hardly 
such  a  thing  a  seven  a  wild  duck  brought 
into  the  market  this  spring,  in  consequence 
of  the  Port-Bill,  and  yet  they  grow  more 
stubborn  every  day.  If  it  should  come  t6 
blows,  however,  thank  God  we  are  strong  * 
enough  to  open  a  passage  for  ourselves  t6 
any  part  of  the  continent  where  provisions 
may  be  plentier;  and  I  hear  more  troopft 
are  already  on  the  way." 
<'  If  it  ahould  oome^  to  bj<mii»  which  \us$h 
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van  forbid/'  said  Major  Lincoln,  *'  we  shall 
be  besieged  where  we  are  now/' 

**  Besieged  !'*    exclaimed  Polwarth,   in 
evident  alarm ;  'Mf  I  thought  there  was  the 
least  prospect  of  such  a  calamity  I  would 
^out  to-morrow.     It  is  bad  enough  now ; 
oar  mess-table  is  never  decently  covered, 
but  if  there  should  come  a  siege  'twould  be 
absolute   starvation.     No,  no>  Leo»  their 
minute  men,  and  their  long-tailed  rabble, 
would  hardly  think  of  besieging  four  thou- 
sand British  soldiers  with  a  fleet  to  back 
them.    Four  thousand !    If  the  regiments  I 
hear  named  are  actually  cm  the  way  there 
will  be  eight  thousand  of  us,  as  good  men 
as  ever  wore — " 

"  Light  infantry  jackets/'  interrupted 
Lionel.  <^  But  the  regiments  are  certainly 
coming;  Clinton,  Burgoyne,  and  Howe, 
had  an  audience  to  take  leave,  on  the  same 
day  with  myself*  The  service  is  exceed- 
u^ly  popular  with  the  king,  and  our  re- 
ception, of  course,  was  most  gracious  ; 
though  I  thought  the;eye  of  royalty  looked 
on  me  as  if  it  remembered  one  or  two  of 
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my  juvenile  votes  in  the  hou8e>  on  the  sub- 
ject of  these  unhappy  dissensions." 

"  You  voted  against  the  Port- Bill/'  said 
Polwarth,  "  out  of  regard  to  me  ?** 

'*  No,  there  I  joined  the  ministry.  The 
conduct  of  the  people  of  Boston  had  pro- 
voked the  measure,  and  there  were  hardly 
two  minds  in  parliament  on  that  question/' 

''Ah!  Major  Lincoln,  you  are  a  happy 
man,"  said  the  captain ;  ''  a  seat  in  parlia* 
tiient  at  five-and-twenty !  I  must  think  that 
I  should  prefer  just  such  an  occupation  to 
all  others;  the  very  name  is  taking;  a 
seat !  you  have  two  members  for  your  bo- 
rough ;  who  fills  the  second  now  ?" 

''  Say  nothing  on  that  subject,  I  entreat 
you,"  whispered  Lionel,  pressing  the  arm 
of  the  other,  as  he  rose ;  **  'tis  not  filled  by 
him  who  should  occupy  it,  as  you  know  : 
shall  we  descend  to  the  common?  there 
are  many  friends  that  I  could  wish  to  see 
before  the  bell  calls  us  to  church." 

*^  Yes,  this  is  a  church-going,  or  rather 
meeting-going  place ;  for  most  of  the  good 
people  forswear  the  use  of  the  woid  church 
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as  Tire  abjure  the  supremacy  of  the  Pope," 

returned  Polworth,  following  in  his  conipa- 

aioo's  footsteps.    ''  I  never  think  of  attend* 

ing  any  of  their  schism-shops,  for  I  would 

any  day  rather  stand  sentinel  over  a  bag- 

gage-waggon  than  stand  up  to  hear  one  of 

their  prayers.      I  can  do  very  well  at  the 

king's  chapel,  as  they  call  it ;  for  when  I 

am  once  coinfortably  fixed  o^  my  knees, 

I  make  out  as  well  as  my  lord  Archbishop 

of  Canterbury :  though  it  has  always  been 

matter  of  surprise  to  me,  how  any  man  can 

find  breath  to  go  through  their  work  of  a 

morning. " 

They  descended  the  hill,  as  Lionel  re- 
plied, and  their  forms  were  soon  blended 
with  those  of  twenty  others  who  wore  scar- 
let coats,  on  the  common. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

*^  For  us,  and  flbr  our  tragedy, 
**  Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 
^  ^Q^nrywr  bearing  patienliy." 
.  ,  Hetmiet. 

We  must  now  carry  the  reader  back  a 
century  in  order  to  .clear  our  tale  of  every 
appearance  of  ambiguity.     Reginald  Lin- 
cola  was  a  cadet  of  an  extremely  ancient 
and  wealthy  family,    whose    possessions 
were  suffered  to  continue  as  appendages  to 
a  baronetcy,  throughout  all  the  changes 
which  marked  the  eventful  periods  of  the 
Commonwealth,    and    the   usurpation    of 
Cromwell.     He  had  himself,  however,  in- 
herited  little  more  than  a  morbid  sensible 
lity,  which,  even  in  that  age,  appeared  to 
be  a  sort  of  heirloom  to  his  family*     While 
still  a  young  man  he  had  married  a  woman 
to  whom  he  was  much  attached,  who  died 
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in  giving  birth  to  her  first  child.  The  grief 
of  the  husband  took  a  direction  towards  re- 
ligion ;  but  unhappily,  instead  of  deriving 
from  his  researches  that  healing  consola- 
tion, with  which  our  faith  abounds,  his 
mind  became  soured  by  the  prevalent  but 
discordant  views  of  the  attributes  of  the 
Deity ;  and  the  result  of  his  conversion  was 
to  leave  him  an  ascetic  puritan,  and  an  ob* 
stinate  predestinarian.  That  such  a  man, 
finding  but  little  to  connect  him  with  his 
native  country,  should  revolt  at  the  impure 
practices  of  the  Court  of  Charles,  is  not 
surprising ;  and  accordingly,  though  not  at 
all  implicated  in  the  guilt  of  the  regicides, 
he  departed  for  the  religious  province  of 
Massachusetts  Bay,  in  the  first  years  of  the 
reign  of  that  merry  prince. 

It  was  not  difficult  for  a  man  of  the  rank 
and  reputed  sanctity  of  Reginald  Lincoln, 
to  obtain  both  honourable  and  lucrative 
employments  in  the  plantations ;  and  after 
the  first  glow  of  his  awakened  ardour  in 
behalf  of  spiritual  matters  had  a  little 
abated,  he  failed  not  to  improve  a  due  por- 
tion of  his  time  by  a  commendable  atten«^ 
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tifiti  ta  t^mpor^l  thmgs.    To  the  dfty  of  him 
4eat|),  however,  he  ccHrtinued  a  gIoomsr» 
au9tere«  and  bigoted  religiouist,  seemingly 
too  regardless  of  the  vanities  of  this  worlct 
M>  permit  his  pure  imagination  to  mingle 
with  its  dross,  even  while  he  submitted  to 
discharge  its  visible  duties.  Notwithstaod^ 
ing  this  elevation  of  mind,  his  son,  at  the 
deeease  of  his  father,  found  himself  in  the 
possession  of  many  goodly  effects,  which 
were,  questionless,  the  accumulations  of  a 
neglected  use,  during  the  days  of  his  sub-^ 
limated  progenitor. 

Young  Lionel  so  far  followed  in  the  steps 
of  his  worthy  parent,  as  to  contuiue  gather-^ 
ing  honours  and  riches  into  his  lap :  though 
owing  to  an  early  disappointment,  and  the 
inheritance  of  the  heir*-Ioom  already  men-^ 
tioned,  it  was  late  in  life  before  he  found 
a  partner  to  share  his  happiness.  Con- 
trary to  all  the  usual  calculations  that  are 
made  on  the  choice  of  a  man  of  self-denial^ 
he  was  then  united  to  a  youthful  and  gay 
Episcopalian,  who  had  little  besides  her  ex* 
quisite  beauty  and  good  blood  to  recom- 
mend her.   By  this. lady  he  had  four  chU^ 
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dren^three  sons  and  a  daughter,  when  he  also 
was  laid  in  the  vault,  by  the  side  of  his  de- 
ceased parent.  The  eldest  of  these  sons  was 
yet  a  boy  when  he  was  called  to  the  mother 
coQDtry,  to  inherit  the  estates  and  honours 
of  his  family.     The  second,  named  Regir 
iiald,  who  was  bred  to  arms,  married,  had 
a  son,  and  lost  his  life  in  the  wilds  where 
he  was  required  to  serve,  before  he  was 
five-and-twenty.  The  third  was  the  grand 
fiKther  of  Agnes  Danforth ;  and  the  daugh- 
ter was  Mrs.  Lechmere. 

The  £amily  of  Lincoln,  c(Hisidering  the 
shortness  of  their  marriages,  had  been  ejc- 
tremely  prolific,  while  in  the  colonies,  ac* 
cording  to  that  wise  allotment  of  provit 
dence,  which  ever  seems  to  regulate  the 
fiinctions  of  our  nature  by  our  wants ;  bnt 
the  instant  it  was  reconveyed  to  the  popu- 
lous island  of  Britain,  it  entirely  lost  its  re- 
putation for  fruitfulness.     Sir  Lionel  lived 
to  a  good  age,  married,  but  died  childless, 
Dotwithstanding  his  body  lay  in  state,  it 
was  under  a  splendid  roof,  and  in  halls  so 
capacious  that  they  would  have  afforded 
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i omfortabVe  siiettev  io  ithe  wliole ,  fainiry  "^o 
rriam. 

By  this  Tatanfy  it  oecame  necessary  to 
cross  me  Allarilic/ once  ihorei  to  nnd  an  heir 
ih  t¥ie'  wi^e'domaifife  of  ICavens'diitfe,  knd  to 
oneof  t^^olcfest'bdronetcies  in  thekiilgdom. 
'  AV'e  Ijiave^  pf^ted  and  reared  this  ge- 
nealogical^true^'^tb  but  Kttle  purpose,  if  it 
be  neqesskry  to'  tell  the  reader,  that  the  in^ 
dividual  who  tod  now  become  the  head  of 
his  rtice,  w^'  the  orphan  son  of  the  de- 
ceased  officer.  .  He  was  maried,  and  the 
father  of  one    blooming  boy,   when  this 
elevation  whicti  was  not  unlocked  for,  oc- 
curred.    Leaving  his  wife  and  child  be- 
hind him.  Sir  Lionel  immediately  proceed- 
ed to  England,  to  ietssert  his  rights  and  se- 
cure his  possessions.     As  he  was  the  ne- 
phew and  acknowledged  heir  of  the  late  in^ 
cumbent,   he  met  with  no  opposition  to 
the  more  important  parts  of  his  claimsi 
Across  the  character  and  fortunes  of  this 
gentleman,  however,  a    dark  cloud  had 
early  passed,  which  prevented  the  com- 
mon  eye  from  reading  the  events  of  his 


.  • : ;  i 


life^  lik^  ^o^^  of  Oliver  jfx^,  ipr  its  ;Open 
and  intelligible  movements.  After  his  a^c^ 
cession  to  fortune  and  ranlc^  but  little  <>vas 
known  of  him^  even  by  his.^firlie^t  and 
most  intiflmte  associates-  Itrwas  rumiQur- 
ed«  it  is  true>  that  he  had  \>^n  detained  in 
England  fpr  two  years,  by  ^  vexatious  cpn* 
tention  for  a  petty  appendage  to  his  large 
estates,  a  controversy  which  was,  bowever, 
known  to  have  been  decided  in  his  iavour, 
before  he  was  recalled  to  Boston  by  the 
sudden  death  of  his  wife.  This  calamity 
befel  him  during  the  period  when  the  w<Ur 
of  '56  was  raging  in  its  greatest  violence ; 
a  time  when  the  energies  of  the  colonies 
were  directed  to  the  assistance  of  the  mo* 
ther-country,  who,  according  to  the  lan- 
guage of  the  day,  was  zealously  endeavour* 
ing  to  defeat  the  ambitious  views  of  the 
Frencbf  in  this  hemisphere;  or,  what 
amounted  V>  ^the  same  thing  in  effect,  in 
struggling  to  advance  her  own. 

It  yas  an  interesting  period :  whei^  the 
mild  and  peaceful  colonists  were  seen,  to 
shake  off  their  haBits  of  forbearance,  and 
to  enter  into  the  strife  with  an  alacrity  and 
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apxfit  tbttt  won  em^^ed  thafiHm<^t  daring 
of  tUeir  more  practiaed  oonfed^r^tesk  To 
the  ^naziein/eiit  of  all  ^ho  ki^f^w  his  fortuQeft 
8ir  Lionel  Lincoln  wa«  i^en  to  embark  in 
mimy  (tf  the  most  d^perate  adventures  thai 
ttistinguiished  tbe  war»  with  a  hardihood 
that  rather  sought  death  than  courted  ho- 
BOUT'  He  had  been,  like  his  father,  trained 
to  arms,  but  the  regiment  in  which  he  held 
the  commission  of  Lieutenant- Colonel,  was 
serving  his  master  in  the  most  eastern  of 
his  dominion,  while  the  uneasy  soldier  was 
thus  rushing  from  point  to  point,  hazarding 
his  life,  and  mi^e  than  once  shedding  his 
blood,  in  the  enterprises  that  signalized  the 
urar  in  his  most  western. 

This  dangerous  career,  however,  was  at 
length  suddenly  and  mysteriously  checked. 
By  the  influence  of  some  powerful  agency, 
that  was  never  explained,  the  Baronet  was 
induced  to  take  his  son,  and  embark  once 
more  for  the  land  of  their  fathers,  from 
which  the  former  had  never  been  known 
to  retnm.  For  many  years,  all  those  en- 
quiries which  the  laudable  curiosity  of  the 
townsmen  and  townswomen  of  Mrs.  Lech^ 
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Weyfe,  |>roinpted  them  to  make,  coiin^eiri];* 
mg  the  fete  of  her  tiephew  (and  we  leaVi^ 
ettch  of  our  readers  to  determine  thdfnmh* 
bers),  were  answered  by  that  iadywith 
the  most  courteous  reserve;  sind  stme*- 
times  with  such  exhibitions  of  emotion,  as 
we  have  aheady  attempted  to  describe  in 
her  first  interview  with  his  son.  But  eoBr 
stant  dropping  will  wear  away  a  stone; 
At  first  there  were  rumours  that  the  Ba^ 
ronet  had  committed  treason,  and  had 
biBen  compelled  to  exchange  Rayensclifia 
for  a  less  comfortable  dwelling  in  iiie 
Tower  of  London.  This  report  was  sii€«> 
ceeded  by  that  of  an  unfortunate  parvvate 
marriage  with  one  of  the  Princesses  of  tiM 
House  of  Brunswick ;  but  a  reference  to 
the  calendars  of  the  day,  showed  that 
diere  was  no  lady  of  a  suitable  age  disen- 
gaged, and  this  amour,  so  creditable  to  the 
provinces,  was  necessarily  abandoned. 
Finally,  the  assertion  was  made  with  much 
more  oi  the  confidence  of  truth,  that  the 
unhappy  Sir  Lionel  was  the  tenant  of  a 
private  mad^-bouse. 
The  ifistant  this  rumour  waa*  circulate 
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HtQUiad  a&imt  tar  innrateeiMiadMSlM^nft  i  j^ 

jiirt'/alifewoitiiBare  paafafteA  (to^raecr  hibrlegittt 
dBBBta  idgfat  1aliliiAq[jii>thvinigliljtheilhteedvr 
tatyifeiic8r  o£(iiik>«attqu..  ToacsDMitiliffoitiit^ 

«BBb/^aiid^«GDiisffisedlithei«|pe^  ex-^ 

oeediiigiinotpgeBiinM  (people^  for  '.a  loog 
pedadi  .»/rn£  floo-  nr  •  ..  . 

::Tibe/iBttten8eiitim6ntaL  part  of  the  qoidi 
uniaity^iwldk  ailJ  thfi*  maideiis  and  badie? 
Uxttf  aBdielliMein>tak3ite>0f  hymeawbo  Imcl 
twitA  miei}  thntastptovdd  tSie  solacing  power 
of  I  .the  )ged^  r  did  aoEfiil  fail  to  ascribe  the  mie^ 
fMtiittfiof  thfi^Barmieirtoithe  unfaap{^:lMei 
cif  Jdw  wife :  ^aiady' tiSi.  wliom  he  was  kaowa 
talmauoet  piii9si(]nsebdy;attiuehed<*  A  few, 
the^Betios^ol^  the  good  old. <scho0l,  undeir 
wbrae  totettecfaftalsway  tfae^  iacaimate  pem 
sbns  of  so  many  godless  dealcarsin  necvon 
niainiy>lmfi  been  made  to  expiate  for  tbeir 
abominationfi;,  pointed  to  (the  calsBiftty  as<a 
merited  pimishment  on  tiie  baoksUdiags  of 
a  family  that  had  ootce  knorwo  the  true 
faitb;  wMle  athird,  and  by.nomeans  a 


iii:qiiei««if>(fi}Arpllttse;(jcBd  »it  heajrtato^ 

sayv  tfattki  tfatf-T^QdAek'jicqQiBdtiowilfi^vlot 

weaitii!haddti¥6»ilia]^4r^tter  mf^n  niBBlGr 

But  the'ttncT' vadJ  appvo^diihgy.  wiieh  ^faci 

apparently)  dnie£Bstibie  ptopctlait^tpBpbba*' 

late  cm  the  lartatBes-ofia  ifiettow-ieflreatiifO 

was  made  to  yield  to  nMveopipoittaft  ooq- 

siderations.    The  hour  soon  arrived  wheq 

the  merchant  forgot  his ;  motneaAory  kite* 

resto  to  l<iok  keenly  into  the  dbtent  effects 

that  were  to  succeed  Uiemopfeitedts. of  the 

day  ;  which  taught  the  fcumdothe  iwhikle* 

some  lesson,  that  pvovideiice  siailfd  most 

beneficently  on  those  who '  most  merited^ 

by  th^r  own  eflforts;  itsfavonrs ;  and  whidh 

e^n  purged  the  breast  of  the  sentimea-^ 

taiist  of  its  sickly  tenant^  to  be  succeeded 

by.  the  healthy  and  ennobling  passion  of 

Iwe  of  country. 

it  was  about  this  period  that  the  contest 
for  puiaciple  between  the  parliament  of 
Great  Britain,  and  the  colonies  of  North 
America,  commenced,  that  in  time  led  to 
those  important  results  which  have  esta- 
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Ukhed  a  ntm  era  in  political  liberty,  t» 
tnW  as  a  mighty  empire.  A  brief  glance 
ac  the  nature  of  this  controversy  may  as- 
Mt  in  rehdering  many  of  the  allusions  in 
this  legend  more  intelligible  to  some  ef  its 
readers. 

^  The  increasing  wealth  of  the  provinceii 
had  attracted  the  notice  of  the  English  mi- 
nistry so  eatly  as  the  year  1763.  In  that 
year  the  first  efibrt  to  raise  a  revenue  which 
was  to  me^t  the  exigencies  of  the  empire^ 
was  attempted  by  the  passage  of  a  law  to 
impose  a  duty  on  certain  stamped  paper, 
which  was  made  necessary  to  give  validity 
to  contracts.  This  method  of  raising  a  re- 
venue was  not  new  in  itself,  nor  was  the 
imposition  heavy  in  amount.  Butthe  Ame- 
ricansy  not  less  sagacious  than  wary,  per- 
ceived at  a  glance  the  importance  of  the 
principles  involved  in  the  admission  of  a 
right  as  belonging  to  any  body  to  lay  taxes 
in  which  they  were  not  represented.  The 
question  was  not  without  its  difficulties, 
but  the  direct  and  plain  argument  was 
clearly  on  the  side  of  the  colonists.  Aware 
of  the  force  of  their  reasons,  and  perhaps 


adtit^iQQiiBdoiis  of  the  sirength  of  ^A^ 
ftiMpher»^  they  approached  the  ^subject  with 
a  fl|ttiit  which  betokened  this  eooBCif^us^ 
tteesg  hwt  wUh  a  coolness  tbat  denoted  the 
imuMa9.  of  thekf  purpose.  After  a  atrjag^ 
gle  of  nearly  two  years,  during  whiqh  tha 
law  was  rendered  completely  proj&tlese  by 
the  unaniouty  aau>ng  the  pepp^^  as  well  M 
by  a  i^ecies  of  good-humoqi^d  violence 
that  rendered  it  exceedingly  inconvenient^ 
and  perhaps  a  little  dangerous,  to  the  ser- 
vants of  the  crown  to  execcise  their  ob* 
notions  functions,  the  ministry  abandoned 
the  measure.  But,  at  the  same  time  that 
the  law  was  repealed,  the  parliament  main^ 
tained  its  right  to  bind  the  colonies  in  all 
cases  whatsoever,  by  recording  a  resolu- 
tion to  that  efiect  in  its  journals. 

That  an  empire,  whose  several  parts 
wwe  separated  by  oceans,  and  whose  in*^ 
terests  were  so  often  conflicting,  should 
become  unwieldy,  and  fall,  in  time,  by  its 
own  weight,  was  an  event  that  all  wise 
Bien  must  have  expected  to  arrive.  But 
that  the  Americans  did  not  contemplate 
ittcb  a  ^iiion  at  that  early  day,  may  be 
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fisdrly  inferred^  if  there  weif^  no, ot^er. lies'* 
timony  in  the  matter^  by  the  qui^t  .a^d 
submission  that  pervaded  the  colonies  the 
instant  that  the  repeal  of  the  stamp  act 
was  known.  Had  any  desire  for  prema^ 
ture  independence  existed,  the  Parliament 
had  unwisely  furnished  abundant  fuel  to 
feed  the  flame,  in  the  very  resolution  al-» 
ready  mentioned.  But,  satisfied  with  the 
^olid  advantages  they  had  secured,  peace* 
fill  in  their  habits,  and  loyal  in  their  feel- 
ings, the  colonists  laughed  at  the  empty 
dignity  of  their  self-constituted  rulers, 
while  they  congratulated  each  other  on 
their  own  more  substantial  success.  If 
the  besotted  servants  of  the  king  had 
learned  wisdom  by  the  past^  the  storm 
would  have  blown  ovpr,  and  another  9ge 
wou}d  have  witnessed,  the  ^eats  vifbich 
we  are  about  to  relat^^  Thia^gs  w*^. 
hardly  suffered,  how;^vejr,  to  T^um  to^tj^f 
old.cbB;wel$  9gain»  bef9re.t^o.piini^ry;f^tT^ 
teiyipteii  ,tp.  yevive^  tii^r  ^aiqia  Ifg,  i^Jv^f , 
positions.,' . The.des^.  to  x^^e^  a  r&v^ifff. 
had-be^n^  4efe^ted  m  th^x^aseiOf  .thefj^amp . 
act,  by^tj^girefije^of  ^e^xjirtppiste^j^ 


paiS^i';"^  Dut^%Vpfeseht  m^ance,  eiroe-' 
afeiQts  W&te  adomea  whicii  it  was  thQugnt 
would  be  more  ^ifeclive — hs  ,m  the  case  ol 
tfea,*  Mi^efe;tfie  diityw'aJs^paia  by'tne  mst 
Ididia  doin^aiiy  in  Sie  Mst^  instance,  and 
t!ie  exacttbli  ^to^ td  bfe  ii^ife  (^iJii^%h^^' 
TOans,  •  throngti  '  ih^'^^^^J^  '^f  H^s^ 
new  innovations  onthe^  Vigflffi^i^eTfe^met'* 
by  the  colonists  with'ihe  ^lM^'''pf6iji^i{y 
tude,  but  with  much  nibfe'^'o?' s^fibmne'^!^^ 
than  in  the  former  instanct^s!'^*  All'the  prci- 
vinces  south  of  the  GifeatXakes^  icted'iii 
concert  on  this  occasion :  and'  jfireparatiois 
were  made  to  render  riot  6kl^  their  remoh-'^ 
stt'ances  and  petitibiii^  inbre  Impressive  by' 
atrrtty  of  action,  btrt  their  mofe  serious' 
struggles  also,  should '  an  appeal  to  fbrce 
b^cbme  ncieessary.    The  tea  was  stdrfed  di^ 
s^ttmck  to  England  in  most  cases,  *thottgh' 
id  the  town  of  Boston,  a  concurrence  of 
ciine^stances  led  to  the  violent  measuTB, 
orithb' part' '6f  the  people,  of  throwing  a 
lal^  qctandity  of  Hie  offensive  article' '  into 
mH'^nea.    To  punish  this  act,  which  took 
jAfeetn^e  earljr  part  of  1774;  the  port  of ' 
Bttitoii  Wife  closed,  arid  di^rent  liWs'wefe 
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enacted  in  Parliameat,  which  were  in- 
tended to  bring  the  people  back  to  a  sense 
of  their  dependence  on  the  British  power. 
Although  the  complaints  of  the  colo* 
nists  were  hushed  during  the  shott  interr 
val  that  had  succeeded  the  suspension  of 
the  efforts  of  the  ministry  to  tax  them»  the 
feelings  of  alienation  which  were  engen^ 
dered  by  the  attempt,  had  not  time  to  be 
lost  before  the  obnoxious  subject  was  re- 
vived in  its  new  shape.  From  1763;  to 
the  period  of  our  tale,  all  the  younger  part 
of  the  population  of  the  provinces  had 
grown  into  manhood,  but  they  were  no 
longer  imbued  with  that  profound  respect 
Sor  the  mother  country  which  had  been 
transmitted  from  their  ancestors,  or  with 
that  deep  loyalty  to  the  crown  that  usually 
characterizes  a  people  who  view  the  pa- 
geant of  royalty  through  the  medium  bf 
distance*  Still,  those  who  guided  the 
feelings  and  controlled  the  judgments  of 
the  Americans,  were  averse  to  a  dismem* 
berm^t  of  the  empire,  a  measure  which 
they  continued  to  believe  both  impi^ic 
and  unnatural. 
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In  the  mean  time^  though  equally  reluc- 
tant to  shed  blood,  the  adverse  parties 
prepared  for  that  final  struggle  which 
seemed  to  be  unavoidably  approaching. 
The  situation  of  the  colonies  was  now  so 
peculiar,  that  it  may  be  doubted  whether 
history  furnishes  a  precise  parallel.  Their 
fealty  to  the  prince  was  every  where  ac-* 
knowledgcd,  while  the  laws  which  ema- 
nated from  his  counsellors  were  sullenly 
disregarded  and  set  at  nought.  Each  pro- 
vince possessed  its  distinct  government, 
and  in  most  of  them  the  political  influence 
of  the  crown  was  direct  and  great ;  but  the 
time  had  arrived  when  it  was  superseded 
by  a  moral  feeling  that  defied  the  machi* 
nations  and  intrigues  of  the  ministry. 
Such  of  the  provincial  legislatures  as  pos-^ 
seMed  a  majority  of  the  "  Sons  of  Liberty// 
as  they  who  resisted  the  unconstitutional 
attempts  of  the  ministry  were  termed^ 
elected  del^^tes  to  meet  in  a  general  con^ 
gress  to  coasult  on  the  ways  and  means  of 
tflbcting  the  common  objects.  In  one  or 
two  proviDoes  where  the  inequality  of  re* 
presentation  afforded  a  different  result,  the 
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pGQff»e  t8<i})f>li^d  tfa^  '  ^fiei6h6i^2!i^  Mf  Act- 
ing do  tiktk  ori^hiaI'cap«tcil)y.  tSife  body 
mtttidgs^  unlike  c<!m6pirGit<yrs,  vnth  the 
£raTte69£Oodh£(denoe)^'integtit7,  atid  aetiitg 
imderl  tkei  exditetiMnt  of  a  r^rohition  in 
uAtimtot,  possesfted*^  en  influence  which^ 
at  aJater  dtyp  bas  been  denied  to  their 
mote  te^Uy  oot»titiited  successors.  Their 
reeomnveadAtioiis  possessed  al!  the  validity 
of  laws/ ^"vniithout  incurring  their  odium. 
While  ii»  the  orgta  of  their  fellow  sub* 
jects,  they  t  still  eMrtinued  to  petition  and 
reiaenstrato,  they  did  not  forget  to  oppose, 
)>y  sudi  neads  as  were  then  thought  ex* 
pedient,  the  oppressive  measures  of  the 
ministry. 

Aa  assoeiation  vrm  recommended  to  the 
people,  for  those  purposes  that  are  amply 
e^^resbed  ^  in  the  three  divisions  which  wertf 
significantly  given  to  the  subjects,  incalling 
them  by  the  several  names  of'  non-importa- 
tion,' *  non*  exportation*  and  *  non-consump- 
tion resolutions/  These  negative  expedients 
were  >  all  that  was  constitutionally  in  their 
power,  and  throughout  the  whole  c6ntro-» 
versy  there  had  been  a  guarded  caret^ot  to 


exCee4ibQMw^^<^c^theiUw^l^  aflipoed 
totberigtits  qC:  t^rSuUxjootno  Though :iio 
overt  9€t^f  refiiatismee  vras  odftnittfidv  tln^ 
didnoti.  lioweir^r^uD^ec^i  dutib  mea^tas 
were  att^imablQ,  tp;be,pi;^>ai^  fotfthe)Iait 
QTil^  whiBjQkever  it  should  arrive,  i  la  thifi 
manner,  a  f<^liiig  of:  rescopltmeDit  and  disaf^ 
fection  was  daily  increeMug  *  tbrougkout 
the  proviuces,  while  mMaa«aiihbsett8  Bay, 
the  more  immediate  sceneiiffburstoiy,  the 
disorder  in  the  body  politic  setaied  to  be 
inevitably  gathering  to  its  head.  . 

The  great  principles  of  the  controversy 
had  been  blended,  in  different  places,  with 
v^ous  causes  of  local  complaint,  and  in 
none  mcure  than  in  ihe  town  of  Boston.  The 
inhabitants  of  this  , place  had  been  distin- 
gpi^hed  for  an  early,  open*  and  fearless  re* 
sifttapce  to  the  ministry <<  -  Ai»  armed  force 
hs^  long  beep  thought  necessary  to  intimi^ 
date  this  spirit,  to  leffect  which  the  troofps 
were.drawn  from  different 'parts.offithe  pro« 
vif^c^^  and  ^^oaceiM^mt^d)  in  JJiiBride voted' 
l»w^,  Early  isL  1774,  a  imfetarynltai  was/ 
p]9f^}  in  tHc^o^^utivetdbftinof^theproi 
yWQ^^'^^^.-MtitiidQ  of '.moreidetermina^ 
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tion  was  assumed  by  the  government.  One 
of  the  first  acts  of  this  gentleman,  who  held 
the  high  station  of  Lieutenant-General, 
and  who  commanded  all  the  forces  of  the 
king  in  America,  was  to  dissolve  the  colo- 
nial assembly.  About  the  same  time  a 
new  charter  was  sent  from  England,  and  a 
material  change  was  contemplated  in  the 
polity  of  the  colonial  government.  From 
this  moment  the  power  of  the  king,  though 
it  was  not  denied,  became  suspended  in  the 
province.  A  provincial  congress  was  elec- 
ted, and  assembled  within  seven  leagues  of 
the  capital,  where  they  continued,  from 
time  to  time,  to  adopt  such  measures  as  the 
exigencies  of  the  times  were  thought  to 
render  necessary.  Men  were  enrolled,  dis- 
ciplined, and  armed,  as  well  as  the  imper- 
fect means  of  the  colony  would  allow. 
These  troops,  who  were  no  more  than 
the  elite  of  the  inhabitants,  had  little  else  to 
recommend  them  besides  their  spirit,  and 
their  manual  dexterity  with  fite-atms. 
From  the  expected  nature  of  their  service, 
they  were  not  unaptly  termed  "  minute 
men. "    The  munitions  of  war  were  seized , 


LIONEL    LINCOLN.  143 

and  hoarded  with  a  care  and  diligence  that 
riiowed  the  character  of  the  impending 
conflict. 

On  the  other  hand,  Greneral  Gage  adop* 
ted  a  similar  course  of  preparation  and  pre^ 
vention,  by  fortifying  himself  in  the  strong 
hold  which  he  possessed,  and  by  anticipat-^ 
ing  the  intentions  of  the  colonistSi  in  their 
attempts  to  form  ms^^ines,  whenever  it 
was  in  his  power.  He  had  an  easy  task  in 
the  former,  both  from  the  natural  situation 
of  the  place  he  occupied,  and  the  species  of 
force  he  commanded. 

Surrounded  by  broad  and  chiefly  by  deep 
waters,  except  at  one  extremely  narrow 
point,  and  possessing  its  triple  hills,  which 
are  not  commanded  by  any  adjacent  emi- 
nences, the  peninsula  of  Boston  could,  with 
a  competent  garrison,  easily  be  made  im- 
pregnable, especially  when  aided  by  a  su^ 
perior  fleet.  The  works  erected  by  the 
Bnglish  General  were,  however,  by  n6 
means  of  magnitude,  for  it  is  welt  known 
tiiat  the  whole  park  of  the  colonists  could 
not  exceed  some  half  dozen  pieces  of  field 
artillery,  with  a  saiall  battering  train  that 
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muat  be  entirely  composed  of  old  and  cuqi- 
brous  ship  guns.  Consequently,  when  Li- 
onel arrived  at  Boston,  he  found  a  few  bat^ 
teries  thrown  up  on  the  eminences,  some  of 
which  were  intended  as  much  to  controul 
the  town,  as  to  repel  an  enemy  from  with- 
out, while  lines  were  drawn  across  the  neck 
which  communicated  with  the  main.  The 
garrison  consisted  of  something  less  than 
five  tho^saIul  men,  besides  which,  there 
was  a  fluctuating  force  of  seamen  and  ma- 
rines, as  the  vessels  of  war  arrived  and  de* 
parted. 

All  this  time,  there  was  no  other  interrup- 
tion to  the  intercourse  between  the  town 
and  the  country,  than  such  as  unavoidably 
succeeded  the  stagnation  of  trade,  and  the 
distrust  engendered  by  the  aspect  of  affairs. 
Though  numberless  families  had  deserted 
their  homes,  many  known  whigs  continued 
to  dwell  in  their  habitations,  where  their  ears 
were  deafened  by  the  sound  of  the  British 
drums,  and  where  their  spirits  were  but  too 
often  galled  by  the  sneers  of  the  officers,on  the 
uncouth  military  preparations  of  their  coim- 
trymen.     Indeed  an  impression  had  spread 


LtOHiZL  LIXCOLy.  145 

further  ttiaft  among  the  idle  and  tbbughtless 
youths  of  the  army,' that  the  colortists  Wei% 
but  little  gifted  With  martial  cjuallities ;  and 
many  of  their  best  friends  tn  Etirope  ivere 
in  dread  leist  an  appeal  to  force  sMuId  put 
the  contested  points  for '^Ver  at  •  rest,  by 
proving  the  incompetency  bPthe  Americans 
to  maintain  them  to  the  last  ^tremity. 
•  In  this  manner  both  pslrtfesniWod  at  bay ; 
the  people  living  in  perfect  order  ahd  quiet, 
without  the  administration  of  la*v^,  sullen, 
vigilant,  and  through  their  leaders,  secretly 
alert ;  and  the  army,  gay,  haughty;  and 
careless  of  the  consequences,  though  far 
from  being  oppressive  or  insolent,  until 
after  the  defeat  of  one  or  two  abortive  ex- 
cursions into  the  country  in  quest  of  arms 
Each  hour,  however,  was  rapidly  adding  to 
the  disaffection  on  one  side,  and  to  the  con- 
tempt and  resentment  on  the  other,  through 
numberless  public  and  private  causes,  that 
belong  rather  to  history  than  to  a  legend  like 
this.  All  extraordinary  occupations  were 
suspended,  and  men  awaited  the  course  of 
things  in  anxious  expectation.  It  was 
known  that  the  parliament,  instead  of  re- 

VOL.  !•  o 
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tracing  their  political  errors,  had  imposed 
new  restraints,  and,  as  has  been  mentioned, 
it  was  also  rumoured  that  regiments  and 
fleets  were  on  their  way  to  enforce  them. 

How  long  a  country  could  exist  in  such  a 
primeval  condition,  remained  to  be  seen, 
though  it  was  difficult  to  say  when  or  how 
it  was  to  terminate.  The  people  of  the  land 
appeeured  to  slumber,  but,  like  vigilant  and 
wary  soldiers,  they  might  be  said  to  sleep 
on  their  arms ;  while  the  troops  assumed 
each  day,  more  of  that  fearful  preparation, 
which  gives,  even  to  the  trained  warrior,  a 
more  martial  aspect — though  both  parties 
still  continued  to  manifest  a  becoming  re- 
luctance to  shed  blood. 


CHAPtER  VI. 

**  Would  he  were  fatter :— but  I  fear  him  not:— 
^*  Seldom  he  smiles,  and  smiles  in  suchR  sort, 
*'*'  As  if  he  mocked  himself,  and  scorned  his  spirit, 
*^  That  could  be  DiotVid  to  smile  at  any  thing." 

JuttMe  Cata>f, 

In  the   course  of  the  succeeding  "week 

Lionel  acquired  a  knowledge  of  many  minor 

circumstances  relating  to  the  condition  of 

the  colonies,  which  may  be  easily  imagined 

as  incidental  to  the  times^  but  which  would 

greatly  exceed  our  limits  to  relate.     He 

was  received  by  his  brethren  in  arms  with 

that  sort  of  cordiality  that  a  rich,  high 

spirited,  andfree^  if  not  a  jovial  comrade, 

Was  certain  of  meeting  among  men  who 

lived  chiefly  for  pleasiu^e  and  appearance. 

Certain  indications  of  more  than  usually 

important    Movements    were    discovered 

among  the  troops,  the  first  day  of  the  week, 

and  his  own  condition  in  the  army  was  in 

g2 
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some  measure  affected  by  the  changes.  In- 
<itead  of  joining  his  particular  regiment,  he 
was  ordered  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  to 
take  a  command  in  the  light  corps  which 
had  begun  its  drill  for  the  service  that  was 
peculiar  to  such  troops.  As  it  was  well 
known  that  Boston  was  Major  Lincoln's 
place  of  nativity,  the  commander-in-chief, 
with  the  indulgence  and  kindness  of  hi$^ 
character,  granted  to  him,  however,  a  short 
respite  from  duty,  in  order  that  he  might 
indulge  in  the  feelings  natural  to  his  situa- 
tion. It  was  soon  generally  understood, 
that  Major  Lincoln,  though  intending  to 
serve  with  the  army  in  America,  should 
the  sad  alternative  of  an  appeal  to  arms 
become  necessary,  had  permission  to  amuse 
himself  in  such  a  manner  as  he  saw  fit, 
for  two  months  from  the  date  of  his  ar- 
rival. Those  who  affected  to  be  more  wise 
than  common,  saw,  or  thought  they  saw, 
in  this  arrangement,  a  deep  laid  plan  on  the 
part  of  Gage,  to  use  the  influence  and  ad- 
dress of  the  young  provincial  among  his 
.connexions  and  natural  friends,  to  draw 
^hem  back  to  those  sentiments  of  loyalty 
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which  it  was  feared  so  many  among  them 
had  forgotten  to  entertain.  But  it  was  the, 
characteristic  of  the  times  to  attach  impor- 
tance to  trifling  incidents^  and  to  suspect  a- 
concealed  policy  in  movements  which  ema- 
nated only  in  inclination. 

There  was  nothing,  however,  in  the  de- 
portment, or  manner  of  life  adopted  by 
Lionel,  to  justify  any  of  these  conjectures. 
He  continued  to  dwell  in  the  house  of  Mrs. 
Lechmere;  in  person,  though,  unwilling  to 
burthen  the  hospitality  of  his  aunt  too  hea- 
vily, he  had  taken  lodgings  in  a  dwelling 
at  no  great  distance,  where  his  servants 
resided,  and  where,  it  was  generally  un- 
derstood, that  his  visits  of  ceremony  and 
friendship  were  to  be  received.     Captain 
Polwarth  did  not  fail  to  complain  loudly  of 
this  arrangement,  as  paralyzing  at  once  all 
the  advantages  he  had  aijiticipated  from  en- 
joying the  entr6  to  the  dwelling  of  his  mis- 
tress, in  the  right  of  his  friend.    But  as  the 
establishment  of  Lionel  was  supported  with 
much  of  that  liberality  which  was  becoming 
in  a  youth  of  his  large  fortune,  the  exu- 
berant  light-infantry  officer  found  many 
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dource^  of  consolation  in  the  change,  which 
could  not  have  existed,  had  the  staid  Mrs. 
Lechmere  presided  over  the  domestic  de- 
partment. Lionel  and  Polwarth  had  been 
boys  together  at  the  same  school,  members 
of  the  same  college  at  Oxford,  and  subse- 
quently for-  many  years,  comrades  in  the 
same  corps.  Though,  perhaps,  no  two  men 
in  their  regiment  were  more  essentially  dif- 
ferent, in  mental  as  well  as  physical  consti- 
tution,, yet,  by  that  unaccountable  caprice 
which  causes  us  to  like  our  opposites,  it  is 
certain  that  no  two  gentlemen  in  the  ser- 
vice were  known  to  be  on  better  terms,  or 
to  maintain  a  more  close  and  unreserved 
intimacy..  It  is  unnecessary  to  dilate  here 
on  this  singular  friendship ;  it  occurs  every 
day,  between  men  still  more  discordant, 
the  result  of  accident  and  habit,  and  is 
often,  as  in  the  present  instance,  cemented 
by  unconquerable  good  nature  in  one  of  the 
parties.  For  this  latter  qualification. 
Captain  Polwarth  was  eminent,  if  for  no 
other.  It  contributed  quite  as  much  as  his 
science  in  the  art  of  living,  to  the  thriving 
condition,  of  th^  coxpoijejjl  moiety  of  th^ 
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man,  and  it  rendered  a  communion  with 
the  less  material  part  at  all  times  inoffen- 
sive, if  not  agreeable. 

On  the  present  occasion,  the  Captain 
took  charge  of  the  internal  economy  of 
Lionel's  lodgings,  with  a  zeal  which  he  did 
not  even  pretend  was  disinterested.  By 
the  rules  of  the  regiment  he  was  compelled 
to  live  nonuBally  with  the  mess,  where  he 
found  his  talents  ^nd  his  wishes  fettered  by 
divers  indispensable  regulations,  and  eco- 
nomical practices,  that  could  not  be  easily 
overleaped ;  but  with  Lionel,  just  such  an 
opportunity  offered  for  establishing  rules  of 
his  own,  and  disregarding  expenditure,  as 
he  had  been  long  pining  for  in  secret* 
Though  the  poor  of  the  town  were,  in  the 
absence  of  employment,  necessarily  sup- 
ported by  large  contributions  of  money, 
clothing,  and  food,  which  were  transmitted 
to  their  aid  from  the  furthermost  parts  of 
the  colonies,  the  markets  were  not  yet 
wanting  in  all  the  necessaries  of  life,  to 
those  who  enjoyed  the  means  of  purchas- 
ings With  this  disposition  of  things  there- 
fore, be  became  well  content^  and  within 
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the  'first  fortnight  after  the  arrival  of  Lionel^ 
it  became  known  to  the  mess,  that  Captain 
Polwarth  took  his  dinners  regularly  with 
his  old  friend,  Major  Lincoln ;  though  in 
truth  the  latter  was  enjoying,  more  than 
half  the  time,  the  hospitality  of  the  respec- 
tive tables  of  the  officers  of  the  staff. 

In  the  meantime  Lionel  cultivated  his 
acquaintance  in  Tremont-street,  where  he 
still  slept,  with  an  interest  and  assiduity 
that  the  awkwardness  of  his  first  inter- 
view would  not  have  taught  us  to  expect. 
With  Mrs.  Lechmere,  it  is  true,  he  made 
but  little  progress  in  intimacy ;  for,  equally 
formal,  though  polite,  she  was  at  all .  times 
enshrouded  in  a  cloud  of  artificial,  but  cold 
management,  that  gave  him  little  opportu- 
nity, had  he  possessed  the  desire,  to  break 
through  the  reserve  of  her  calculating  tem- 
perament. With  his  more  youthful  kins- 
women, the  case  was,  however,  in  a  very 
few  days,  entirely  reversed.  Agnes  Dan- 
forth,  who  had  nothing  to  conceal,  began 
insensibly  to  yield  to  the  manliness  and 
^frace  of  his  manner,  and  before  the  end  of 
the  first  week,  she  maintained  the  rights  of 
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the  colonists,  laughed  at  the  ibllies  of  tiie 
officers,  and  then  acknowIedgedherawQf)m- 
judiceSywithafanliliarity  and  good-huihcnl^r 
that  soon  made  her,  in  her  turn^  a'fhvouritie 
with  her  English  cousin,  as  ^heiitetmed 
Lionel.     But  he  found  the  demeaiioul:  of 
Cecil  Dynevor  much  more ;  embairrasaing, 
if  not  inexphcable.     For  days  she  M^uld 
be  distant,  silent,  and  haughty^  and  then 
again,  as  it  were  by  sudden  .impulses,  she 
became  easy  and  natural ;  her  whole  soul 
beaming  in  her  speaking  eyes,  or  her  inno- 
cent and  merry  humour  breaking  through 
the  bounds  of  her  restraint,  and  rendering 
not  only  herself,  but  all  around  her,  happy 
and  delighted.      Full  many  an  hour  did 
Lionel  ponder  on  this  accountable  differ- 
ence in  the  manner  of  this  young  lady,  at 
different  moments.     There  was  a  secret 
excitement  in  the  very  caprices  of  her  hu- 
mours, that  had  a  piquant  interest  in  his 
eyes,  and  which,  aided  by  her  exquisite 
form  and  intelligent  face,  gradually  induced 
him  to  become  a  more  close  observer  of 
their  waywardness,    and   consequently  a 
more  assiduous  attendant  on    her  move- 

G  3 
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ments.  In  consequence  of  this  assiduity^ 
the  manner  of  Cecil  grew,,  almost  imper- 
ceptibly, less  variable,,  and  more  uniformly 
fascinating^  while  Lionel,  by  some  unac- 
countable oversight,  soon  forgot  to  note  its 
changes^  or  even  to  miss  the  excitement. 

In  a  mixed  society,,  where  pleasure,, 
company,  and  a  multitude  of  objects  con- 
spired to  distract  the  attention,  such  alter- 
ations would  be  the  result  of  an  intercourse 
for  months,,  if  they  ever  occurred ;  but  ia 
a  town  like  Boston,  from  which  most  of 
those  with  whom  Cecil  had  once  mingled 
were  already  fled,  and  where,  consequently^ 
those  who  remained  behind,  lived  chiefly 
for  themselves  and  by  themselves,  it  was 
no  more  than  the  obvious  effect  of  very 
apparent  causes.  In  this  manner  some- 
thing like  good- will,  if  not  a  deeper  interest 
ill  each  other,  was  happily  effected  within 
that  memorable  fortnight,  which  was  teem- 
ing with  events  vastly  more  important  in 
their  results  than  any  that  can  appertain  to 
the  fortunes  of  a  single  family. 

The  winter  of  1774-5  had  been  as  re- 
markable for  its  nuldness,  as  the  spring 
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was  cold  and  lingering.    Like  every  season 
in  our  changeable  climate,  however,  the 
chilling  days  of  March  and  April  were,  in- 
termingled with  some,  when  a  genial  sun 
recalled  the  ideas  of  summer,  which,  in 
their  turn,  were  succeeded  by  others,  when 
the  torrents  of  cold  rain  that  drove  before 
the  easterly  gales,  would  seem  to  repel 
every  advance  toward  a  milder  tempera- 
ture.   Many  of  those  stormy  days  occurred 
in  the  middle  of  April,  and  during  their 
continuance  Lionel  was  necessarily  com- 
pelled to  keep  himself  housed* 

He  had  retired  from  the  parlour  of  Mrs. 
Lechmere,  one  evening,  when  the  rain  was 
beating  against  the  windows  of  the  house, 
in  nearly  horizontal  lines,  to  complete  some 
letters  which,  before  dining,  he  had  com- 
menced to  the  agent  of  his  family,  in  Eng- 
land. On  entering  his  own  apartment,  he 
was  startled  to  find  the  room^  which  he 
had  left  vacant,  and  which  he  expected  ta 
find  in  the  same  state,  occupied  in  a  man- 
ner that  he   could  not    anticipate.    The 

4 

light  of  a  strong  wobd  fire  was  blazing  on 
the  hearth,  and  throwing  about,,  in  playful 
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changes,  the  flickering  shadows  of  the  fur' 
niture,  and  magnifying  each  object  into 
some  strange  and  fantastical  figure.  As 
he  stepped  within  the  door  his  eye  fell 
upon  one  of  these  shadows,  which  extended 
along  the  wall,  and  bending  against  the 
ceiling,  exhibited  the  gigantic  but  certain 
outlines  of  the  human  form.  Recollecting 
that  he  had  left  his  letters  open,,  and  a 
little  distrusting  the  discretion  of  Meriton, 
Lionel  advanced  lightly,  for  a  few  feet,  so 
far  as  to  be  able  to  look  round  the  drapery 
of  his  bed,  and  to  his  amazement,  perceived 
that  the  intruder  was  not  his  valet,^but  the 
aged  stranger.  The»  old  man  sat  holding 
in  his  hand  the  open  letter  which  Lionel 
had  been  writing,  and  continued  so^  deeply 
absorbed  in  its  contents,  that  the  footsteps 
of  the  other  were  still  disregarded.  A  large, 
coarse  over-coat,  dripping  with  water, 
concealed  most  of  his  person,  though  the 
white  hairs  that  strayed  about  his  face, 
and  the  deep  lines  of  his  remarkable  coun- 
tenance  could  not  be  mistaken. 

''I  was    ignorant  of  this  unexpected 
visit,"  said  Lionel,  advancing  quickly  into 
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the  centre  of  the  roomv  '^  of  I  should  Mt 
have  been  so  tardy  in  returning  to  my 
apartment,  where,  sir,  I  fear  you  must 
ha?e  found  your  time  irksome,  M^ith  nothing 
but  that  scrawl  to  amuse  you.*' 

The  old  man  dropped  the  paper  from 
before  his  features,  and  betrayed,  by  the 
action,  the  large  drops  that  followed  eaich 
other  down  his  hollow  checks,  until  they 
fell  even  to  the  floor.  The  haughty  and 
displeased  look  disappeared-  from  the 
countenance  of  Lionel  at  this  sight,  and  he 
was  on  the  poiut  of  speaking  in  a  more 
conciliating  manner,  when  the  stranger, 
whase  eye  had  not  quailed  before  the 
angry  frown  it  encountered,  anticipated  his 
intention. 

*•  I  comprehend  you,  Major  Lincoln," 
he  said,  calmly ;  "  but  there  can  exist 
justifiable  reasons  for  a  greater  breach  of 
iaith  than  this,  of  which  you  accuse  me. 
Accident,  and  not  intention,  has  put  me 
in  possession,  here,  of  your  most  secret 
thoughts  on  a  subject  that  has  deep  inte- 
rest for  me.  You  have  urged  me  often, 
during  our  voyage,  to  make  you  acquainted 
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will  all  that  you  most  desire  to  know,  to 
which  request,  as  you  may  remember,  I 
have  ever  been  silent/' 

'*  You  have  said,  sir,  that  you  were 
master  of  a  secret  in  which  my  feelings,  I 
will  acknowledge,  are  deeply  interested ; 
and  I  have  urged  you  to  remove  my 
doubts  by  declaring  the  truth ;  but  I  do 
not  perceive  "^ — 

"How  a  desire  to  possess  my  secret, 
gives  me  a  claim  to  inquire  into  yours, 
you  would  say,"  interrupted  the  stranger ; 
"  nor  does  it.  But  an  interest  in  your 
affairs,  that  you  cannot  yet  understand, 
and  which  is  vouched  for  by  these  scalding 
tears,  the  first  that  have  fallen  in  years 
from  a  fountain  that  I  had  thought  dried, 
should,  and  must  satisfy  you." 

**  It  does,"  said  Lionel,  deeply  affected 
by  the  melancholy  tones  of  his  voice,  "  it 
does,  it  does,  and  I  will  listen  to  no  further 
explanation  on  the  unpleasant  subject. 
You  see  nothing  there,^  I  am  sure,  of  which 
a  son  can  have  reason  to  be  ashamed." 

"  I  see  much  here,  Lionel  Lincoln,  of 
which  a  father  would  have  reason  to  be 
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proud,"  returned  the  old  man.     "  It  was 
the  filial  love  which  you  have  displayed  in 
this  paper  which  has  drawn  these  drops 
frmn  my  eyes ;  for  he  who  has  lived  as  I 
have  done,  beyond  the  age  of  man,  with- 
out knowing  the  love  that  the  parent  feels 
for  its  offspring,  or  which  the  child  bears 
to  the  author  of  its  being,  must  have  out- 
lived  his  natural   sympathies,  not  to  be 
conscious  of  his  misfortune,  when^chance 
makes    him    sensible    of    affections    like 
these.'* 

'*  You  have  never  been  a  father,  then  ?' 
said  Lionel,  drawing  a  chair  nigh  to  his 
aged  companion,  and  seating  himself  with 
an  air  of  powerful  interest,  that  he  could 
aot  control. 

"  Have  I  not  told  you  that  I  am  alone  ?" 
returned  the  old  man,  with  a  solemn  man- 
ner. After  an  impressive  pause,  he  con- 
tinued, though  his  tones  were  husky  and 
low — "  I  have  been  both  husband  and 
parent,  in  my  day,  but  'tis  so  long  since, 
that  no  selfish  tie  remains  to  bind  me  to 
earth.     Old  age  is  the  neighbour  of  death. 
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and  the  chill  of  the  grave  is  to  be  found  in 
its  warmest  breathings." 

**  Say  not  so,"  interrupted  Lionel,  **  for 
you  do  injustice  to  your  own  warm  nature 
— you  forget  your  zeal  in  behalf  of  what 
you  deem  these  oppressed  colonies.'' 
.  "  Tis  no  more  than  the  flickering  of  the 
dying  lamp,  which  flares  and  dazzles  most^ 
when  its  source  of  heat  is  nighest  to  extinc- 
tion. But  though  I  may  not  infuse  into 
your  bosom  a  warnith  that  I  dp  not  possess 
myself,  I  can  point  out  the  dangers  with 
which  life  abounds,  and  ser\'e  as  a  beacon, 
when  no  longer  useful  as  a  pilot.  It  is  for 
such  a  purpose,  Major  Lincoln,  that  I  have 
braved  the  tempest  of  to-night."  • 

*'  Has  any  thing  occurred,  which,  by 
rendering  danger  pressing,  can  make  such 
an  exposure  necessary  V 

'*  Look  at  me,"  said  the  old  man  earnestly 
— "I  have  seen  most  of  this  flourishing 
country  a  wilderness ;  my  recollection 
goes  back  into  those  periods  when  the 
savage,  and  the  beast  of  the  forest,  con- 
tended with  our  fathers  for  much  of  that 
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soil  which  now  supports  its  hundreds  of 
thousands  in  plenty  ;  and  my  time  is  to  be 
numbered,  not  by  years,  but  by  ages.  For 
such  a  being,  think  you  there  yet  can  be  many 
months,  or  weeks,  or  even  days  in  store  V 
Lionel  dropped  his  eyes,  in  embarrassment 
to  the  floor,  as.  he  answered — 

"  You  cannot  have  very  many  years, 
surely,  to  hope  for  ;  but  with  the  activity 
aiid  temperance  you  possess,  days  and 
months  confine  you,  I  trust,  in  limits  much 
too  small." 

"  What !"  exclaimed  the  other,  stretch- 
ing forth  a  colourless  hand,  in  which  even 
the  prominent  veins  partook  in  the  appear- 
ance of  a  general  decay  of  nature :  "  with 
these  wasted  limbs,  these  gray  hairs,  and 
this  sunken  and  sepulchral  cheek,  would 
you  talk  to  me  of  years!  to  me,  who  have 
liol  the  effrontery  to  petition  for  even 
minutes,  were  they  worth  the  prayer  ;  so 
long  already  has  been  my  probation  !'* 

"  It  is  cwtainly  time  to  think  of  the 

change,  when  it  approaches  so  very  near*" 

''  Well,  then,  Lionel  Lincoln,  old,  feeble, 

^d  on  the  threshold  of  eternity  as  I  stand. 


^ 
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yet  am  I  not  nearer  to  my  grave  than  that 
country  to  which  you  have  pledged  your 
blood  16  to  a  mighty  convulsion,  which  will 
shake  her  institutions  to  their  foundations." 

**  I  cannot  admit  the  signs  of  the  times 
to  be  quite  so  portentous  as  your  fears 
would  make  them/'  said  Lionel,  smiling  a 
litde  proudly.  "  Though  the  worst  that 
is  apprehended  should  arrive,  England  will 
feel  the  shock  but  as  the  earth  bears  an 
eruption  of  one  of  its  volcanoes  !  But  we 
talk  in  idle  figures,  sir ;  know  you  any 
thing  to  justify  the  apprehension  of  imme- 
diate danger  T 

The  face  of  the  stranger  lighted  with  a 
sudden  and  startling  gleam  of  intelligence^ 
and  a  sarcastic  smile  passed  across  his  wan 
features,  as  he  answered  slowly — 

"  They  only  have  cause  to  fear  who  will 
be  the  losers  by  the  change  1  A  youth 
who  casts  off  the  trttmmels  of  his  guardi- 
ans is  not  apt  to  doubt  his  ability  to  govern 
himself.  England  has  held  these  colonies 
so  long  in  leading-strings^  that  she  forgets 
her  offspring  is  able  to  go  alone." 

^'  Now,  sir,  you  exceed  even  the  wild 
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projects  of  the  most  daring  amongst  those 
who  call  themselves  the  *  Sons  of  Liberty ' 
— as  if  liberty  existed  in  any  place  more 
favoured  or  more  nurtured  than  under  the 
blessed  constitution  of  England !  The 
utmost  required  is  what  they  term  a  re- 
dress of  grievances,  many  of  which,  I  must 
think,  exist  only  in  imagination/* 

"  Was  a  stone  ever  known  to  roll  up- 
ward ?  Let  there  be  but  one  drop  of 
American  blood  spilt  in  anger,  and  its 
stain  will  become  indelible." 

**  Unhappily,  the  experiment  has  been 
already  tried ;  and  yet  years  have  rolled 
by,  while  England  keeps  her  footing  and 
authority  good." 

"  Her  authority !"  repeated  the  old  man ; 
"  see  you  not.  Major  Lincoln,  m  the  for- 
bearance of  this  people,  when  they  felt 
themselves  in  the  wrong,  the  existence  of 
the  very  principles  that  will  render  them 
invincible  and  unyielding  when  right  t 
But  we  waste  our  time ;  I  came  to  cqnduct 
you  to  a  place  where,  with  your  own  ears, 
and  with  your  own  eyes,  you  may  hear  and, 


164  LIONEL    LINCOLN. 

see  a  little  of  that  spirit  which  pervades 
the  land ,     You  will  follow. " 

'*  Not  surely  in  such  a  tempest !" 
,  '*  This  tempest  is  but  a  trifle  to  that 
which  is  about  to  break  upon  you,  unless 
you  retrace  your  steps  ;  but  follow,  4 
repeat ;  if  a  man  of*,  my  years  disregards 
the  night,  ought  an  English  soldier  to 
hesitate !" 

The  pride  of  Lionel  was  touched  ;  and 
remembering  an  engagement  he  had  pre- 
viously  made  with  his  aged  friend  to  accom- 
pany him  to  a  scene  like  this,  he  made 
such  changes  in  his  dress  as  would  serve 
to  conceal  his  profession,  threw  on  a  large 
cloak  to  protect  his  person,  and  was  about 
to  \  lead  the  way  himself,  when  he  waj^t^^. 
aroused  by  the  voice  of  the  other. 

'*  You  mistake  the  route,"  he  said ; 
''  this  is  to  be  a  secret,  and  I  hope  a  profi- 
table visit — none  must  know  of  your  pre- 
sence ;  and  if  you  are  a  worthy  son  of  your 
honourable  father,  I  need  hardly  add  that 
my  faith  is  pledged  for  your  discretion,'' 
'5  The  pledge  will  be  respected^  sir," 
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said  Lionel,  haughtily ;  **  but  in  order  to 
see  what  you  wish,  we  are  not  to  remain 
here  ?" 

"  Follow  then,  and  be  silent,"  said  the 
uld  man,  turning  and  opening  the  doors 
which  led  into  a  little  apartment  lighted 
by  one  of  those  smaller  windows,  already 
mentioned  in  describing  the  exterior  of  the 
building.     The  passage  was  dark  and  nar- 
row, but,  observing  the  warnings  of  his 
companion,  Lionel  succeeded  in  descend- 
ing in  safety  aAight  of  steps  which  formed 
a  private  communication  between  the  offices 
of  the  dwelling  and  its  upper  apartments. 
They  paused  an  instant  at  the  bottom  of 
the  stairs,  where  the  youth  expressed  his 
amazement  that  a  stranger  should  be  so 
much  more  familiar  with  the  building  than 
he  who  had  for  so  many  days  made  it  his 
home. 

"  Have  I  not  often  told  you,"  returned 
the  old  man,  with  a  severity  in  his  voice 
which  was  even  apparent  in  its  suppressed 
tones,'  "  that  I  have  known  Boston  for 
near  an  hundred  years ;  how  many  edifices 
tike  this  does  it  contain,  that  L  should  not 
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have  noted  its  erection!     But  follow  ia 
silence,  and  be  prudent." 

He  now  opened  a  door  which  conducted 
them  through  one  end  of  the  building,  into 
the  courtyard  in  which  it  was  situated.  As 
they  emerged  into  the  open  air»  Lionel 
perceived  the  figure  of  a  man>  crouching 
under  the  walls,  as  if  seeking  a  shelter 
from  the  driving  rain.  The  moment  they 
appeared,  this  person  arose,  and  followed 
as  they  moved  towards  the  street. 

**  Are  we  not  watched  V*  said  Lionel^ 
stopping  to  face  the  unknown ;  "  whom 
hs^ve  we  skulking  in  our  footsteps  ?" 

*'  Tis  the  boy,''  said  the  old  man,  for 
whom  we  must  -adopt  the  name  of  Ralphs 
which  it  would  appear  was  the  usual  term 
used  by  Job  when  addressing  his  mother's 
guest — **  'tis  the  boy,  and  he  can  do  us  no 
harm.  God  has  granted  to  him  a  know- 
ledge between  much  of  what  is  good  and 
that  which  is  evil,  though  the  mind  of  the 
child  is,  at  times,  sadly  weakened  by  his 
bodily  ailings.  His  heart,  however,  is 
with  his  country,  at  a  moment  when  she 
needs  all  hearts  to  maintain  her  rights." 
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The    young  Briti^ih   officer  bowed  his 
head  to  meet  the  tempesti    and  smiled 
scornfully   within  the  folds  of  his  cloak, 
which  he   drew  more  closely  around  his 
form,  as  they  met  the  gale  in  the  open 
streets  of   the  town.    They  had  passed 
swiftly  through  many  nanow  and  crooked 
ways,   before  another  word  was  uttered 
between   the  adventurers.     Lionel  mused 
on  the   singular  and  indefinable   interest 
that  he  took  in  the  movements  of  his  com- 
panion, which  could  draw  him  at  a  time 
like  this  from  the  shelter  of  Mrs,  Lech*^ 
mere's    roof,    to    wander    he    knew    not 
whither,  and  on  an  errand  which  might 
even  be  dangerous  to  his  person.     Still  he 
followed,    unhesitatingly,    for  with  these 
passing  thoughts  were  blended  the  recol- 
lection of  the  many  recent  and  interesting 
communications  he  had  held  with  the  old 
man  during    their    long  and  close  asso- 
ciation in  the  ship ;  nor  was  he  wanting 
in  a  natural  interest  for  all  that  involved 
the    safety  and  happiness  of  the  place 
of  his  birth.     He  kept  the  form  of  his 
aged    guide   in    his    eye,    as  the    other 
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moved  before  him,  cai*eless  of  the  tempest 
which  beat  on  his  withered  frame,  and  he 
heard  the  heavy  footsteps  of  Job  in  his 
rear,  who  had  closed  so  near  his  own  per- 
son as  to  share  in  some  measure,  in  the 
shelter  of  his  ample  cloak.  But  no  other 
living  being  seemed  to  have  ventured 
abroad ;  and  even  the  few  sentinels  they 
passed,  instead  of  pacing  in  front  of  those 
doors  which  it  was  their  duty  to  guard, 
were  concealed  behind  the  angles  of 
walls,  or  sought  shelter  under  the  projec- 
tions of  some  favouring  roof.  At  moments 
the  wind  rushed  into  the  narrow  avenues 
of  the  streets,  along  which  it  swept,  with 
a  noise  not  unlike  the  hollow  roaring  of 
the  sea,  and  with  a  violence  which  was 
nearly  irresistible.  At  such  times  Lionel 
was  compelled  to  pause,  and  even  fre- 
quently to  recede  a  little  from  his  path, 
while  his  guide,  supported  by  his  high 
purpose,  and  but  little  obstructed  by  his 
garments,  seemed,  to  the  bewildered  ima- 
gination of  his  follower,  to  glide  through 
the  night  with  a  facility  that  was  superna- 
tural.    At  length  the  old  man,  who  had 
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got  some  distance  ahead  of  his  followers, 
suddenly  paused,  and  allowed  Lionel  to 
approach  to  his  side.  The  latter  observed 
with  surprise,  that  he  had  stopped  before 
the  root  and  stump  of  a  tree  which  had 
once  grown  on  the  borders  of  the  street, 
and  which  appeared  to  have  been  recently 
felled. 

"  Do  you  see  this  remnant  of  the  Elm  ?*' 
said  Ralph,  when  the  others  had  stopped 
also ;  '*  their  axes  have  succeeded  in  de- 
stroying the  mother  plant,  but  her  scions 
are  flourishing  throughout  a  continent  !'* 

**  I  do  not  comprehend  you !''  returned 
Lionel ;  "I  see  here  nothing  but  the  stump 
of  some  tree ;  surely  the  ministers  of  the 
king  are  not  answerable  that  it  stands  no 
longer  ?" 

**  The  ministers  of  the  king  are  answer- 
able to  their  master  that  it  has  ever  become 
what  it  is — but  speak  to  the  boy  at  your 
side,  he  will  tell  you  of  its  virtues." 

Lionel  turned  towards  Job,  and  per- 
ceived by  the  obscure  light  of  the  moon, 
to  his  surprise,  that  the  changeling  Atood 
with  his  head  bared  to  the  storm,  regard- 
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ing  the  root  with  aa  extrsMnrdinary  degrae 
of  reverence. 

^'  This  is  all  a  mystery  to  me !"  he  said ; 
''  what  do  you  know  about  this  stump  to 
stand  in  awe  of,  boy  ?" 

"  •  'Tis  the  root  of  '  Liberty-tree/  '' 
said  Job,  ^*  and  'tis  wicked  to  pass  it 
without  making  your  manners!'' 

**  And  what  has  this  tree  done  for 
liberty,  that  it  has  merited  so  much 
respect  ?" 

**  What !  why  did  you  ever  see  a  ts^ee 
afore  this  that  could  write  and  give  notices 
of  town  meetin'da's,  or  that  could  tell  the 
people  what  the  king  meant  to  do  with  the 
tea  and  his  stamps  1*' 

''  And  could  this  marvelous  tree  work 
such  miracles  ?" 

''  To  be  sure  it  could,  and  it  did  too — 
j0a  -let  stingy  Tommy  think  to  get  above 
the  people  with  any  of  his  cun&ing  over 
night,  and  you  might  come  here  next 
morning  and  read  a  warning  on  the  bark 
of  tiiis  tree,  that  would  tell  all  about  it, 
and  how  to  put  down  his  deviltries,  written 
out  fair,  in  a  hand  as  good  «s  master 
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Lowell  himself  could  put  on  paper,  the  best 
day  of  his  grand  scholarship." 

"  And  who  put  the  paper  thare  ?" 

'*  Who!"  exclaimed  Job,  a  little  posi- 
tively; '*  why  Liberty  came  in  the  nigkt, 
and  pasted  it  up  herself.  When  Nab 
couldn't  get  a  house  to  live  in,  Job  used  to 
sleep  under  the  tree,  sometimes,  and  many 
a  night  has  he  seen  Liberty  with  his  own 
eyes  come  and  put  up  the  paper/' 

*'  And  was  it  a  woman  ?" 

''  Do  you  think  Liberty  was  such  a  Ibol 
at  to  come  every  time  in  woman's  clothes, 
to  be  followed  by  the  rake-heliy  soldiees 
about  the  streets!"  said  Job,  with  great 
contempt  in  his  manner.  ''  Sometimes 
slie  did,  though,  and  sometimes  she  didn't; 
just  as  it  happened.  And  Jdb  was  in  the 
tree  when  old  Noll  had  to  give  up  his  un- 
godly stamps ;  though  he  didn't  do  it  till 
the  '  Sons  of  Liberty '  had  chucked  his 
stamp*ghop  in  the  dock,  and  hung  him  and 
Lord  Boot  together,  on  the  branches  of  the 
Sid  Bfan  1" 

"Hungf    said    Lionel,   unconsciously 

H  2 
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drawing  back  from  the  spot ;  **  was  it  ever 
a  gallows !" 

"  Yes,  for  eflBgies!"  said  Job,  laughing; 
y  I  wish  you  could  have  been  here  to  see 
how  the  old  boot,  with  Satan  sticking  out 
on't,  whirled  about  when  they  swung  it  off ! 
they  gave  the  old  boy  a  big  shoe  to  put  his 
cloven  huflf  in !" 

Lionel,  who  was  familiar  with  the  pecu- 
liar sound  that  his  townsmen  gave  to  the 
letter  u,  now  comprehended  the  allusion  to 
the  Earl  of  Bute,  and  beginning  to  under- 
stand more  clearly  the  nature  of  the  trans- 
actions, and  the  uses  to  which  that 
memorable  tree  had  been  applied,  he  ex- 
pressed his  desire  to  proceed. 

The  old  man  had  suffered  Job  to  make 
his  own  explanations,  though  not  without  a 
curious  interest  in  the  effect  they  would 
produce  on  Lionel;  but  the  instant  the 
request  was  made  to  advance,  he  turned, 
and  once  more  led  the  way.  Their  course 
was  now  directed  more  towards  the 
wharves ;  nor  was  it  long  before  their  con- 
ductor   turned  into  a  narrow  court,  and 
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€fntered  a  house  of  rather  mean  appear- 
ance, without  even  observing  the  formality 
of  announcing  his  visit  by  the  ordinary 
summons  of  rapping  at  its  door.  A  long, 
narrow,  and  dimly-lighted  passage,  con- 
ducted them  to  a  spacious  apartment  far  in 
the  court,  which  appeared  to  have  been 
fitted  as  a  place  for  the  reception  of  large 
assemblages  of  people.  In  this  room  were 
collected  at  least  a  hundred  men,  seemingly 
intent  on  some  object  of  more  than  usual 
interest,  by  the  gravity  and  seriousness 
of  demeanour  apparent  in  every  coun- 
tenance. 

As  it  was  Sunday,  the  first  impression 
of  Lionel,  on  entering  the  room,-  was  that 
his  old  friend,  who  often  betrayed  a  keen 
sensibility  on  subjects  of  religion,  had 
brought  him  there  with  a  design  to  listen 
to  some  favourite  exhorter  of  his  own  pe- 
culiar tenets,  and  as  a  tacit  reproach  for  a 
neglect  of  tlie  usual  ordinances  of  that  holy 
day,  of  which  the  conscience  of  the  young 
man  suddenly  accused  him,  on  finding 
himself  unexpectedly  mingled  in  such  a 
throng.     But  after  he  had  forced  his  per- 
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son  among  a  dense  body  of  men,  who  stood* 
at  the  lower  end  of  the  apartment,  and  be- 
came a  silent  observer  of  the  scene,  be  was 
soon  made  to  perceive  his  error.  The 
weather  had  induced  all  present  to  appear 
in  such  garments  as  were  best  adapted  to 
protect  them  from  its  fury ;  and  their  ex- 
teriors were  rough,  and  perhaps  a  little  for- 
bidding ;  but  there  was  a  composure  and 
decency  in  the  air  common  to  the  whole 
assembly,  which  denoted  that  they  were 
men  who  possessed,  in  a  high  degree,  the 
commanding  quality  of  self-respect.  A 
very  few  minutes  sufficed  to  teach  Lionel 
that  he  was  in  the  midst  of  a  meeting  col- 
lected to  discuss  questions  connected  with 
the  political  movements  of  the  tinet, 
though  he  felt  himself  a  little  at  a  loss  to 
discover  the  precise  results  it  was  intended 
to  produce.  To  every  question  there  were 
one  or  two  speakers,  men  who  expressed 
their  ideas  in  a  familiar  manner,  and  veith 
the  peculiar  tones  and  pronunciation  of  the 
provinee,  that  lei^  no  room  to  believe  them 
to  be  orators  of  a  higher  character  than  the 
mechanics   and   tradesmen  of  the  town* 
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Most,  if  not  all  of  them,  wore  an  air  of  de- 
liberation and  coldness  that  would  have 
rendered  their  sinc^ty  in  the  cause  they 
had  apparently  espoused  a  little  equivocal^ 
but  fof  occasional  expressions  of  coarse, 
and  sometimes  biting  invective  that  they 
expended  on  the  ministers  of  the  crown, 
and  for  the  perfect  and  firm  unanimity  that 
was  manifested,  as  each  expression  of  the 
<Mimmon  feeUng  was  taken  after  the  manner 
4^  deliberative  bodies.  Certain  resolutions, 
in  which  the  most  respectful  remonstrances 
ware  singularly  blended  with  the  boldest 
assertions  of  constitutional  {urinciples,  were 
read,  and  passed  without   a  dissenting 
voice,  though  with  a  calmness  that  indicated 
00  very  strong  excitement.     Lionel  was 
peculiarly  struck  with  the  language  of  these 
writt^i  opinions*  which  were  expressed 
with  a  purity,  and  sometimes  with  an  ele* 
gance  of  style,  which  plainly  shewed  that 
the  acquaintance  of  the  sober  artisan  with 
the  instruments  through  whose  periods  he 
was  blundering,  was  quite  recent,  and  far 
bf}ax  being  very  intimate.    The  eyes  of  the 
youQff  soldier  wandered  from  Cetce  to  fiiee. 
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with  a  strong  desire  to  detect  the  secret 
movers  of  the  scene  he  was  witnessing; 
nor  was  he  long  without  selecting  one  in- 
dividual as  an  object  peculiarly  deserving 
of  his  suspicions.  It  was  a  man  apparently 
but  just  entering  into  middle  age,  of  an 
appearance,  both  in  person,  and  in  such 
parts  of  his  dress  as  escaped  from  beneath 
his  over-coat,  that  denoted  him  to  be  of  a 
class  altogether  superior  to  the  mass  of  the 
assembly.  A  deep  but  manly  respect  was 
evidently  paid  to  this  gentleman,  by  those 
who  stood  nearest  to  his  person ;  and  once 
or  twice  there  were  close  and  eam^t  com- 
munications passing  between  him  and  the 
more  ostensible  leaders  of  the  meeting, 
which  roused  the  suspicions  of  Lionel  in 
the  manner  related.  Notwithstanding  the 
secret  dislike  that  the  English  officer  sud- 
denly conceived  against  a  man  that  he  fan- 
cied was  thus  abusing  his  powers,  by  urging 
others  to  acts  of  insubordination,  he  could 
not  conceal  from  himself  the  favourable 
impression  made  by  the  open,  fearless,  and 
engaging  countenance  of  the  stranger. 
Lionel  was  so  situated  as  to  be  able  to  keep 
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Ihs  person,  which  was  partly^concealed  by 
the  taller  forms  that  surrounded  him,  in 
.constant  view ; .  nor  was  it  long  before  his 
earnest  and  curious  gaze  caught  the  atten- 
tion of  the  other.  Glances  of  marked 
meaning  w^ere  exchanged  between  them 
during  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  until 
the  chairman  announced  that  the  objects 
of  the  convocation  were  accomplished,  and 
dissolved  the  meeting. 

Lionel  raised  himself  from  his  reclining 
attitude  against  the  wall,  and  submitted  to 
he  carried  by  the  current  of  human  bodies 
into  the  dark  passage  through  which  he 
had  entered  the  room.  Here  he  lingered 
a  moment,  with  a  view  to  recover  his  lost 
companion,  and  with  a  secret  wish  to  scan 
more  narrowly  the  proceedings  of  the  man 
whose  air  and  manner  had  so  long  chained 
his  attention.  The  crowd  had  sensibly  di- 
minished before  he  was  aware  that  few  re- 
mained beside  himself,  nor  would  he  then 
have  discovered  that  he  was  likely  to  be-, 
come  an  object  of  suspicion  to  those  few, 
had  not  a  voice  at  his  elbow  recalled  his 
jecollection. 
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'^  Does  Major  Lincoln  meet  his  country^ 
Men  to-night  as  one  who  sympathises  in 
their  wrongs,  or  as  the  favoured  and  pros- 
perous officer  of  the  crown?"  asked  the 
tery  man  for  whose  person  he  had  so  long 
iMen  looking  in  vain. 

**  Is  sympathy  with  the  oppressed  in- 
oompatible  with  loyalty  to  my  prince?" 
demanded  Lionel. 

*•  That  it  is  not,"  said  the  stranger,  in  a 
firiendly  accent,  *^  is  apparent  from  the 
conduct  of  many  gallant  Englishmen  among 
119,  who  espouse  our  cause — but  we  claim 
Major  Lincoln  as  a  countryman." 

"  Perhaps,  sir,  it  would  be  indiscreet 
just  now  to  disavow  that  title,  let  my  dis* 
po«iti<ms  be  as  they  may,'^  returned  Lionel, 
santing  a  little  haughtUy ;  ''  this  may  not 
be  as  secure  a  spot  iq  which  to  avow  one's 
sentiments,  as  the  town-common,  or  the 
palace  of  St.  James's." 

*^  Had  the  king  been  present  to-night^ 
Major  Lincoln,  would  he  have  heard  a 
single  sentence  opposed  to  that  constitu- 
tkm  which  has  declared  him  a  member  too 
sacred  to  be  offended  ?" 
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"  Whatever  may  have  been  the  legality 
of  your  seDtiments,  sir,  they  mrely  bam 
aoi  been  expressed  in  language  ahogethei 
fit  for  a  royal  ear." 

**  It  may  not  have  been  adulation,  er 
eren  flattery,  but  it  is  truth— a  quality  no 
less  sacred  than  the  rights  of  kings." 

'*  This  is  neither  a  place  nor  an  occasion, 
sir,"  said  the  young  soldier  quickly,  ''  to 
discuss  the  rights  of  our  common  master ; 
but  if,  as  from  your  manner  and  your 
language,  I  think  not  improbable,  we  should 
meet  hereafter  in  a  higher  sphere,  you  will 
Aot  find  me  at  a  loss  to  vindicate  his 
claims." 

The  stranger  smiled  with  meaooing,  and 
as  he  bowed  before  he  fell  back,  and  was 
lost  in  the  darkness  of  the  passage  he  k* 
plied, — 

''Our  &thers  have  often  met  in  such 
society,  I  believe;  God  forbid  that  their 
tons  should  ever  encounter  in  a  less  fmndly 


manner." 


Lionel  now  finding  himself  alone,,  groped 
Us  way  into  the  street,  wheie  he  per- 
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ceived  Ralph  and  the  changeling  in  wd.iN 
ing  for  his  appearance.  Without  demand-^ 
ing  the  cause  of  the  other's  delay,  the  old 
man  proceeded  by  the  side  of  his  compa* 
nions,  with  the  same  indifference  to  the 
tempest  as  before,  towards  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  Lechmere. 

"  You  have  now  had  some  evidence  bf 
the  spirit  that  pervades  this  people,"  said 
Ralph,  after  a  few  moments  of  silence; 
"think  you  still  that  there  is  no  danger 
that  the  volcano  will  explode  ?" 

"  Surely  every  thing  I  have  heard  and 
seen  to-night,  confirms  such  an  opinion,'* 
returned  Lionel.  "  Men  on  the  threshold' 
of  rebellion  seldom  reason  so  closely,  and 
with  such  moderation.  Why,  the  very 
fuel  for  the  combustion,  the  rabble  them- 
selves, discuss  their  constitutional  prin> 
ciples,  and  keep  under  the  mantle  of  law, 
as  though  they  were  a  club  of  learned 
Templars." 

"  Think  you  that  the  fire  will  burn  less 
steadily,  because  what  you  call  the  fuel 
has  been  prepared  by  the  seasoning  of 
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time/'  returned  Ralph.  '*  But  this  comies 
from  sending  a  youth  into  a  foreign  land 
for  his  education !  The  boy  rates  this  sober 
and  earnest  countrymen  on  a  level  with  the 
peasants  of  Europe." 

So  much  Lionel  was  able  to  comprehend, 
but  notwithstanding  the  old  man  mut- 
tered vehemently  to  himself  for  some  time 
longer,  it  was  in  a  tone  too  indistinct  for 
his  ear  to  understand  his  meaning.  When 
they  arrived  in  a  part  of  the  town  with 
which  Lionel  was  familiar,  his  aged  guide 
pointed  out  his  way,  and  took  his  leave, 
saying : — 

''  I  see  that  nothing  but  the  last  and 
dreadful  argument  of  force,  will  convince 
3^ou  of  the  purpose  of  the  Americans  to 
resist  their  oppressors.  God  avert  the  evil 
hour ;  but  when  it  shall  come,  as  come  it 
must,  you  will  learn  your  error,  young 
man,  and,  I  trust,  will  not  disregard  tha 
natural  ties  of  country  and  kindred." 

Lionel  would  have  spoken  in  reply,  but 
the  rapid  steps  of  Ralph  rendered  his 
wishes  vain,  for  before  he  had  time    to 
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fitter,  his  emaciated,  form  was  seen  gliding, 
like  an  immaterial  being,  through  the 
sheets  of  driving  rain,  and  was  soon  lost  to 
the  eye,  as  it  vanished  in  the  dim  shades  of 
night,  followed  by  the  more  substantial 
iframe  of  the  idiot 


CHAPTER  VII. 

asBti^  yonihaU.    Tbttsaiepoorsenritoitf 
"  When  others  ileep  upon  tbeir  quiet  bedf, 
"  CoBfltreiMd  to  watcb  to  darknew,  nln,  and  cold.** 

Two  or  three  days  of  fine,  balmy,  sjuring 
weather  succeeded  to  the  storm,  during 
whidi  Lionel  saw  no  m<Mre  of  his  aged 
feUow-royager  Job,  however,  attached 
hims^f  to  the  British  soldier  with  a  con- 
fiding helplessness  that  touched  the  heart 
-of  his  young  pix>tector,  who  gathered  firom 
the  circumstance  a  just  opinion  of  the 
nature  of  the  abuses  that  the  unfwtunate 
changeling  was  firequently  compelled  to 
endure  fi:om  the  brutal  soldiery.  Meriton 
perfiMrmed  the  functions  of  master  of  the 
wardrobe  to  the  lad,  by  Lionel's  express 
commands,  with  evident  disgust,  but  with 
manifiest  advantage  to  the  external  appear* 
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ance,  if  with  no  very  sensible  evidence  of 
additional  comfort  to  his  charge.  During 
this  short  period,  the  slight  impression 
made  on  Lionel,  by  the  scene  related  in 
the  preceding  chapter,  faded  before  the 
cheerful  changes  of  the  season,  and  the 
increasing  interest  which  he  felt  in  the 
society  of  his  youthful  kinswomen.  Pol- 
warth  relieved  him  from  all  cares  of  a 
•domestic  nature,  and  the  peculiar  shade 
of  sadness,  which  at  times  had  been  so 
very  perceptible  in  his  coimtenance,  was 
changed  to  a  look  of  more  brightening  and 
chee^ful  character.  Polwarth  and  Lionel 
had  found  an  officer,  who  had  formerly 
served  in  the  same  regiment  wilii  them  in 
tiie  British  Islands,  in  command  of  a  com- 
pany of  grenadiers,  which  formed  part  of 
the  garrison  of  Boston.  This  gentleman, 
an  Irishman  of  the  name  of  M'Fuse,  was 
qualified  to  do  great  honour  to  the  culinary 
skill  of  the  officer  of  light .  infantry,  by 
virtue  of  a  keen  natural  gusto  for  whatever 
possessed  the  inherent  properties  of  a 
savoury  taste,  though  utterly  destitute  of 
jmy  of  that  remarkable  scientific  know- 
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ledge  which  might  be  said  to  distinguish 
the  other  in  the  art.    He  was,  in  conse- 
quence of  this  double  claim  on  the  notice 
of  Lionel,  a  frequent  gue^t  at  the  nightly 
banquets  prepared  by  Polwarth.    Accord- 
ingly we  find  him,  on  the  evening  of  the 
third  day  in  the  week,  seated  with  his  two 
friends,    around  a  board  plentifully   gar- 
nished by  the  care  of  that  gentleman,  on 
the    preparations   for  which,    more  than 
usual   skill  had  been  exerted,  if  the  re- 
peated   declarations    of   the    disciple    of 
Heliogabulus,  to  that  eiFect,  were  entitled 
to  any  ordinary  credit 

"  In  short.  Major  Lincoln,"  said  Pol- 
warth, in  continuance  of  his  favourite* 
theme,  while  seated  before  the  table,  ''  a 
man  may  live  any  where,  provided  he  pos- 
sesses ibod — ^in  England,  or  out  of  England, 
it  matters  not.  Raiment  may  be  necessary 
to  appearance,  but  food  is  the  only  indis- 
pensable that  nature  has  imposed  on  the 
animal  world  ;  and  in  my  opinion  there  is 
a  sort  of  obligation  on  every  man  to  be 
satisfied,  who  has  wherewithal  to  appease 
the    cravings  of  his    appetite  —  Captain 
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M'Fuse,  I  will  thank  you  to  cut  that  sur- 
loin  with  the  grain." 

**  What  matters  it,  Polly/'  said  the  cap- 
tain of  grenadiers,  with  a  slight  Irish  ac- 
cent, and  with  the  humour  of  his  country- 
men strongly  depicted  in  his  fine,  open, 
manly  features,  ^'  which  way  a  bit  <tf  meat 
is  divided,  so  there  be  enough  to  allay  the 
•cravings  of  the  appetite,  you  will  remem- 
ber j  " 

^  It  is  u  collateral  assistance  to  nature 
that  should  never  be  neglected,"  returned 
Polwarth,  whose  g^vity  and  seriousness  at 
his  banquets  were  not  easily  disturbed; 
'' it  fiBicilitates  mastication  and  aids  diges- 
tion, two  considerations  of  great  import-* 
ance  to  military  men,  sir^  who  have  fre- 
quently such  little  time  for  the  former,  and 
no  rest  after  their  meals  to  complete  the 
latter" 

''He  reasons  like  an  army  contractor, 
who  wishes  to  make  one  ration  do  the  work 
<of  two,  when  transportation  is  high,''  said 
M'Fuse,  winking  to  Lionel.  ''  According 
to  3rour  principles,  then,  Polly,  a  potato  is 
your  true  campaigner,  for  that  is  a  creature 
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yott  may  cut  any  way  without  diaturbinf 
the  graiD,  proyided  the  article  be  a  littte 
m'aly." 

''  Pardon  me^  captain  M'Fuse/'  said 
Polwarth, ''  a  potato  should  be  broken,  and 
not  cat  at  all ;  there  is  no  vegetable  more 
iised»  and  less  understood  than  the  potato." 

"  And  is  it  you.  Pater  Polwarth,  of  Nes- 
taitt's  light-infantry,"  interrupted  the  grena- 
dier, laying  down  his  knife  and  fork  with 
u  air  of  infinite  humour,  *^  that  will  tell 
Dennis  M^Fuse  how  to  carve  a  potato! 
I  win  yield  to  the  right  of  an  Englishman 
over  the  chivalry  of  an  ox,  your  surloins,  and 
your  Iady*rumps,  if  you  please,  but  in  my 
own  country,  one  end  of  every  farm  is  a 
bog,  and  the  other  a  potato-field,  'tis  an 
Irishman's  patrimony  that  you  are  making 
«o  firee  with,  sir." 

''The  possesion  of  a  thing,  and  the 
knowledge  how  to  use  it,  are  two  very  dif- 
ferent properties — " 

''  Give  me  the  property  of  possession, 
then,"  again  interrupted  the  ardent  grena- 
dier,   '*  especially  when  a  morsel  of  the 
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« 

green  island  is  in  dispute ;  and  trust  an  old 
soldier  of  the  Royal  Irish  to  carve  his  own 
enjoyments.  Now,  I'll  wager  a  month's 
pay,  and  that  to  me  is  as  much  as  if  the 
Major  should  say,  done  for  a  thousand,  that 
you  can't  tell  how  many  dishes  can  be 
made,  and  are  made  every  day  in  Ireland, 
out  of  so  simple  a  thing  as  a  potato." 

''  You  roast  and  boil ;  and  use  them  in 
stuffing  tame  birds,  sometimes,  and — ^" 

"  All  old.woman's  cookery! "  interrupted 
M'Fuse,  with  an  affectation  of  great  con- 
tempt in  his  manner ; ' '  now,  sir,  we  have  them 
with  butter  and  without  butter,  that  counts 
two ;  then  we  have  the  fruit  p'aled ;  and—" 

'^  Impaled,"  said  Lionel,  laughing.  ''  I 
believe  this  nice  controversy  must  be  re- 
ferred to  Job,  who  is  amusing  himself  in 
the  corner  there,  I  see,  with  the  very  sub- 
ject of  t^e  dispute  transfixed  on  his  fork, 
in  tlie  latter  condition." 

"  Or,  suppose,  rather,"  said  M'Fuse, 
**  as  it  is  a  matter  to  exercise  the  judgment 
of  Solomon,  we  make  a  potato  umpire  of 
master  Seth  Sage,  yonder,  who  should  hava 
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name  of  the  wisdom  T>f  the  royal  Jew^  by 
tlie  sagacity  of  his  countenance,  as  well  as 
of  his  name." 

''  Don't  you  call  Seth  r'yal/'  said  Job, 
suspending  his  occupation  on  the  vegetable. 
**  The  king  is  r'yal  and  fla'nty,  but  neigh- 
bour Sage  lets  Job  come  in  and  eat,  like  a 
christian." 

**  That  lad  there  is  not  altogether  with- 
out reason.  Major  Lincoln/'  said  Polwarth; 
"  on  the  contrary,  he  discovers  an  instinc- 
tive knowledge  of  good  from  evil,  by  favour- 
ing us  with  his  company  at  the  hour  of 
meals." 

"  The  poor  fellow  finds  but  little  at  home 
to  tempt  him  to  remain  there,  I  fear,"  said 
Lionel ;  ''  and  as  he  was  one  of  the  first 
acquaintances  I  made  on  returning  to  my 
native  land,  I  have  desired  Mr.  Sage  to 
admit  him  at  all  proper  hours ;  and  espe- 
cially, Polwarth,  at  those  times  when  he 
can  have  an  opportunity  of  doing  homage 
V)  your  skill." 

I  am  glad  to  see  him,"  said  Polwarth, 
for  I  love  an  uninstructed  palate,  as  much 
as  I  admire  naivet6  in  a  woman. — Be  so 


190  LIONEL   LINCOLN. 

good  as  to  favour  me  with  a  cut  from  ihe 
breast  of  that  wild-goose,  M'Fuse  —  not 
quite  so  far  forward,  if  you  please ,  your 
migratory  birds  are  apt  to  be  tough  about 
the  wing— but  simplicity  iii  eating  is,  after 
all,  the  great  secret  of  life,  that,  and  a  suf- 
ficiency of  food." 

"  You  may  be  right  this  time,"  replied 
the  grenadier,  laughing,  ''  for  this  fellow 
made  one  of  the  flankers  of  the  flock,  and 
did  double  duty  in  wheeling,  I  believe,  or 
I  have  got  him  against  the  grain  too  i  But, 
Polly,  you  have  not  told  us  how  you  im- 
prove in  your  light  infantry  exercises  of 
late/' 

By  this  time  Polwarth  had  made  such 
progress  in  the  essential  part  of  his  mesi, 
as  to  have  recovered  in  some  measure  his 
usual  tone  of  good  nature,  and  he  answered 
with  less  gravity — 

'*  If  Gage  does  not  work  a  reformation 
in  our  habits^  he  will  fag  us  all  to  death. 
I  suppose  you  know,  Leo,  that  all  the 
flank  companies  are  relieved  from  the 
guards  to  learn  a  new  species  of  exercise. 
They  call  it  relieving  us,  but  the  ouly 
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relief  I  find  in  the  matter,  is  when  vre  lie 
down  to  fire,  there  is  a  luxurious  moment 
or  two  then,  I  must  confess  f 

*'  I  have  known  the  fact,  any  time  these 
ten  d^cysy  by  your  moanings,"  returned 
Lionel;  "but  what  do  you  ai^ue  from 
this .  particnlar  exercise,  captain  M 'Fuse  ? 
does  Gage  contemplate  more  than  the  cus* 
tomary  drills  ?" 

**  You  question  me  now,  sir,  on  a  mat- 
ter in  which  I  am  uninstructed,"  said  the 
grenadier ;  *^  I  am  a  soldier,  and  obey  my 
orders,  without  pretending  to  inquire  into 
their  objects  or  merits ;  all  I  know  is  that 
both  grenadiers  and  light-infantry  are 
taken  from  the  guards ;  and  that  we  travel 
orer  a  good  deal  of  solid  earth  each  day, 
in  the  way  of  marching  and  counter-march* 
ing,  to  the  manifest  discomfiture  and  re* 
duction  of  Polly — there,  who  loses  flesh  as 
fast  as  he  gains  ground/' 

**  Do  you  think  so,  Mac  ?"  cried  the  de- 
lighted captain  of  light-infantry ;  "  then  i 
have  not  all  the  detestable  motion  in  vain. 
They  have  given  us  little  Harry  Skip  as  a 
drill  oficer,  wiio  I  believe  has  the  most 
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restless 'foot  off  aaf/mannn  his  majesty's 
servicer.  Do  you  join  with  me  in  opinion, 
master  Sage?  yon-  seem  to  meditate  on 
the  subject  as  if  it  had  some  secret  charm." 
The  individual  U>  whom  Polwarth  ad- 
dressed this  question,  fttid  who  has  been 
alfeddy  named,  was  standing  with  a  plate 
in  his  hand)  in  an  attitude  that  bespoke 
close  attention,  with  a  sudden  and  deep 
interest  in  the  discourse,  though  his  eyes 
were  bent  on  the  flooi*,  and  his  face  was 
averted  as  if,  while  listening  earnestly,  he 
had  a  particular  desire  to  be  unnoticed. 
He  was  the  owner  of  the  house  in  which 
Lionel  had  taken  his  quarters.  His  family 
had  been  some  time  before  removed  into 
the  country,  under  the  pretence  of  his  in- 
ability to  maintain  them  in  a  place  desti- 
tute of  business  and  resources  like  Boston; 
but  he  remained  himself,  for  the  double 
purpose  of  protecting  his  property  and 
serving  his  guests.  This  man  partook,  in 
no  small  degree,  of  the  qualities,  both  of 
person  and  mind,  which  distinguish  a 
large  class  among  his  countrymen.  In 
the  former  he  was  rather  over  than  under 
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the  middle  stature ;  was  thin,  angular*  and 
awkward,  but  possessing  an  unusual  pro- 
portion of  sinew  and  bone.  His  eyes  were 
small,  black,  scintillating,  and  it  was  not 
easy  to  fancy  that  the  intelligence  they 
manifested  was  unmingled  with  a  large 
proporjbion  of  shrewd  cunning.  The  rest 
of  his  countenance  was  meagre,  sallow, 
and  rigidly  demure.  Thus  called  upon, 
on  a  sudden,  by  Polwarth  for  an  opinion, 
Seth  answered,  with  the  cautious  reserve 
with  which  he  invariably  delivered  him*- 
«lf— 

**  The  adjutant  is  an  uneasy  man,  but 
that,  I  suppose,  is  so  much  the  better  for 
a  light-infantry  officer.  Captain  Polwarth 
must  find  it  considerable  jading  to  keep 
the  step,  now  the  General  has  ordered 
these  new  doings  with  the  soldiers." 

"  And  what  may  be  your  opinion  of 
these  doings,  as  you  call  them,  Mr.  Ss^^^ 
.asked  M'Fuse ;  *'  you  who  are  a  man  of 
observation,  should  understand  your  cow^ 
trymen ;  will  they  fight  V 

**  A  rat  will  fight  if  the  eats  pen  hin^'' 

VOL.   I«  I 


''  !^ut  dp  ti^  Americai^  coneelve  tiwm-* 

•  -  . 

wlv^  ^  be  penned  r  •    • 

''  Why»  that  is  po^etty^muek  as  peepie 
t)vii)f,  captain ;  ih^  countryr^nBis  in  a  gtteatf 
tos^^bqut  thi^  stamps  and  the  tea>  bvfc  i 
aliyfiy^  sa]4  suoh  fplks  aa  didn^t  give  thelii 
Qotes-of^hand,  and  had  no  great  relish  fat 
aAy  thipg  hiot^  than  country  food,  woaldn't 
find  tbei9Pelve»  ciiwoped  by  the  lawi,  after 
aJjir  ; 

''  Then  you  see  no  great  oppression^  is 
boing.a^ed  tq  pay  your  bit  of  a  tax,  mas- 
ter Sage,"  cried  tbe  grep^adier,  *'  to  matn- 
tain  such  a  worthy  fellow  as  mysdl^f  in  a 
4f^exit  equipage  to  fight  your  battles  f 
.  *'  Why>  «s  to  that  captain,  I  auppwa 
we  can  do  pretty  much  the  whoie  of  dui* 
owx^  fightipg,  when  Dccwiion  calls;  though 
I  doa't  think  there  is  much,  atomach  for 
'^^qH  doings  amoi^g  the  people,  witkoot 
need/' 

^  But  what  do  you  think  the.€Dmautee 
^f  $a&ty,  aod  your  '  Sons  of  liberty,'  aft 


they  calltkendbcfty^,  rddhf 'mfean,' bf  tld^ir 
parades  of  *  minute^meo/  thaeir  ^a^heritig 
of  proiriakniB^  carFyilagf  oflf  the  cahnoir^  aad 
Mch  other  formidabie  and  appalling  pre- 
pMrationfi — ha!  heneMtScith,  do  they  think 
to  frighten  British  soldiers  with  the  roll  of 
a  darnm^  or  aret^ey  amusing  themselves, 
like  bo3»'  in  the  liolidays,  vrilh  play- 
iagwmr?" 

"  I  should  eonclude/'  said  Seth,  witft 
oadistiirbed  gravity  and  caution;  '^  liiat 
the  pec^ie  are  pretty  moch  engaged,  and 
in  earnest/' 

^To  do  what?"  demanded  the  Irish- 
man ;  ^'  to  forge  their  own  chains,  that  we 
may  fetter  them  in  trnth  ?" 

'*  Why,  seeing  that  they  have  burnt  the 
stamps,  and  thrown  the  tea  into  the  har- 
bow,"  returned  Seth,  *^  and  since  tiiat 
ksye  taken  the  mana^ment  into  their  own 
hands,  I  should  rather  conclude  that  they 
have  pretty  miwh  determined  to  do  w^iat 
tbey  think  best." 

'  Lionel  and  Polwarth  laughed  aloud,  and 
the  ftrm«  observed-*- 

i2 
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^  **  Ypu  9j)ipearnpt  to  come  to  ccnclu* 
^ps  with  our  hqjt,  captaia  M'Fuse,  not- 
withstanding so  much  is  determined,  1 9 
jtw:eU  .understood^  Mr.  Sage,  that  large 
^einfprcements  are  coining  to  the  colonies, 
and  to  Boston  in  particular?" 
.  ''  Why  ye^,",  returned  Seth,  **  it  seems 
to  be  pretty  generally  contemplated  on." 

''  And  what  is  the  result  of  these  con-* 
templations  V\ 

Seth  paused  a  mcunent,  as  if  uncertain 
whether  he  was.  master  of  the  other  s  mean- 
ing,  before  he  replied — 

f'Why,  83  the .  country  is  considerably 
engaged  in  the  business,  there  are  some 
who  think  if  the  ministers  don't  open  the 
Port,  that  it  will  be  done  without  much 
further  words  by  the  people." 

**  Do  you  know/'  said  Lionel,  gravely, 
V  that  such  an  attempt  would  lead  directly 
to  a  civil  war  ?*' 

''  I  suppose  it  is  safe  to  calculate  that 
such  doings  would  bring  6n  disturbances,'^ 
returned  his  phlegmatic  host. 

''  And  you  speak  of  it,  sir,  as  a  thifn^ 
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not  to  be  deprecated,  oi^  averted  by  every 
possible  means  in  tKe  power  of^'  tHie 
nation!"  ' 

"  If  the  port  is  opened  and  the  right  to 
tax  given  up,**  said  Seth,  calmly,  **  I  cari 
6nd  a  man  in  Boston  who*U  engage  to  let 
them  draw  all  the  blood  that  will  be  spilt, 
from  his  own  veins,  ftir  nothing/' 

'*  And  who  may  that  redoubtable  indi- 
vidual be,  master  Sage  V*  cried  M*Fuse ; 
*'  your  own  plethoric  petson  ? — How  now; 
Doyle,  to  what  am  1  indebted  for  the 
honour  of  this  visit  ?'* 

Thus  sudden  question  was  put  by  the 
captain  of  grenadiers  to  the  orderly  of  his 
own  company,  who  at* that  instant  filled 
the  door  of  the  apartment  with  his  huge 
frame,  in  the  attitude  of  military  respect, 
as  if  about  to  address  his  officer. 

''  Orders  have  come  down,  sir,  to  parade 
the  men  at  half  an  hour  after  tattoo,  and 
to  be  in  readiness  for  active  service/' 

The  three  gentlemen  rose  together  from 
their  chairs  at  this  intelligence,  while 
M'Pusc,  exclaimed — "  A  night  march ! 
Pooh  I  We  are  to  be  sent  back  to  garrison* 
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duty  fl  suppose  I  the  ctndpanies  n  the.  liner 
grow  .  sleepy ^  and  i^ish  a  relie^Gbge 
might  have  taken  a  more  suitable  tiiiie» 
than  tQ  put  gentlemen  on  their  march  so 
soQn  after  such  a  feast  as  this  iif  yours, 
Polly." 

''  There  is  scAne*  deeper  meaning  to  so 
extraordinary  an  order/'  interrupted  Iooh 
nel;  ''^tji.ere  goes  tbe  tap  of  the  tattoo, 
this  instant  1  Are  no.  other  troops  but  your 
company  ordered  ^o  parade  T 

^'  The  whole  battalion  is  under  the 
same  orders,  your  honour^  and  so  is  the 
battalion  of  Light  Infantry;  I  was  com- 
manded to  report  it  so  to  Capt.  Polwarth^ 
if  I  saw  him." 

''.This  bears  some  meaning,  gentle^ 
men/'  said  Lionel,  ''  and  it  is  necessary 
to  be  looked  to :  if  either  corps  leates  the 
town  to^nighti  I  will  march  with  it  as  a 
volunteer,  for  it  is  my  business,  just  now, 
to  exanotine  into  the  state  of  the  country/' 

''  That  we  shall  march  to^nigfat,  is  sure, 
your  hoiDour,"  added  the  sergeant,  witii 
the  confidence  of  an  old  soldier ;  f*  but 
bow  ftff,  or  on  what  road,  is  knowu  imly 


t^  tk^  offii^m  <>f  the  Staff;  thougti  Hit 
wfiMk  think  we  tfu'e  id  go  <yat  by  the  eoU 
leges;"  '"      '  •  ''^ 

**  And  what  had  put  so  leaned  ah 
opiiiidti  in  their  silly  headis?*"  demanded 
his  eaptain. 

''•One  of  the  men  who  has  been  on 
lea^e,  has  just  got  in,  and  reports  that  a 
sqnad  of  gentlemen  from  l^e  army  dined 
neat  them,  your  honour^  and  that  as  night 
set  in  they  momited  and  began  to  patrolci 
the  toads  in  that  direction.  He  was  met 
and  questiotied  by  fbnr  of  them  as  he 
crossed  the  flats/' 

"  All  this  confirms  my  conjectures/' 
cried  Lionel—*'  there  is  a  man  who  might 
now  prove  of  important  service — Job — 
where  is  the  simpleton,  Meriton !" 

"  He  was  called  out,  sir,  a  minute  since, 
and  has  left  the  house/' 

"  Then  send  in  Mr.  Sage,"  continued 
the  young  man,  musing  as  he  spoke.  A 
moment  after  it  was  reported  to  him  that 
Beth  had  strangely  disappeared  also. 

*'  Curiosity  has  led  him  to  the  barracks/' 
said  Lionel,  **  where  duty  calls  you,  gen- 
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tleoien.  I  will  despatch  a  little  business,^ 
and  join  you  ihere  in  an  liour-  yoii  caiiiiot 
iharcli' short  of  that  iime;*     ^    '    '  ^  '' 

'^*  The  bustle  of  a  general  departure  sue- 
deeded;  Lioiieil  threw  liia^  cloak  into  the 
artris  of  Meriton,  to' whom  he  delivered  his 
orders^  took  his  amis,  and  making  his  apo- 
logies to  his  Refits,  he  ifeft  the  house  with 
the  manner' 'of  one  who  saw  a  pressing 
necessity  to  le  firompt-.  M'Fuse  pro- 
ceeded to  equip  himself  Vith  the  delibera- 
tion of  a  soldier  who  was  too  much  prac- 
tised to  be  easily  disconcerted.  Notwith- 
standing his  great  deliberation,  the  delay  of 
Polwarth,  however,  eventually  vanquished 
the  patience  of  the  grenadier,  who  ex- 
claimed^ on  hearing  the  other  repeat,  for 
the  fourth  time,  an  order  concerning  the 
preservation  of  certain  viands,  to  which  he 
appeared  to  cling  in  spirit,  after  a  carnal 
separation  was  directed  by  fortune. 

"  Pooh !  pooh !  man,'*  exclaimed  the  Irish- 
man, "  why  will  you  bother  yourself  on 
the  eye  of  a  march,  with  such  epicurean 
propensities.  It's  the  soldier  who  should 
show  your  hermits  and  anchorites  an  ex- 
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ample  of  mortific^^pn ;  besides,  Polly,  this 
affectation  of  care  apd  provisiou  is  the  less 
excusable  in  yourself,  you  who  havei  been 
wfill  a:ware  that  we  were  .to  march  qh  a 
seci^et  expeditipn  this  very,  night  oq  which 
you  seem  so  much  troubled."  .  f 

"I!"  excl^in^  Polwarth;  //.^^J  hope 
to  eat  pother  me^l,  lan^  as  ignorant  ^s 
the  meanest  corpoJCftl , IP  the  army  of  the 
whole  tranfiactiouT-^whyi  do  you  suspect 
otherwise?"  , 

**  Trifles  tell  the  old  campaigner  when  and 
where  the  blow  is  to  be  struck/'  returned 
M'Fuse,  coolly  drawing  his  military  over.- 
coat  tighter  to  his  large  frame ;  ^*  have  I 
not,  with  my  own  eyes,  seen  you  within 
the  hour,  provision  a  certain  captain  of 
light^infantry  after  a  very  heavy  fashion! 
Damin  it,  man,  do  you  think  I  have  served 
these  five-and-twenty  years,  aqd  4o  not 
imoiw  that  when  a  garrison  begins  to  fill  its 
granules,  it  expects  a  siege  V  . 
.  'f.I  have  paiduo  more  than  a  suitable 
CMAfdiment  to  the  entertainment  pf  M$^9r 
IiJAcpln,"  returned  Polwarth;  "  but  aofar 
from •  having  had.  any  very  extraordinary 

I  3 


ton  >  V4MISLI  LmCWJf. 

sppetil6y  I  hkve  >not  fomtd'  tnyMlf  in  ^  don- 
«bt|od  to  do  iUtfaie  justice  I  dould  ^mah  to 
Mir«ralric»l ti^  tli8lies.^-^Mr*  Meriton,  I  will 
tfaenk  ywi  ^td  have  the  vemaiiMtor  of  tbat 
biili  hetft  down  t^  thb  bamduiy  wiiete  sy 
mab  will  receive  it;  and  'as  it  may  te  « 
loA^  iftarch)  "a^  k  hungry  (iiie«  add'Uie 
- toBguei  and  a  fowU  niulMfiiecftlie  ragout; 
we  dan  v^arm  it  up  ^t  any  fwm'-tKiuse^r^ 
we'll  take  the  pieced  beef,  Mac-^Ldo  has 
a  particular  taste  >  fof  a  cold  cut :  and  you 
might  put  up  the  ^  ham,  also ;  it  will  keep 
better  than  any  thing  elae,  if  we  should  be 
out  loDg-^<itid*^sttid-^I  believe  that  ifill 
do*  Meritott." 

^'  I  am  as  much  rejoiced  to  hear  it  ta  I 
i^ould  be  to  hear  a  proclamation  of  wir 
read  at  Charing-Crossi"  cried  M'Fuse^ 
^'you  should  have  been  a  commissary, 
Polly^Huature  meant  you  for  an  army 
suttlerl" 

''  Laugh  as  you  will,  Mac/'  returned  the 
g6ed^h\mioured  Polwarth,  **  I  shall  hear 
your  thanks  when  we  halt  for  breaktet ; 
but  I  attend  you  now/* 

As  diey  left  tile  h«use»  he  coiitiiiued, 


*^  I  hopt  OngeiMWdi  no  mott  tHaii  to  punh 
«s<  a  little,  in  adv^edi  with  la  view^  to  pit>* 
toet'thie  forti^efd'and  die  supplies  of  the 
amy — »uch  a  Bituation  would  faa¥e  very 
.pretty  advaj^taged ;  for  a  system  might  be 
established  that  ^ould  give  the  mess  ofthA 
light  corps  the  choice  of  the  whole  market." 

'*  Tis  a  mighty  preparation  about  some 
old  iroii  gun,  which  would  cost  a  man  his 
life  to  put  a  match  to/'  returned  M'Fuse, 
cavalierly;  "for  my  part,  captaiu  Pol- 
warth,  if  we  are  to  fight  these  colonists  at 
all,  I  would  do  the  thing  like  a  man,  and 
allow  the  lads  to  gather  together  a  citable 
arsenal,  that  when  we  come  to  blows  it 
may  be  a  military  affair — as  it  now  stands^ 
.1  should  be  ashamed,  as  I^am  a  soldier  and 
an  Irishman,  to  bid  my  fellows  pull  a 
trigger,  or  make  a  charge,  on  a  set  of  pea* 
aants,  whose  fire-arms  look  more  like  rusty 
water-pipes  than  muskets,  and  who  have 
half«*ardozen  cannon  with  touch^holes  that 
a  man  may  put  his  head  in,  with  mu2zles 
just  large  enough  to  throw  marbles/' 

•*  I  don't  know,  Mac,"*  said  Polwarth, 
while  they,  diligently  pursued  their,  way 


towards  tbe  quafteni»<0f  thei#^ai^n ;  *'  ^v^h 
a  iBArble;niay  deatray^a nasUi'd  'ap^etiteTdf 
his  dinner ;  and  the  countrymen  p(>sse{is-d 
great  advantage 'Over I  us  in  commanding 
the  suppIies*-^hedifibreno^^  in  equipment^ 
yrouAd  not  more  than  baiaaoe  the  odds.^' 

"  I  wish  to  .di&tnrb  na  gehtteman's '  opi- 
n^n  on  )matteBso  of  military  discretion, 
ci^ptain  Polwarth,'^^  eaid^he  grenadier  with 
9XX  air  of  high  maftitiU  pride ;  ''  but  I  take 
it  there  exists  a  maibe#)al  difference  betweeh 
a  soldier  and  a  butchefr,  though  killing^ 
be  a  business  common  to  both — I  re{>eat, 
sir^  I  hope  that  this  secret  expedition  is  for 
a-more  worthy  object  than  to  deprive  those 
poor  devils,  with  whom  we  are  about  to 
fight>  of  the  means  of  making  a  good  battle, 
and  I  add,  sir,  that  such  is  sound  military 
doctrine,  without  regarding  who  may 
choose  to  controvert  it.*' 

''  Your-  sentiments  are  generous  and 
manly,  Mac ;  but,  after  all,  there  is  both  a 
physical  and  moral  obligation  on  every  man 
to  eat;  and  if  starvation  be  the  conse- 
quenpe  of  permitting  your  enemies  to  bear 
arms,  it  becomes  a  solemn  duty  to  deprive 


tb^  of  tl^if i  )if^|f  <»i8-K«iq^-*iiO-^i  ^^ill 
^uppfiFt^C^^e  iowob  ameaibivey'at  jkles^^ 

.:**.  A^d  Ji€  i9^  much  K>bliged  t©  you;  sir^ 
fe? yw^r  $ppp<tjrt,.'':  returned:  the  ctl<e}[*^"»l! 
appre^fOiidi .  i  jci^pfam  *  \  Polwarth,  whefnereif 
tlie.  Ii^ut;?Atnt-*pQnerfal  Gkige  *  fihdi^  it  ne- 
ce^is^ry.  tq  Iqs^  iOn,  any  one;  ^fenextraordif^ 
nary  assiatance^  :h«  will 'remember  thM 
tbere  is  a  regim^^  .^alkd  •  the  floyal  Irifib 
ia  the  coimtry,  .^4  tl^  be  ia  not  entirely 
ignorant  of  the  qu^Jitie^t  of  the  people  of 
his  own  natioa.    YoUiJbave    done    well^ 
captain  Polwarth,  tg^  ohoose    the  light** 
infantry  service — they  are  a  set  of  foragers, 
and  can  help  themselves ;  but  the  grena^ 
diers,  thank  God,  love  to  encounter  men; 
and  not  cattle  in  the  field." 

How  long  the  good-nature  of  Polwarth 
would  have  endured  the  increasing  taunts 
of  the  Irishman,  who  was  exasperating 
himselfi  gradually,  by  his  own  arguments, 
there  is  no  possibility  of  determining,  for 
their  arrival  at  the  barracks  put  an  end  to 
the  controversy  and  to  the  feelings  it  waa 
beginning  to  engender. 


•   •  » (• 


'-'.  '  o  "  V  f  r     .  y  /  r 


A.'         •  .        I    '  •  .   .   . 


"1      •    /       > 


»     » 


CHAPTER  VIII.  • 


f      «  ■    * 


;7 


*<  Thy  tears,  to  thread,  instead  of  pearl, 
*<  On  bracelets  of  \hf  hMr«'»        Dewnant. 


\     t 


LtOKKL  might  have  blui^hed  to  acknow* 
ledge  the  secret  and  inexplicable  influence 
"which  his  unknown  and  mysterious  friend, 
Halph,  had  obtained  over  his  feelings,  but 
which  induced  him,  on  leaving  his  own 
quarters  thus  hastily,  to  take  his  way  into 
the  lower  parts  of  the  town,  in  quest  of 
the  residence  of  Abigail  Pray.  He  had 
not  visited  the  sombre  tenement  of  this 
woman  since  the  night  of  his  arrival,  but 
its  proximity  to  the  well-known  town-hall, 
as  well  as  the  quaint  architecture  of  the 
building  itself,  had  frequently  brought  its 
exterior  under  his  observation,  in  the 
course  of  his  rambles  through  the  place  of 
his  nativity.   A  guide  being,  consequently. 
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tumedessary,  he  took  the  most  direct  and 
frequented    route    to    the    dock^square. 
When   Lionel  issued  into  the  street,  he 
found  a  4/eep  darkless  already  enveloping 
the  peninsula  o^  Boston,  as  if  nature  had 
lent  herself  to  the  secret  designs  of  the 
Bri^sh  commandant*     The  fine  strain  of  a 
shrill  fife  was  playing 'ataioiig'  the  naked 
hills  of  the  place,  jMoompanied  by  the  oc^ 
casional  and  measured  taps  of  the  sullen 
dram;   and,  at  moiaents,  the  full,  rich 
notes  of  the  -horn&<  would  rise  from  the 
eonmian,  and  bornfe  on  the  night-air,  sweep 
abng    the    narrow    streets,  causing   the 
nerves  of  the  excited  young  soldier  to 
thrill  with  a  stem  pleasure,  as  he  stepped 
pitHidly  along.    The  practised  ear,  how- 
ever, detected  no  other  sounds  in  the  music 
than  the  usual  nightly  signal  of  rest;  and 
when  the  last  melting  strains  of  the  horns 
seemed  to  be  lost  in  the  clouds,  a  stillness 
fell  upon  the   town,  like  the  deep  and 
sluakbering  quiet  of  midnight.     He  paused 
a  moment  before  the  gates  of  Province- 
house,  and,  after  examining,  with  an  at- 
tentive eye,  the  windows  of  the  buildings 
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he  spoke  to  the  grenadfer^  who  had  litdji- 

« 

ped  in  his  short  walk,  to  note  Uie  curioiis 
stranger. 

"  You  should  have  company  within,  sen- 
tinel," he  said,  **  by  the  brilliant  light  from 
those  windows. " 

The  rattling  of  Lioners  side-arms,  as  he 
pointed  with  his  hand  in  the  direction  of 
the  illuminated  apartment,  taught  the  sol- 
dier that  he  was  addressed  by  his  superior, 
and  he  answered  respectfully — 

''  It  does  not  become  one  such  as  I  to 
pretend  to  know  much  of  what  his  betters 
do,  your  honour,  but  I  stood  before  the 
quarters  of  General  Wolfe  the  very  night 
we  went  up  to  the  Plains  of  Abram ;  and 
I  think  an  old  soldier  can  tell  when  a  move- 
naent  is  athand,  without  asking  his  supe- 
riors any  impertinent  questions." 

**  I  suppose,  from  your  remark,  the 
General  holds  a  council  to-night/'  said 
Lionel. 

No  one  has  gone  in.  Sir,  since  I  nave 
been  posted/'  returned  the  sentinel,  *^  but 
the  lieutenant-colonel  of  the  1 0th,  that 
great  Northuimbnan    lord,    and  the  old 


^^%  P}^  W"'.)  y?ur,hS*^ovr, .  and  ^t;  is  p.o^ 
often  he  comes  to  Province-house  .for  .jt,Q- 


thinir." 


"A  gp9d  nig^t  ip  jQia,  fuy  old  comrade,;' 
said  Lionel,  walking  away ;  ''  'tis  prpbably 
spine  coq^ultejtiQn  <;pnce^ng .  th$  neW(^x- 
ercise^  th$it  you^prac^ise.y  ^         .  ; 

The.^enadier  ^hopk  his  hea^d^  as  ifnpr. 
convinced,  and  resumed.his  march  with  his 
customary  steadiness.  .,  ^  very  few  mi- 
nut^  now  brought  Lione]  before  the;  low 
door  of  Abigail  Prayi  where  he  again  stop- 
ped, struck  with  the  contrast  between  the 
gloomy, ,  dark|  and  unguarded  threshold 
over  which  he  was  about  to  pass,  and  the 
gay  portal  he  had  just  left.  Urged,  how- 
ever, by  his  feelings,  the  young  man  paused 
but  a  moment  before  he  tapped  lightly  for 
admission.  After  repeating  his  summons, 
and  hearing  no  reply,  he  lifted  the  latch, 
and  entered  the  building  without  further 
ceremony.  The  large  and  vacant  ^art- 
ment  in  which  he  found  himself,  was  silent 
and  dreary  as  the  still  streets  he  had  quit- 
ted.   Groping  his  way  towards  the  littl^ 
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room  in  tht  tower,  v^tte  he  htid  men  the 
mother  df  Job,  a&  before  relMed,  Lionef 
found  that  apartment  alM  tenaiitlete  and 
dark.  He  was  turning  in  disappointment 
to  quit  the  place^  "^het  a  fbeble  ray  fell 
from  the  loft  of  the  building,  and  Bettl^d 
on  the  foot  of  a  rude  ladder  which  fcrnned 
the  means  of  communication  with  itd  upper 
apartments.  Hesitating  a  Bingle  moment 
how  to  decide,  he  then  yielded  to  Ms 
anxiety,  and  ascended  to  the  floor  above, 
with  steps  as  light  as  extreme  caution 
could  render  them.  Like  the  banement, 
the  building  was  subdivided  here,  into  a 
large  open  ware-room,  and  a  small  rudely- 
finished  apartment  in  each  of  its  towers. 
Following  the  rays  from  a  candle,  he  stood 
on  the  threshold  of  one  of  these  little  rooms, 
in  which  he  found  the  individual  of  whom 
he  was  in  quest.  The  old  man  was  seated 
on  the  only  broken  chair  which  the  loft 
contained,  and  before  him,  on  the  simple 
bundle  of  straw  which  would  seem,  by  the 
garments  thrown  loosely  over  the  pile,  to 
be  intended  as  his  place  of  rest,  lay  a  large 
map,  '  spread   for  inspection,  which  his 


glaaed  and  simkeA  eyes  appeared  to  be 
intently  engaged  in  making.  Lionel  hetn* 
tated  again,  while  he  regarded  the  white 
haira  which  fell  acroaa  the  temples  of  the 
•tnunger*  aa  he  bowed  his  head  in  his  em^ 
ployment^  imparting  a  wild  and  melan- 
choly .  expression  to  his  remarkable  comn 
tMancOi^  and  seeming  to  hallow  their  pos- 
aeiaor  by  the  air  of  great  age  and  attend^ 
ant  care  that  they  imparted. 

**  I  have  come  to  seek  yon/'  the  young 
man  at  loigth  said, ''  since  you  no  longer 
deem  me  worthy  of  your  care/' 

**  You  come  too  late/'  returned  Ralph, 
without  betraying  the  least  emotion  at  the 
suddenness  of  the  interruption,  or  even 
raising  his  eyes  from  the  map  he  studied 
so  intently;  '^too  late  at  least  to  avert 
calamity,  if  not  to  learn  wisdom  from  its 
lessons." 

"  You  know,  then,  of  the  secret  move* 
ments  of  the  night  ?" 

"  Old  age,  like  mine,  seldom  sleeps,'' 
returned  Ralph,  looking  for  the  first  time 
at  his  visitor;  •'  foi*  the  eternal  night  of 
death  promises  a  speedy  repose,    I,  too. 
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fterved  an  apprenticeship  in  my  youth  to 
your  trade  of  blood." 

''Your  watchfulness  and  experience  have 
then  detected  the  ^gns  of  preparation  in 
the  garrison  ?  Haf  e  they  also  discovered 
the  objects,  and  probable  consequences  of 
the  enterprise  ?" 

''  Both;  Gage  weakly  thinks  to  crush 
the  germ  of  liberty  which  has  already 
quickened  in  the  land,  by  lopping  its  feeble 
branches,  when ' it' is  rooted  in  the  hearts 
of  the  people.  *  He  thinks  that  bdld 
thoughts  can  be  liumbled  by  the  destruc- 
tion of  magazines.'' 

'*  It  is  then  only  a  measure  of  precaution 
that  he  is  about  to  take  ?*' 

The  old  man  shook  his  head  mournfully 
as  he  answered, — 

"  It  will  prove  a  measure  of  blood," 

''  I  intend  to  accompany  the  detachment 
into  the  country,"  said  Liond ;  ''  it  will 
probably  take  post  at  some  little  distance 
in  the  interior,  and  it  will  afford-  me  a  fit- 
ting opportunity  to  make  those  inquiries 
which  you  know  are  so  near  my  heart;  and 
in  which  you  have  promised  to  assist — it  ia 


LMV%h  LiNCO&ir.  did 

taoopsuU  on  the»iiiQans  that  I  have  now 
sought  you." 

'jThe    countenance    of    the    stranger 
8e^me4   to  Joae   its^  character  of  melan- 
choly . .  refle;ction^ .  m  lionel   spoke>    and 
his,.. eyes    moyed,  vacaiil;    and  unmean- 
ing,  over  the  naked  rafters  above  him, 
passing  in  ^theij^  wanjderingfi  across  the  sur- 
face, of  the  unheeded  map  again,  until  they 
fell  full  upon  the  face.. of  the  astonished 
youth,  whei;e  they  remained  settled  for 
more  .than  a  munute,  fixed  in  the  glazed, 
ri vetted  look  of  death.    The  lips  of  Lionel 
had  already  opened  in  anxious  inquiry, 
when  the  expression  of  life  shot  again  into 
the  features  of  Ralph,  with  the  suddenness, 
apd  with  an  appearance  of  the  physical 
reality  with  which  light  flashes  from  the« 
sun  wKen  emerging  from  a  cloud. 
''  ,Yau  are  ill !"  Lionel  exclaimed. 
''  Leave  me,"  said  the  old  man,  *'  leave 
net 

''  Surely  not  at  such  a  moment,  and 
alofie^.  .       ' 

.  I  If  Lhid  J0U  leave  me ;  we  shall  meet,*  as 
youidefiua^iia^  the  cMntry," 
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*^  You  "vMuhi  then  have*  toe  adcompany 
the  troops,  and  expect  your  coming  ?** 

"  Both." 

^^  Paixloa  me/'  said  Lionel,  dropping 
his  eyes  in  embanrassment,  and  speaking 
with  hesitatibn»'  *'  but  yobr  present  abode, 
and  the  appearance  of  your  attire,  is  an 
evidence  that  old  age  has  come  upon  you 
when  you  are  not  altogethi^r  prepared  to 
meetit&»uffering<^.^  ' 

''  You  would  offfei?  fne  tth^ney  V 

''  By  acceptiAg  it|  I  shall  beeome  the 
obliged  party/'  ' 

'vWhen  my  wants  exceed  my  means, 
young  man,  youy  offer  shall  be  remem* 
bered*  Go,  no^ :  there  is  no  ttme  for  de- 
lay." 

''  But  I  would  not  leave  you  alone ;  the 
woman,  the  termagwt  is  better  than  none  f ' 

''  She  is  absent/' 

''  And  the  boy — the  changeling  has  the 
feelings  of  humanity,  and  would  aid  you  in 
extremity/' 

''  He  is  better  employed  than  in  propping 
the  steps  of  a  useless  old  man.  Go  then, 
I  entreat,  I  command*  m.  that  you  faoave  me." 


Tl^e  fin%  if  ftpt  .^^gl^t^v.^Mwier  ia^hich 

Uie  other  jrepe^te4  l»i9  dci^iirekitaught  I^ia  ml 

that  he  had  Tiothiog  more  to  expert  at  pr e- 

seat,  wd  hq  obeyed  reluctantly,  by  «lowIy 

ieavuig  the  apajrtimeat,  and'  as  soon  aa  he 

had  descended  tbie  ladder  be  began  to  Te"* 

trace  his  steps  toward3  his  own  quatteraw 

lo  crofiising  the  tight  draw^bridge  thrown 

over  the  narrow  d^ok*  aln^y  mentioned, 

his  contemplations  wen$  fy^  -  diatnrbed  by 

the  sounds  of  yoio^iifitf  no  great  diAtanee, 

apparently  cqnver^ingt^n  tonps  that  were 

not  intended  to  be  heard  by  every  ear.    It 

wa^  a  nK)ment  when  each  unuswal  incident 

wa£  likely  to  induce  inqiniy,  and  Lionel 

stopped  to  exaw^ine  two  men»who,  at  a  little 

distance,  held  their  secret  and  suppresaed 

communications.  He  had^  however,  pam^ 

but  an  in^taut,  w^i^en  the  whisper«fa  aepa* 

rated,  one  walking  leisurely  up  the  eentre 

of  the  square^  entering  under  one  of  the 

arches  o^f  the  market-place,  md  the  other 

coming  directly  across  the  bridge  on  whieh 

he  himself  was  standing. 

'*  Whal;,  Job,  dp  I  find  you  here»  whis- 
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pering  and  plotting  in  the  dock-square!** 
exclaimed  Lionel ;  *^  what  secrets  can  you 
have,  that  require  the  cover  of  night  ?" 

"  Job  lives  there,  in  the  old  ware' us'/' 
said  the  lad  sullenly —  '*  Nab  has  plenty  of 
house  room,  now  the  king  wont  let  the 
people  bring  in  their  goods."  j 

"  But  whither  are  you  going  into  the 
water ;  surely  the  road  to  your  bed  cannot 
be  through  the  town  dock." 
.  *'  Nab  wants  fish  to  eat,  as  well  as  a  ruff 
to  keep  off  the  rain,"  said  Job,  dropping 
lightly  from  the  bridge  into  a  small  canoe, 
which  was  fastened  to  one  of  its  posts,  ''  and 
now  the  king  has  closed  the  harbour  the 
fish  have  to  come  up  in  the  dark ;  for  come 
they  will ;  Boston  fish  an't  to  be  shut  out 
by  acts  of  Parliament !" 

**  Poor  lad !"  exclaimed  Lionel,  ''return 
to  your  home  and  your  bed ;  here  is  money 
to  buy  food  for  your  mother  if  she  suffers, 
— ^you  will  draw  a  shot  firom  some  of  the 
sentinels  by  going  about  the  harbour  thus 
at  night." 

**  Job  can  see  a  ship  farther  than  a  ship 
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can  see  Job/'  returned  the  other ;  '*  and  if 
they  should  kill  Job,  they  needn't  think  to 
shoot  a  Boston  boy  without  some  stir/^ 

Further  dialogue  was  precluded;  the 
canoe  gliding  along  the  outer  dock  into  the 
harbour,  with  a  stillness  and  swiftness  that 
showed  the  idiot  was  not  ignorant  of  the 
business  which  he  had  undertaken.  Lionel 
resumed  his  walk,  and  was  passing  the 
head  of  the  square  wlien  he  encountered, 
face  to  face,  under  the  light  of  a  lamp,  the 
man  whose  figure  he  had  seen  but  a  minute 
before  to  issue  from  beneath  the  town-hall. 
A  mutual  desire  to  ascertain  the  identity  of 
each  other  drew  them  together. 

"  We  meet  again.  Major  Lincoln,"  said 
the  interesting  stranger  Lionel  remembered' 
to  have  seen  at  the  political  meeting.  *'  Our 
interviews  appear  ordained  to  occur  in  se« 
cret  places." 

"  And  Job  Prav  would  seem  to  be  the 
presiding  spirit,"  returned  the  young  sol- 
dier.    "  You  parted  from  him  but  now."    . 

*'  I  trust,  sir,''  said  the  stranger  gravely, 
''  that  this  is  not  a  land«  nor  have  we  fallen 
on  times  when  and  where  an  honest  man 

roL.  I.  K 
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dare  not  say  that  he  has  spoken  to  whom 
he  pleases."^ 

'^  Certainly,  sir,  it  is  not  for  me  to  prohi- 
bit the  intercourse/'  returned  Lionel.  **  You 
spoke  of  our  Others ;  mine  is  well  known 
to  you,  it  would  seem,  though  to  me  yoii 
are  a  stranger." 

*'  And  may  be  so  yet  a  little  longer,"  said 
the  other,  **  though  I  think  the  time  is  at 
hand  when  men  will  be  known  in  their  true 
characters ;  until  then.  Major  Lincoln,  ^I 
bid  you  adieu." 

Without  waiting  for  any  reply,  the 
stranger  took  a  different  direction  from 
that  which  Lionel  was  pursuing.,  and  walked^ 
away  with  the  swiftness  of  one  who  was 
pressed  with  urgent  business.  Lionel  soon 
ascended  into  the  upper  part  of  the  town^ 
with  the  intention  of  going  into  Tremont- 
street,  to  communicate  his  design  to  ac^ 
company  the  expedition.  ,  It  was  now  ap- 
parent to  the  young  man,  that  a  rumour  of 
the  contemplated  movement  of  the  troops 
was  spreading  secretly,  but  swiftly,  among- 
the  people.  He  passed  several  groups  of 
eaniest  and  excited  townsmen^  confernng 
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together  at  the  corners  of  the  (Streets,  from 
s6me  of  who^  he  overheard  the  startling 
mtelligence  that  the  Neck»  the  only  ap- 
proach to  the  place  hy  laiid^  was  closed  by 
a  line  of  sentinels ;  and  that  guard-boats 
frooQi  the  vessels  of  war,  were  encircling  the 
peninsula  in  a  manner  to  intercept  the 
communication  with  the  adjacent  country. 
Still  no  indications  of  a  military  alarm  could 
be  discovered,  though,  at  times,  a  stifled 
hum,  like  the  notes  of  busy  preparation, 
was  borne  along  by  the  damp  breezes  of 
the  night,  and  mingled  with  those  sounds 
of  a  Spring  evening,  which  increased  as  he 
approached  tlie  skirts  of  the  dwellings.  In 
Tremont-street  Lionel  found  no  appearance 
of  that  excitement  which  was  spreading  so 
rapidly  in  the  old  and  lower  parts  of  the 
town.    He  passed  into  his  own  room  with- 
out meeting  any  of  the  family,  and  having 
completed  his  brief  arrangements,  he  was 
descending  to  enquire  for  his  kinswoman, 
when  the  voice  of  Mrs.  Lechmere,  pro- 
eeeding  from  a  small  apartment,  appro- 
priated to  her  own  use,  arrested  his  steps. 
Atddous  to  ttke  leave  in  person,  he  iqp- 

k2 
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proached  the  half  open  door,  and  would 
have  asked  permission  to  ent^r,  had  not  his 
eye  rested  on  the  person  of  Abigail  Pray, 
who  was  in  earnest  conference  with  the 
mistress  of  the  mansion. 

"  A  man  aged,   and  poor,  say  you?'** 
observed  Mrs.  Lechmere,  at  that  instant. 

''  And  one  that  seems  to  know  all,"  in- 
terrupted Abigail,  glancing  her  eyes  about 
with  an  expression  of  superstitious  terror. 

"  All ! "  echoed  Mrs.  Lechmere,  her  lip 
trembling '  more  with  apprehension  than 
age ;  **  and  he  arrived  with  Major  Lincoln, 
say  you  ? " 

"In  the  same  ship;  and  it  seems  that 
heaven  has  ordained  that  he  shall  dwell 
with  me  in  my  poverty,  as  a  punishment 
for  my  great  sins ! " 

''  But  why  do  you  tolerate  his  presence, 
if  it  be  irksome,"  said  Mrs.  Lechmere ; 
"  you  sire  at  least  the  mistress  of  your  own 
dwelling." 

''  It  has  pleased  God  that  my  home 
shall  be  the  home  of  any  who  are  so  miser- 
able as  to  need  one.  He  has  the  same 
right  to  livejn  the  warehouse  that  I  have." 
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'f  '•  Yoti  have  the  rights  of  a  woman,  and 
<rf*  fifst  possession/'  said  Mrs.  Lechmere, 
with  that  unyielding  severity  of  manhef 
that  Lionel  had  often  observed  before ;  ''I 
wQuld  .turn  him  into  the  street,  like  a: 
dog." 

;  "Into  the  street !''  repeated  Abigail, 
again  looking  about  her  in  secret  terror ; 
Y  speak  lower.  Madam  Lechmere,  for  the 
love  of  heaven— ^I  dare  not  even  look  at 
lum — he  reminds  me  of  all  I  have  ever 
known,  and  of  all  the  evil  I  have  ever  done, 
by  his  scorching  eye — and  yet  I  cannot 
tell  why— and  then  Job  worships  him  as  a 
god,  and  if  I  should  offend  him,  he  could 
easily  worm  from  the  child  all  that  you 

and  I  wish  so  much ^" 

.  "  How ! "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lechmere,  in 
a  voice  husky  with,  horror,  "have  you 
{leen  so  base  as  to  make  a  confidant  of  that 
fool !" 

"That  fool  is  the  child  of  my  bosom,'* 
add  Abigail,  raising  her  hands,  as  if  im- 
ploring pardon  for  the  indiscretion.  "  Abl 
Madam  Lechmere,  you  who  are  rich,  and 
great,  and  happy,  and  have  such  a  sweet 
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and  sensible  grandchild^  cannot  know  how 
to  loTe  one  like  Job ;  but  when  the  heart 
is  loaded  and  heavy,  it  throws  its  burden 
on  any  tlxat  will  bear  it ;  and  Job  is  my 
child,  though  he  is  but  little  better  than  an 
idiot  !^' 

It  was  by  no  trifling  exertion  of  his 
breeding  that  Lionel  was  enabled  to  profit 
by  the  inability  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  to  reply, 
and  to  turn  away  from  the  spot,  and  cease 
to  listen  to  a  conversation  that  was  not  in* 
tended  for  his  ear.  He  reached  the  par-' 
lour»  and  threw  himself  on  one  of  its 
settees  before  he  was  conscious  that  he 
was  no  longer  alone  or  unobserved. 

'*What!  Major  Lincohi  returned  from 
his  revels  thus  early,  and  armed  like  a 
bandit,  to  his  teeth !  *'  exclaimed  the  play- 
ful voice  of  Cecil  Dynevor,  who,  unheeded^ 
was  in  possession  of  the  opposite  seat^ 
when  he  entered  the  room. 

Lionel  started,  and  rubbed  his  forehead, 
like  a  man  awaking  from  a  dream,  as  he 

answered — 

*'  Yes,  a  bandit,  or  any  other  opprobriova 
name  you  please ;  I  deserve  them  alK** 
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^  Surely/'  said  Cecil,  turning  pale, 
**  none  other  dare  use  such  language  of 
Major  Lincoln,  and  he  does  it  unjustly!" 

'^  What  foolish  nonsense  have  I  uttered. 
Miss  Dynevor  ?  "  cried  Lionel,  recovering 
his  recollection ;  "  I  was  lost  in  thought, 
and  heard  your  language  without  compre- 
hendmg  its  meaning." 

''  Still  you  are  armed ;  a  sword  is  not 
a  usual  instrument  at  your  side,  and  now 
you  bear  even  pistols  I " 

**  Yes,'*  returned  the  young  soldier^ 
laying  aside  his  dangerous  implements; 
*•  yes,  I  am  about  to  march  as  a  volunteer, 
with  a  party  that  go  into  the  country  to* 
night,  and  I  take  these  because  I  would 
alTect  something  very  warlike,  though  you  ^ 
well  know  how  peaceably  I  am  disposed." 

**  March  into  the  coimtry — and  in  the 
dead  of  night  !^*  said  Cecil,  catching  her 
breath,  and  turning  pale.  **  And  does 
Li(mel  Lincoln  volunteer  on  such  a  duty  ?  " 

••  I  volunteer  to  perform  no  other  duty 
than  to  be  a  witness  of  whatever  may 
lyecur^you  are  not  more  ignorant  yourself 


224  LIONEL   LINCOLN. 

of  the  nature  of  the  expedition  than  I  am 
at  this  moment." 

"Then  remain  where  you  are,"*  said 
Cecil,  firmly,  "  and  enlist  not  in  an  enter- 
prise that  may  be  unholy  in  its  purposes, 
and  disgraceful  in  its  results." 

*'  Of  the  former  I  am  innocent,  whatever 
they  may  be,  nor  will  they  be  aflTected  by 
my  presence  or  absence.  There  is  little 
danger  of  disgrace  in  accompanying  the 
grenadiers  and  light-infantry  of  this  army^ 
Miss  Dynevor,  though  it  should  be  against 
treble  their  numbers  of  chosen  troops." 

"  Then  it  would  seem,"  said  Agnes  Dan- 
forth,  speaking  as  she  entered  the  room, 
'*  that  our  friend  Mercury,  that  feather  of  a 
man,  captain  Polwarth,  is  to  be  one  of 
these  night  depredators  I  heaven  shield  the 
hen-roosts  1 " 

You  have  then  heard  the  intelligence, 

^>f 


Agnes  ? 


V  *.*  I  have  heard  that  men  are  arming,  and 
that  boats  are  rowing  round  the  town  in  all 
directions,  and  that  it  is  forbidden  to  enter 
or  quit  Boston,  as  we  were  wont  to  do. 
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Cecil/at  snch  hours  and  in  such  fashion  as 
suited  us  plain  Americans/'  said  Agnes^ 
endeavouring  to  conceal  her  deep  vexation 
in  affected  irony;  "  God  only  can  tell  in 
what  all  these  oppressive  measures  will 
end." 

"  If  you  go  only  as  a  curious  spectator  of 
the  depredations  of  the  troops/'  continued 
Cecil,  *'  are  you  not  wrong  to  lend  them 
even  the  sanction  of  your  name  ? " 

**  I  have  yet  to  learn  that  there  will  be 
depredations." 

."  You  forget,  Cecil/'  interrupted  [Agnes 
Danforth,  scornfully,  **  that  Major  Lincoln 
did  not  arrive  until  after  the  renowned 
march  from  Roxbury  to  Dorchester !  Then 
the  troops  gathered  their  laurels  under  the 
face  of  the  sun ;  but  it  is  easy  to  conceive 
how  much  more  glorious  their  achievements 
will  become  when  darkness  shall  conceal 
their  blushes." 

The  blood  rushed  across  the  fine  features 
of  Lionel,  but  he  laughed  as  he  arose  to 
depart,  saying — 

'*  You  compel  me  to  beat  the  retreat,  my 
spirited  coz.    If  I  have  my  usual  fortune 

K  3 
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in  thb  foragei  your  larder,  however,  diall 
be  tbe  better  for  it.  I  kiss  my  hand  to 
yon,  for  it  would  be  neeesaary  to  lay  aside^ 
the  8carlet  to  dare  to  approach  with  a  more 
peaceable  offering.  But  here  I  may  make 
an  approach  to  something  like  amity.  ** 
;  He  took  die  hand  of  Gecil>  who  frankly 
met  his  offer,  and  insensibly  suffered  her- 
self to  be  led  to  tlie  door  of  the  building 
while  he  continued  speaking. 

''  I  would,  Lincoln,  that  you  were  not 
to  go,*'  she  said,  when  they  stopped  on  the 
threshold ;  ^'  it  is  not  required  of  you  as  a 
soldier ;  and  as  a  man  your  own  feelings 
should  teach  you  to  be  tender  of  your 
countrymen." 

*'  It  is  as  a  man  that  I  go,  Cecil,''  he 
answered;  '*  I  hare  motives  that  you  can* 
not  suspect/' 

"  And  is  your  absence  to  be  long  ?'* 

**  If  not  for  days,  my  object  will  be  un- 
accom{dii^ed ; "  but  he  added,  pressing 
her  hand  gently ,  **  you  cannot  doubt  my 
willingness  to  return  when  occasion  may 

oiror. 
'*  Oo,  then,'*  said  Cecil,  hastily,   and 
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perhaps  unconsciously  extricating  herself; 
"  go,  if  you  have  secret  reasons  for  your 
conduct;  but  remember  that  the  acts  of 
every  officer  of  your  rank  are  keenly 
noted/' 

^'  Do  you  then  distrust  me,  Cecil ! '' 
*'  No,  no»  I  distilist  no  one.  Major  Lin- 
coln— ^go,  go,— -and — and — ^we    shall    see 
you,  Lionel,  the  instant  you  return/' 

He  hid.  not  time  to  reply,  for  she  glided 
into  the  building  so  rapidly,  as  to  give  the 
young  man  an  opportunity  only  to  observe, 
that  instead  of  rejoining  her  cousin,  her 
light  form  passed  up  the  great  stairs  with 
the  swiftness  and  grace  of  a  fiury. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


'<  Hang  cmi  oar  biumen  od  the  oukwod  walli ; 
'*  The  017  U  still,  They  come.*' 

Macbeth, 


Lionel  had  walked  from  the  dwelling 
of  Mrs.  Lechmere  to  the  foot  of  Beacon- 
Hill,  and  had  even  toiled  up  some  part  of 
the  steep  ascent,  before  he  recollected 
why  he  was  thus  wandering  by  himself  at 
that  unusual  hour.  Hearing,  however,  no 
sounds  that  denoted  an  immediate  move- 
ment of  the  troops,  he  then  yielded,  un- 
consciously, to  the  nature  of  his  sensa- 
tions, which  just  at  that  moment  rendered 
his  feelings  jealous  of  communication  with 

• 

others,  and  continued  to  ascend  until  he 
gained  the  summit  of  the  eminence.  From 
this  elevated  stand  he  paused  to  contem- 
plate the  scene  which  lay  in  the  obscurity 
of  night  at  his  feet,  while  his  thoughts  re- 
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turned  from  the  flattering  anticipations  in 
which  he  had  been  indulging,  to  consider 
the  more  pressing  business  of  the  hour. 
There  arose  from  the  town  itself  a  distant 
buzzing,  like  the  hum  of  suppressed  agita- 
tion, and  lights  were  seen  to  glide  along 
the  streets,  or  flit  across  the  windows  in 
a  manner  which  denoted  that  a  knowledge 
of  the    expedition  had  become    general 
within  its  dwellings.     Lionel  tumed  his 
head   toward  the  common,    and  listened 
long  and  anxiously,  but  in  vain,  to  detect 
a  single    sound    that    could  betray    any 
unusual  stir  among  the  soldiery.   Towards 
the  interior,  the  darkness  of  night  had 
fallen  heavily,  dimming  the  amphitheatre 
of  hills  that  encircled  the  place,  and  en* 
shrouding  the  vales  and  lowlands  between 
them  and  the  water  with  an  impenetrable 
veil  of  gloom.     There  were  moments,  in- 
deed, when    he  imagined  he  overheard 
some  indications  among  the  people  of  the 
opposite  shore  that  they  were  apprised  of 
the  impending  descent,  but  on  listening 
more  attentively,  the  utmost  of  which  his 
ear  could  assure  him,  was  the  faint  lowing 
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of  cftttle  from  the  meadows,  or  tbe  plash 
of  bars  from  a  line  of  boats,  which,  by 
stretching  fitr  along  the  shores,  toU  both 
the  nature  and  the  extent  of  the  watchful- 
ness that  was  deemed  necessary  for  the 
occasion. 

'  While  Lionel  stood  thus,  on  the  margin 
of  the  little  platform  of  earth  that  had  been 
formed  by  levelling  the  apex  of  the  na* 
tural  cone,  musing  on  the  probable  results 
of  the  measure  his  superiors  had  been  re* 
solving  to  undertake,  a  dim  light  had  shed 
itself  along  the  grass,  and  glancing  upward, 
danced  upon  the  beacon  with  strong  and 
playfiil  rays. 

**  Scoundrel!''  exclaimed  a  man,  spring- 
ing from  his  place  of  concealment,  at  the 
fix>t  of  the  post,  and  encount^ng  him 
&ce  to  face,  *'  do  you  dare  to  fire  the 
beacon?" 

'^  I  would  answer  by  asking  how  you 
dare  to  apply  so  rode  an  epithet  to  me, 
did  I  not  see  the  cause  of  your  error,''  said 
Lionel.  "  The  light  is  from  yonder 
moon,  which  is  just  emerging  from  the 
ocean/* 
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'^Ahl  I  see  my  error,"  returned  hit 
rough  assailant — **  by  heavens^  I  would 
have  sworn  at  first,  'twas  the  beacon." 

**  You  must  then  believe  in  the  tradi^ 
tional  witchcraft  of  this  country,  for  nothing 
short  of  necromancy  could  have  enable 
me  to  light  those  combustibles  at  this 
distance. 

'^  I  don't  know;  'tis  fa  strange  people  w« 
have  got  amongst ;  they  stole  the  cannon 
fiom  the  gun-house  here,  a  short  time 
since,  when  I  would  have  said  the  thing 
was  impossible.  It  was  before  your  ar« 
rhral,  sir;  for  I  now  believe  I  address 
myself  to  Major  Lincoln,  of  the  27th." 

**  You  are  nearer  the  truth  this  time; 
than  in  your  first  conjecture  as  to  my 
character,"  said  Lionel ;  **  but  have  I  met 
one  of  the  gentlemen  of  our  mess  ?" 

The  stranger  now  explained  that  he  was 
a  subaltern  in  a  difierent  regiment,  but 
that  he  well  knew  the  person  of  the  other« 
He  added  that  he  had  been  ordered  to 
watch  on  the  hill  to  prevent  any  of  the 
inhabitants  lighting  the  beacon,  or  makmg 
any  other  sigod  which  might  convey  into 
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the  cduntry  a  knowledge  of  the  cont6m* 
plated  inroad. 

**  This  matter  wears  a  more  serious 
aspect  than  I  had  supposed/'  returned 
Lionel,  when  the  young  man  had  ended 
his  apologies  and  explanation ;  *'  the  com-t 
mander-in-chief  must  intend  more  than 
we  are  aware  of,  by  employing  officers 
in  this  manner,  to  do  the  duties  of 
privates." 

**  We  poor  subs  know  but  little,  and 
care  less  what  he  means,"  cried  the  ensign ; 
'' though  I  will  acknowledge  that  I  can 
see  no  sufficient  reason  why  British  troops 
should  put  on  coats  of  darkness  to  march 
against  a  parcel  of  guessing,  canting, 
countrymen,  who  would  run  at  the  sight 
of  their  uniforms  under  a  bright  sun. 
Had  I  my  will,  the  tar  above  us,  there, 
should  blaze  a  mile  high,  to  bring  down 
the  heroes  from  Connecticut  river;  the 
dogs  would  cow  before  two  full  companies 
of  grenadiers — hal  listen,  sir ;  there  they 
go,  now ;  the  pride  of  our  army  I  t  know 
them  by  their  heavy  tread." 
Lionel  did  listen  attentively,  and  plainly 
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the  measured  step  of  a  body 
of  disciplined  men,  moving  rapidly  across 
the  cofnmon,  as  if  marching  towards  the 
water*side.  Hastily  bidding  his  compa-' 
nion  good-night,  he  threw  himself  over 
the  brow  of  the  hill,  and  taking  the  direc* 
tion  of  the  sounds,  he  arrived  at  the  shore 
at  the  same  instant  with  the  troops.  Two 
dark  masses  of  human  bodies  were  halted 
in  order,  and  as  Lionel  skirted  the  columns^ 
his  experienced  eye  judged  that  the  force 
collected  before  hini,  could  be  but  little 
short  of  a  thousand  men.  A  group  of 
officers  was  clustered  on  the  beach,  and  he 
approached  it,  rightly  supposing  that  it 
was  gathered  about  the  leader  of  the 
party*  This  officer  proved  to  be  the 
Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  JLOth,  who  was 
in  close  conversation  with  the  old  Major 
of  Marines,  alluded  to  by  the  sentinel 
who  stood  before  the  gates  of  Province* 
house.  To  the  former  of  these  the  young 
soldier  .  addressed  himself,  demuiding 
leave  to  accompany  the  detachment  as  a 
volunteer.  After  a  few  words  of  explana* 
tion,  his  request  was  granted,  though  each 


£brbo»  to  touch  in  the  slightest  manner  on 
the  secret  objects  of  the  expedition. 

Lionel  now  found  his  groom^  who  had 
followed  the  troops  with  his  master's 
horses,  and  after  giving  his  orders  to  the 
man,  he  proceeded  in  quest  of  his  friend 
Polwarth,  whom  he  soon  discovered,  post- 
ed in  all  the  stiffness  of  military  exactness, 
at  the  head  of  the  leading  platoon  of  the 
colunm  of  light*infantry.  As  it  was 
.apparent,  both  from  the  position  they 
occupied,  as  well  as  by  the  boats  that  had 
been  collected  at  the  point,  that  the 
detachment  was  not  to  leave  the  peninsula 
by  its  ordinary  channel  of  communication 
with  the  country,  there  remained  no  alter- 
native but  to  await  patiently  the  order  to 
embark.  The  delay  was  but  short,  and,  as 
the  most  perfect  order  was  observed,  the 
troops  were  soon  seated,  and  the  boats 
pulled  heavily  from  the  land,  just  as  the 
rays  of  the  moon,  which  had  been  some- 
time playing  among  the  hills,  and  gilding 
the  spires  of  the  town,  diffused  themselves 
softly  over  the  bay,  and  lighted  the  busy 
scene»  with  an  effect  not  unlike  the  sudden 
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ming  of  the  curtam  at  the  opemng  of  some 
intefesting  drama.  Polwarth  had  esta* 
bliahed  himwlf  by  the  side  of  Lionel,  much 
to  the  ease  of  his.  limbs,  and  as  they  mored 
slowly  into  the  light,  all  those  misgivings 
which  had  so  naturally  accompanied  his 
muainga  on  the  difficulties  of  a  partisan 
irruption,  vankhed  before  the  loreliness  of 
the  time,  and  possibly  before  the  quietude 
of  the  action. 

**  There  are  moments  when  I  could 
&ncy  the  life  of  a  sailor,"  he  said,  leaning 
indolently  back,  and  playing  with  one  hand 
in  the  water — ^*  this  pulling  about  in  boats 
is  easy  work,  and  must  be  capital  assist- 
ance for  a  heavy  digestion,  inasmuch  as  it 
fimiiihes  air  with  as  little  violent  exercise 
as  may-be,  your  marine  should  lead  ^ 
merryltfeofitr 

"  They  are  said  to  murmur  at  the  clashr 
ing  of  their  duties  with  those  of  the  sear 
<^cers,"  said  Lionel ;  ''  and  I  have  often 
heard  them  c<HnpIain  of  a  want  of  fbom  to 
make  use  of  their  legs." 

''  Humph  r*  ejaculated  Polwarth ;  ''  the 
1^  is  a  part  of  a  man  for  which  I  see  less 
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actual  necessity  than  for  any  other  portibA 
of  his  frame*  I  often  think  there  has  been 
a  sad  mistake  in  the  formation  of  the  ani- 
mal ;  as,  for  instance,  one  can  be  a  very 
good  waterman,  as  you  see,  without  legs^ 
a  good  fiddler,  a  first-rate  tailor,  a  lawyer, 
a  doctor,  a  parson,  a  very  tolerable  cook; 
and  in  short,  any  thing  but  a  dancing  mas^* 
tQr.  I  see  no  use  in  a  leg  unless  it  be  to 
have  the  gout— at  any  rate,  a  leg  of  twelve 
inches  is  as  good  as  one  a  mile  long,  and 
the  saving  might  be  appropriated  to  the 
nobler  parts  of  the  animal ;  such  as^  the 
brain  and  the  stomach." 

*  *  You  foiget  the  officer  of  light-infantry  ,** 
said  Lionel,  laughing. 

**  You  might  give  him  a  couple  of  inches 
.more ;  though,  as  every  thing  in  this  wicked 
world,  is  excellent  only  by  comparison,  it 
would  amomit  to  the  same  thing,  and  on 
my  system  a  man  would  be  just  as  fit  for 
the  light-infantry  without,  as  with  legs ; 
and  he  would  get  rid  of  a  good  deal  of 
troublesome  manoeuvring,  especially  <^  this 
fiew  exercise.  It  would  then  beeome  a 
'   lightfiil  service,  Leo ;  for  it  may  be  saicl 


to  monopoUae  aU  the  poetry  of  militaiy 
U&,  as  yon  tnay  see.  Neither  the  imagi* 
nation  nor  the  body  can  require  more  than 
we  ^oy  at  this  moment^  and  of  what  use, 
I  would  ask,  are  our  legs  ?  if  any  thing, 
they  are  incumbrances  in  this  boat*  Here 
we  have  a  soft  moon,  and  softer  seats, 
smooth  water,  and  a  stimulating  air,  on 
one  side  a  fine  country,  which,  though  but 
faintly  seen,  is  known  to  be  fertile,  and 
rich  to  abundance;  and  on  the  other  a 
picturesque  town,  stored  with  the  condi- 
ments of  every  climate,  even  those  rascally 
privates  look  mellowed  by  the  moon- 
beams,  with  their  scarlet  coats  and  glitter- 
ing arms !  Did  you  meet  Miss  Danforth 
in  your  visit  to  Tremont-street,  Major 
Lincoln?" 

''  That  pleasure  was  not  dented  me/' 

"  Knew  she  of  these  martial  proceed-* 
mgs?" 

"  There  was  somethmg  exceedingly  bel- 
ligerent in  her  humour*" 

"  Spoke  she  of  the  light-in&ntry,  or  of 
any  who  serve  in  the  light  corps  ?" 

^^  Yotir  juune  was  certaitily  mentioned," 
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returned  Lionel,  a  little  dryly^''  fthe  inti- 
niated  that  tiie  hen-roosts  tref^  in  danger/' 

^*  Ah  I  she  is  a  girl  of  a  million !  her 
very  acids  are  sweet !  the  spices  were  not 
forgotten  when  the  dough  of  her  composi- 
tion was  mixed ;  wonld  that  she  were  here, 
five  minutes  of  moondiine  to  a  man  in 
love  is  worth  a  whole  snmmer  of  a  broiling 
sun,  'twould  be  a  master-stroke  to  entice  her 
into  one  of  our  picturesque  marches ;  your 
partisan  is  the  man  to  take  every  thing  by 
surprise— women  and  fortifications  ?  Where 
now  are  your  companies  of  the  line :  your 
artillery  and  dragoons;  your  engineers 
and  staff  1  night-capped  and  snoring  to  a 
man,  while  we  enjoy  here  the  very  dessert 
of  existence, — I  wish  I  could  hear  a  night* 
ingale  V 

*^  You  have  a  solitary  whip-poor-will 
whistling  his  notes,  as  if  in  lamentation  at 
our  approach." 

**  Too  dolorous,  and  by  far  too  numdto- 
nous;  'tis  like  eating  pig  fi>r  a  month. 
But  why  are  our  fifes  asleep  ?" 

"  The  precautions  of  a  whole  day  should 
hardly  be  defeated  by  the  tell-tale  notes  of 
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our  musiCy''  said  Lionel ;  *'  ycnir  spirita  get 
the  better  of  your  discretion.  I  should 
diink  the  prospect  of  a  fatiguing  march 
would  have  lowered  your  rein." 

''A  fico  for  fetiguef"  exclaimed  Pol* 
warth,  '*  we  only  go  out  to  take  a  positton. 
at  the  colleges  to  cover  our  8upplies~we 
are  for  school,  Leo ;  only  fancy  the  knap* 
sacks  of  the  men  to  be  satchels,  humour 
Hiy  folly,  and  you  may  beUeve  yourself 
once  more  a  boy/' 

The  spirits  of  Polwarth  had  iiideed  un* 
dergone  a  sudden  change,  when  he  found 
the  sad  anticipations  which  crossed  bis 
mind  cm  first  hearing  of  a, night  inroad,  so 
agreeably  disappointed  by  the  com£3rt- 
able  situation  he  occupied ;  and  he  conti- 
nued conversing  in  the  matter  described, 
until  the  boats  reached  an  unfrequented 
point  that  projected  a  little  way  into  diat 
part  of  the  Bay  which  washed  the  western 
side  of  the  peninsula  of  Bostcm.  Here 
the  troops  landed,  and  were  s^ain  formed 
with  all  possible  despatch.  The  company 
of  Polwarth  was  postedj  as  before,  at  the 
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head  of  Ae-Gariunui'  of  light-infiauitry, 
an  officer  of  th^  staff  ridii^  a  sbort 
tance  in  front,  it  was  directed  to  follow  his 
movements.  Lionel  ordered  his  groom  to 
take  the  route  of  the  troops  with  the 
horses,  and  placing  himself  once  more  by 
the  side  of  the  captain,  they  proceeded  at 
the  appointed  signal. 

*'  Now  for  the  shades  of  old  Harvard!" 
said  Polwarth,  pointing  towards  the  hum- 
ble buildings  of  the  university;  "  you 
shall  feast  this  night  on  reason,  while  I 
will  make  a  more  sub — ha !  what  can  that 
blind  quarter-master  mean  by  taking  this 
direction  I  Does  he  not  see  that  the  mea- 
dows are  half  covered  with  water  I" 

**  Move  on,  move  on  with  the  light  in- 
fantry," cried  the  stem. voice  of  the  old 
major  of  marines,  who  rode  but  a  short 
distance  in  their  rear.  ''  Do  you  fedter  at 
the  sight  of  water !" 

"  We  are  not  wharf-rats,"  sud  Pol- 
warth, 

Lionel  seized  bim  by  the  arm,  and  before 
the  disconcerted  captain  had  time  to  recol- 
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leet  hiiDBetf^  he  was  borne  tbiougk  a  wide 
foci  of  flftagnant  water,  mid^leg  deep. 

*^  Do  toot  let  your  romance  cort  yow 
commifiaion,"  said  the  migor  as  Pclwardi 
floundered  out  of  his  difficulties ;  'V  hele  k 
an  incident  at  once  for  your  private  narnb 
tire  of  the  campaign." 

**  Ah !  Leo/'  said  the  captain,  with  a 
sort  of  comical  scmrow,  **  I  fear  we  are  not 
to  court  the  muses  by  this  hallowed  moon 

"  You  can  assure  yourself  of  that,  by 
observing  that  we  leave  the  academical 
roo6  on  our  left— our  leaders  take  the  high« 
way/' 

They  had  by  this  time  extricated  them* 
selves  from  ibe  meadows,  and  were  movmg 
on  a  road  which  led  into  the  interior. 

**  You  had  better  order  up  your  groom 
and  mount,  Major  lincdn,"  said  Pol'^ 
wirth,  sullenly;  "a man  need  husband 
his  strength,  I  see/' 

"  Twottld  be  folly  now ;  I  am  wet,  and 
must  walk  for  safety/' 

With  the  departure  of  Polwarth's  spirita 
Ae  conversatiett  began  to  flag,  and  the 

VOL.  i/  i« 
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gentlemen  contiiiued  .their,  march  yritb 
only  such  occasmial  commimications  as 
arose  from  the  passing  incidents  of  their 
situation.  It  very  soon  becaone .apparent, 
both  by  :  the  directions  given  to  the 
columns,  as  well  as  by  the  hiunraed  step^ 
of  their  guide,  that  the  march  iwas  to  be 
forced,  as  well  as  of  some .  length.  But 
as  the  air  was  getting  cool,  even  Polwarth 
was  not  reluctant  to  warm  his  chilled 
blood  by  more  than  ordinary  exertion. 
Thcr  columns  evened  for  the  sake:  of  ease, 
and  each  man  waS'.peEraitted  to  consult 
his  own  convenience,  provided  he  pre^ 
served  his  appointed  situation,  and  Jcept 
even  pace  with  his  comrades.  .  In  this 
manner  the  detachment  advanced  swiftly, 
a  general  silence .  pervading  the  whole,  4s 
the  spirits  of  the  men  settled  into^  that 
deep  sobriety  which,  denotes  n^nch  earnest*-, 
ness  of  purpose.  At  first  the  whole  coun-^ 
try  appeared  buried  in  a  general .  sleep, 
but  as  they  proceeded,  the  barkiAg  of  the 
dogs,  and  the  tread  of  the  soldiery^  drew 
the  inhabitants  of  the  farm^-houses  to  their 
windows,  who  gaud. in  mute  iW^indec.at 
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the  passing  spectaclei  >acro88»  whicfa  tke 
melk>tr  light  of  the  moon  cast  a  glow  of 
brilliancy.  Lionel  had  turned  his  head 
from  studying  the  surprise  depicted  in  the 
faees  of  the  members  of  one  of  these  dis-' 
tnfbed  fknilies/  when  the  deep  tones  of  a 
distant  church-bfell  came  sweeping  down 
the  valley  in  which  they  matched,  ringing' 
peel  on  peel,  in  the  quick,  spirit-stirring 
sounds  otf  an  alarm.  The  men  raised 
th<eir  heads  in  wondering  attention,  as  they 
advanced ;  but  it  was '  not  long  before  the 
repo^  of' fire  arms  were  heard  echoing 
amobg  the  hills^  and  bell  began  to  answer 
bell  in  every  direction,  until  the  souiids 
blended  with  the  murmurs  of  the  night-^ 
air,  or  were  lost  in  distance.  The  whole 
country  was  now  filled  with  every  organ 
oi  sound  that  the  means  of  the  people  fur^ 
nished,  or  their  ingenuity  could,  devise,  to 
call  the  population  to  arms.  Fires  blued 
along  the  heights,  the  bellowing  of  the 
conchs  and  horns,  mingled  with  the  rat- 
t&ng  of  the  muskets,  and  the  varied  tones 
of  theb^k,  while  the  swift  clattering  of 
horses'  hoofe  begim  to  be  heard,  as  if  their 

l2 
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riders  were  dashing  furiously  along  the 
flanks  of  the  party. 

''  Posh  on,  gentlemen,  push  on/*  shouted 
die  old  yeteren  of  marines^  amid  iht  din. 
*^The  Yankees  have  a.woke  and  are  stir- 
ring—we have  yet  a  loiig  road  to  journey; 
push  00,  light  hi&ntry,  the  grenadiers  are 
•on  your  heels  !'* 

The  advance  ((uidcened  their  steps^ 
tnd  the  whole  Body  pushed  for  their  un-- 
known  object  with  iais  much  rapidity  as  tiie 
steadiness  of  mJUtkry  ftrrty  would  admit. 
In  this  manner  the  detachment  oontiiraed 
to  proceed  for  some  hours,  without  balt^ 
ing,  and  Liond  imagined  that  they  had 
advanced  several  leagues  into  the  country. 
The  sounds  of  the  alarm  had  now  passed 
away,  having  swept  far  inland,  until  the 
ftintest  evid^ice  of  its  existence  was  lost 
to  the  ear,  though  the  noise  of  horsemen^ 
riding  furiously  along  the  bye-ways,  yet 
denoted  that  men  were  still  hurrying  past 
them,  to  the  scene  of  the  expected  strife. 
As  the  deceitful  light  of  the  moon  was 
blending  with  the  tnw  colours  of  day,  the 
welcome  sound  of  ^^kalt!"  was  passed 
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frt)m  the  rev  up  to  the  head  of  the  coloom 
of  light-infimtry. 

''Haltr  repeated  Polwarth,  with  in- 
stinctiTe  leadinessy  and  with  a  Toice  that 
9eat  the  order  through  the  whole  length  of 
their  extended  line;  ''halt>  and  let  the 
xear  close;  if  my  judgm^it  in  walking 
be  worth  ao  much  as  an  anchovy,  they  are 
some  milw  behind  ub»  by  this  time;  a 
man  needs  to  have  erosaed  his  raeewith 
the  blood  of  Flying  Childers  for  this  sort  of 
work !  The  next  command  should  be  to 
bieak  our  fasts— Tom,  you  brought  the 
trifles  I  sent  you  from  Major  lincoln's 
quarters?*' 

"  Yes,  Sir/'  returned  his  man;  ''they  are 
on  the  Major's  horses  in  the  rear,  aft — '' 

''The  major's  horses  in  the  rear,  you 
asa,  when  food  is  in  such  request  in  the 
front!  I  wonder,  Leo,  if  a  mouthftil 
couldn't  be  picked  up  in  yon  farm-hottse  V 

''  Pick  yourself  off  that  stone,  and  make 
the  men  dress;  here  is  Pitcaim  closing  tp 
the  front  with  tbe  whole  battalion." 

Lionel  had  hardly  spoken  befwe  an 
ordftC  vfjs  passed  to  the  light  infantry  to 
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look  to  th^  ahM,  and  for>  the  grenadiers 
to  prime  and  lotad.  The  presence  of  the 
<vieteran  who  rode  in /irontof  the  cohimn, 
and  1^  hurry,  of  thd  moment,  suppreaied 
the  complaints  of  Polwarth,  who  was  in 
tmtfa  an  excellent  afllcer>  as  it  respected 
what  he  himself  termed  the  *^  quiescent 
details  of  derviee."  Three  or  four  eom- 
panies  of  the*  light-corps  were  detached 
from  the  main  body,  and  fohned  in  the 
open  marching  order  of  their  exercise, 
when  the  old  maarine,  jdacing  himself  at 
their  head,  gare'foith  the  order  to  advance 
again  with  a  quick  step.  The  road  now 
led  into  a  vale,  and  at  some  distance  a 
small  hamlet  of  houses  was  dimly  seen 
through  the  morning  haze,  clustered  around 
one  of  the  humble,  but  decent  temples,  so 
'  common  in  Massachusetts.  The  halt,  and 
the  brief  preparations  that  succeeded,  had 
excited  a  powerful  interest  in  the  whole  of 
the  detachment,  who  pushed  earnestly 
forward,  keeping  on  the  heels  of  the 
chai^r  of  their  veteran  leader,  as /he 
passed  over  the  ground  at  a  small  trot. 
The  air  partook  of  the  scoit  of  the  morn- 
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mgy  and  the  eye  was  csabledto  dwell 
dktmctly  OB  $unx)unding  objects,  quick-' 
eningy  aided  by  the  excitement  of  the 
aoliony  the  bdood  of  the  men  who  had  been 
toiling  throughout  the  night  in  unceptain 
Ob wurhiy  along. an: unknown,  and^  appa- 
reatlv;  inteimiiiable  road.  Their  ciriect 
now  seemed  before  thrai  and  attainable, 
and  they  pressed  forward  tof  achieve  it,  in 
animated  but  silenti  .<eam6stness«  The 
piain  architecture  oflthe  church  and  of  its 
hamble  compamons'^baolr  just  become  dis- 
tinct,  when  three  t)it  four  anned  horsemen 
were  seen  attemptingi  to  anticipate  their 
arnvaly  by  crossing  the  head  of  the 
column,  from  a  bye*path* 

''  Come  in,'^  eried  an  officer  of  the  staff 
in  front,  ''come  in,  or  quit  the  place." 

The  men  tun^d,  and  rode  briskly,  off, 
one  of  their  party  flashing  hid  piece  in  a 
vain  'attempt  to  give  the  alarm.  A  low 
mandate  was  now  passed  through  the 
tanks  to  push .  on,  and  in  .a  few  moments 
they  entered  on  a  full  view  of  the  hamlet, 
the  church,  and  the  little  green  on  whidh 
it  stood.    Tba  forms  of  teen  were  seen 
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mfmng  swiftly  acroM  the  letter,  m  it  roll 
9f  a  drum  broke  from  the  «pot ;.  amd  therti 
were  glimpses  of  a  small  il>pdy  of  country- 
men, drawn  up  in  the  affectation  of  military 
parade. 

"  Push  on,  light  infantry,  r  cried  their 
leader,  spurring  his  horse,  and  advancing 
with  the  staff  at  so  brisk  a  trot,  as  to  dia^ 
appear  round  a^i  angle  of  the  church* 

Lionel  pressed  forward  with  a  beating 
heart,  £or  a  crowd  of  horrors  rushed  across 
his  imagmation  iett  the  moment,  when  the 
stem  voioe  ci  the  major  of  the  marines  was 
again  heard,  shouting — 

''  Disperse,  yeiTcbels,  disperse !— 4lirov 
down  your  arms,  and  disperse  !" 

These  memmrable  words  ^ere  instantly 
followed  by  the  reports  of  pistols,  and.  the 
&tal  mandate  of '  fire  V  when  a  loud  shout 
arose  from  the  whole  body  of  the  soldieiy, 
who  rushed  npon  the  open  green,  «ad  thcew 
in  a  dose  dischai^  on  all  before  them*   - 

**  Great  God !"  exclaimed  lionel,  *'  yrlmt 
is  it  you  do  ?  ye  fire  at  unoffending  wen ! 
IS  there  no  law  but  force  1  beat  up  thdr 
pieeet>  Polwarth — stop  their  fire." 
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*'  Halt  r'  cried  Polwarth,  branduhing 
%I6  sword  fiercdy  among  his  men ;  *'  come 
to  an  OTder,  or  A  fell  ye  to  the  earth/"^ 

But   the  excitement  wl^ch  had  been 

gatberiog  to  a  head  for  so  many  bours^  and 

the  animosity  which  had  so  long  been 

growing    between   the    troops  *and   the 

people,   were  not  to  be  repressed  at  a 

word.     It  was  ooiy  when  Pkeaim  himsdf 

rode  in  am<mg  the  soldiers,'  and^  aided 'by 

his  officers,  beat  down  their  arms,  that  the 

uproar  was  gradually  quelled,  and  some* 

thing    like    order   was   again     restored. 

Before  this  was  effected,  however,  a  few 

scattering  shots  wei^  thrown  back  froia 

their  fljnog  adversaries,  though    without 

matarial  injury  to  the  British.      ' 

When  the  firing  had  ceased,  officers  and 
meii  stood  gazing  at  eadi  other  for  a  few 
momentisiy  as  if  eveai  they  could  foresee 
some  of  the  mighty  evients  which  were  to 
follow  the  deeds  of  that  hour.  The  smoke 
#k>wly  arose,  like  a  lifted  ve3  from  the 
green,  and  mingling  with  the  fogs  of  monof^ 
ing,  dvove  heavily  acroar  the  country ,  *  as  i£ 
to  communicate  the  fttal  intelligence  tfaait 

l3 
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the  final  appeal  to^aniu^  had  been  Aiade. 
Every  eye  was  bent  inquiringly  on  the 
fatal  gi*6«ii^  and  Lionel  beheld,  trith  a  feel- 
ing allied  to  anguish;  a  few  men  at  a  dis- 
tance, writhiBg  and  -  stmggfling  in  their 
wounds,  while  some  five  ^orrj^x"  bodies  lay 
stretched  upon  the  grass;  In' the  a:ppa31ing 
jquiet  of  death.'  Sickening  at  the  sight;  he 
turned,  and  wailked  4w^y  by  hi»^^t 
while  the  remaiiidM^^il^ the  tfoc^s,  alarmed 
by  the  reports  of  i die'  aams^  were  eagerly 
pressing  up  from  the  rear  to  join  their  com- 
rades. Unwittingly  he  approached  the 
nhurch,  nor  did  he ;  awake  ih>m  the  dee^ 
abstraction  into  which  he  had  fkllen,  until 
be  was  aroused  by  the  extraordinary  spec- 
tacle of  Job  Pray,  issuing  from  the  ediftce 
Vith  an  air  in  which  menace  was  singularly 
blended  with  resentment  and  fear.  Hie 
ehangelihg  pointed  earnestly  to  the  body 
ft  a  man,  who,  having  been  wounded,  had 
^rept  for  refuge  near  to  the  door  of  the 
temple  in  which  he  had  so  often  worship- 
-ped  that  Being  to  whom  he  had'  been  thus 
'.hurriedly  sent  to  render  his^last  and  great 
raecount,  and  satd  solemnly-^ 


*'  You  have  killed  one  of  Ood^s  creatumi; 
and  Ifte'll  remeiB}>er  it r  f>..* 

**  I  would  it  w^ere  one  only/'  siM  Lionel ; 
''but  they  are  many,  airi  none  caa  teU 
whbre  the  canta^eas  to^^easei."  >  > 

'' Do  y<»ii  think/'  said  Job,  lookingxfint- 
tively  around  1  to  assure  himself  tlkat  ho 
othet  overheard' him,  *'  that  ithe  king  > ean 
kill  men  in  the/ BaynGokmy  as  he  can  in 
Ldttdon  ?  They'll  take  this  up  in  old  Fun^ 
nell,  and  'twill  ?ing  agflin,  from  the  norths 
end  to  the  Neck." 

"  What  can  they  do/  boy,  after  all  T  slid 
Idcnel,  ''forgetting  at  the  moment  that 
he  whom'  he'  addressed,  had  been  dcfttfed 
the  reason  of  his  kind;  ^'the  poWer-of 
Biitain  is  too  mighty  for  these  scattered 
and  unprepared  colomes  to  cope  with,  Wd 

r 

prudence  would  tell  tiie  people  1^  desist 
from  resistance  while  yet  they  may/' 
'  *'  Does  the  king  believe  there  is  more 
prudence  in  London  than  there  is  in 
Boston?"  returned  tfae  simpleton  ;  "he 
n€iedn't  think,  because  the  pedfile  wene 
^uiet  at  the  massacre,  therell "  be  no  stir 
about  this— you  'have  kilted  one  of  God'& 
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craatnm/'  addtd  ther  hd,  ^  aMi  hell  re- 
member it  1" 

^^How  caoM  you  here,  simdir  de- 
maoded  LiqmI,  «uddeiily  TeeoUeoting  him- 
self;  ''  did  yoa  not  tell  me  that  you  weve 
9ung  out  to  fifih  for  your  moth^\" 

^^  And  if  I  did/'  returned  the  other, 
oottenly,  ^^  a'nH  there  fish  in  the  fMode  at 
wpell asr'm the hey»  end canH  Nab  have  a 
fiesh  taste  ?-^Job  don  t  know  there  ia  any 
wt  of  Parliahieat  dLg'in  taiuog  brodc 
trout" 

**  Fellow^  you  'af  e  attempting  to  deceive 
me !  Some  one  is  praotisiBg  on  your  ig- 
norance, and  knowiAg  you  to  be  a  Ibol^  ia 
employing  you  on  errands  that  may  one 
day  leost  your  life/' 

"  The  king  can't  aeod  Job  on  aynda," 
said  the  lad  proudly ;  ''  for  there  is  no  law 
for  it»  and  Job  wont  go.'' 

"Your  knowledge  will  undo  you^  sim* 
pieton-^^who  should  teach  you  these 
iuoeties  of  the  law?'' 

'<  Why,  do  you  thmk  the  Boston  people 
fo4umba8  not  to  know  the  law!*'  asked 
Job^  with  unfeigned  astonishment — ''  and 


Ralph,  :too-*'he  knows  as  fltaeh  law  as  the 
king — ^be  told  me  it  was  ag  m  all  law  to 
shoot  at  the  miBole-men,  vnlcas  they  fired 
fiist,  becairfse  the  cdbny  has  a  right  to 
train  whenener  it  pleases^"     / 

'^  Ralph  Tr^said  LkMid»  eagerly-^' ^  can 
Ralph  hei¥ith:y0iiy  then  1  'tis  impossible ; 
I  left '  Urn  iU^  '■  and  tit  >hoaie<i^neither  ^ould 
hejnmgteiih  auoh^sl  basinessias^this^,  at  his 
years."'  '•  t  ■■.  ^^    • 

^  I  ezpeet  'Ralphhast  seen  bigger  armies 
titan  the  light-infantry,  and  grannies,  and 
alt  the  soldiers  left  in  tMm  put  together/' 
said  Job,  e?«sif6ly. 

Lionel  was  far  too  gsnwoas  to  practise 
on  the  simplicity  of  his  companion,  with  a 
view  to  extract  any  secret  which  might 
endanger  Ms  liberty,  but  he  felt  a  deep 
eoncem  in  the  wel&re  of  a  young  man 
who  had  been  thrown  in  his  way  in  the 
manner  already  related.  He  therefore 
pursued  the  subject,  with  the  double  de* 
sign  to  advise  Job  against  any  dangerous 
connexions,^  and  to  rdiieve  his  own  anxiety 
on  the  subject^rf  the  aged  staranger.     But 
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to  all  his  mterro^atoneft  tkt  IvS^  ^answered 
gu^fidedly^  and  with^a  discnetktn  wiiich  de* 
noted  that  he  possessed  no  snftU  sbette  of 
iCttHIUiig,  thangh  a  higbef  order  of  intellect 
bad  been  denied  him. 
>  '^  I  repeat  to  youy"  said  Lionel,  losing 
his  patience,  ''  that  it  is  impdrtaiit  forme 
*to  meet  the  man  who  you  eall  Ralph,  in 
the  country »  and  I  wish  to  know  if  he  is  to 
be  seen  near  here/' 

"  Ralph  scorns  a  Jie,"  returned  Job*— 
^'  go  where  he  pronused  to  meet  you,  and 
stse  if  he  don  t  come/'  .  - 

« 

'^  But  no  place  was  named— :aad  this 
unhappy  ev<ent  may  embarrass  him,  or 
frighten  him — " 

'' Frighten  him !"  repeated  Job,  shaking 
bis  head  with  solemn  earnestness ; .  '^you 
can't  frighten  Ralph !" 

'^  His  daring  may  prove  his  mislbirtune. 
Boy,  I  ask  you  for  the  last  time  whether 
the  old  man — " 

Perceiving  Job  to  shrink  badk  timid^y^ 
and  lower  in  his  looks,  Lionel  paused,,  fnd 
casting,  a  glapce  behind  him,  bgh^ld  the 
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captain  of  grexiadicrai  standiiig  with  folded 
aims.  Silently  contemplatidg  the  body  of 
Ihe^Aaneiican. 

^'  WsU  yoof  have  the  goodness  to  expl^ 
to  me.  Major  Lmcoln/'  said  the  captain, 
when  he  perceived  himself  observed, 
'^  why  this  man  lies  hero  dead  ?" 

**  Yott  s6e  the  wound  in  his  breast  ?"     ^ 

''  It  is  a  palpable  afnd  baastlj' truth  that 
he  has  been  shot— but  why,  or  with' what 
design?"  /  •   •    '. 

'1*  I  must  leave  tiialk  question  to  be 
answered  by  our  *  superiors.  Captain 
M'Fuse,"  returned  Lionel.  '*  It  is,  how- 
ever, ranil>iir6d  that  the  expedition  is  out  to 
seize  certain  magazines  of  provisions  and 
4tfniSi  whiieh  the  colonists  have  been  col- 
.leoting,  it  is  feared,  with  hostile  inten- 
tions/' 

^*  1  had  my  own  sagacious  thoughts  that 
we  were  •  bent  on  some  such  glorious 
errand!"  said  M*Fuse,  with  strong  con- 
teihpt  (Expressed  in  his  hard  features. 
*•  Tell  toe.  Major  Lincoln — ^you  are  cer- 
tainly but  a  young  soldier,  though,  being  of 
Ihe  staff,  you  should  know — does  Gage 
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think  we  can  have  a'  war  with  the  arma  mA 
ammtmition  all  on  one  aide?  We. have 
had  a  long  p'ace.  Major  Lincoln,  and  now 
when  there  is  a  mall  prospect  of  sotne  of 
the  peculiarities  of  our  profession  arising, 
we  are  commanded  to  do  the  very  thing 
which  is  most  likely  to  def  ate  the  object 
of  war." 

"  I  do  not  know  tHat  I  rightly  under- 
•tand  you,  sir/'  said  Lionel ;  **  there  cBXi 
be  but  little  glory  gained  by  such  troops 
as  we  possess,  in  a  contest  with  the  un- 
aimed  and  undisciplined  inhabitants  of 
any  country." 

''  Exactly  my  maining,  sir ;  it  is  quite 
obvious  that  we  understand  each  other 
thoroughly,  without  a  world  of  circnmfo- 
cution.  The  lads  are  doing  very  well  at 
present,  and  if  left  to  themselves  a  i^w 
months  longer,  it  may  become  a  creditable 
afiair.  You  know,  as  well  as  I  do.  Major 
Lincoln,  that  time  is  necessary  to  make  a 
soldieri  and  if  they  are  hurried  into  the 
business,  you  might  as  well  be  chasinga 
mob  up  Ludgate-hill,  for  the  honour  yon 
will  gain.    A  dbcrate  officer  would  nurse 
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thift  little  matter,  instead  pi  resorting  to 
such  pcecipitation.  To  nqr.  id'aV^^  sir, 
tlie  man  before  ua  has  been  butchesed^  and 
not  ahgai  iAhononrable  battle  1"    . 

^'  Tilery  is  much  reason  to  fear  that 
others  mayuse  the  same  term  in  speaking 
of  the  affauTf"'  returned  Lionel;  ''  God 
knows  how  much  cause  we  may  have  to 
lament  the  death  of  the  poor,  man  I" 

'^  On  that  topic,  the  nian  may  be  said  to 
hare  gone  through  ;a  bi^iness  that  was  to 
be  done,  and  is  not  to  be  ^^ne  over  again^*' 
said  the  captain  very  coolty^ ''  and  therefore 
his  death  can  be  no  very  great  calamity  to 
himself,  whatever  it  may  be  to  us.  If 
Ihoia  nunute-men,  and  as  they  stand  but 
minate  they  'am  their  name  like  worthy 
feUows— if  these  miniite*meii'»  sir,  stood  in 
yow  way,  you  should  have  whipped  them 
from  the  green  with  your  ramrods." 

''Here  ip  one  who  may  teU  you  that 
they  are  .not  to  be  treated  Uke  children 
either/'  said  I^ionel,  turning  to  the  place 
IHrhich  had  been  so  recently  occupied  by 
J6^  Pray,  but  which,  to  his  surprise,  he 
npw  found  vacant.     While  he  was  yet 
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looking  around  him,  wondering  whither 
the  ladcoiild  so  suddenly  have  withdrawn, 
the  drums  beat  the  signal  to  form,  and  a 
general  bustle  among  the  soldiery,  showed 
them  to  be  on  the  eve  of  further  move- 
ments. The  two  gentlemen  instantly  re- 
joined their  companions,  walking  thought- 
fully towards  the  troops^  though  influenced 
by  such  totally  different  views  of  the 
recent  transactions. 

During  the  short  halt  of  the  advance, 
the  whole  detachment  was  again  united, 
and  a  hasty  meal  had  been  taken.  The 
astonishment  which  succeeded  the  reii-v 
centre,  had  given  place,  among  the  officers, 
to  a  military  pride,  capable  of  sustaining 
them  in  much  more  arduous  circumstances. 
Even  the  ardent  looks  of  professional  ex- 
citement were  to  be  seen  in  most  of  their 
countenances,  as  with  glittering  arms, 
waving  banners,  and  timing  their  march  to 
the  enlivening  music  of  their  band,  they 
wheeled  from  the  fatal  spot,  and  advanced 
again,  with  proud  and  measured  steps, 
along  the  highway.  If  such  was  the  result 
of  the  first  encounter  on  the  lofty  and  tem* 
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pcored  spirite  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  de- 
tachment/ ita^  dBTects  on  the  common  hire- 
lings in  the  ranks,  was  still  more  palpable 
and  revolting.  Their  coarse  jests,  and 
taunting  looks^  as  they  moved  by  the  des- 
pised victims  of  their  disciplined  skill,  to- 
gethier  witii  the  fierce  and  boastful  expres- 
sion of  brutal  triumfA,  which  so  many 
among  them  betrayed,  exhibited  the  in- 
fallible evidence,  that  having  tasted  of 
blood,  they  were  now  ready,  like  tigers,  to 
feed  on  it  till  they  were  glutted. 


.1 
*  I 


CHAPTER  X. 


'*  TMk  «M  nomtlif  HnopiTttrtMif  or  tte  tftfhMby  daal 
^  Fott^n,  Fiovki(f|M4  Mny  wm^  timy lode iwd  tb^ sui; 
*'  l%ere  waf  nciog,  and  oJ»siog»  on  Canoobie  lioa.—" 

The  pomp  of  military  parade  with  whicll 
the  troops  marched  from  the  village  of 
Lexington,  as  the  little  hamlet  was  called, 
where  the  foregoing  events  occurred,  soon 
settled  again  into  the  sober  and  business- 
like air  of  men  earnestly  bent  on  the 
achievement  of  their  object.  It  was  no 
longer  a  secret  that  they  were  to  proceed 
two  leagues  further  into  the  interior,  to 
destroy  the  stores  already  mentioned,  and 
which  were  now  known  to  be  collected  at 
Croncord,  the  town  where  the  Congress 
of  Provincial  Delegates,  who  were  substi- 
tuted by  the  colonists  for  the  ancient  legis- 
latures of  the  Province,  held  their  meetings. 
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As  the  inarch  could  not  now  be  concealed^ 
it  became  necegsary  to  resort  to  expedition, 
in  order  to  ensure  its  successful  termina- 
tion. The  ireteran  officer  of  marines  so 
often  mentioned,  resumed  his  post  in  front, 
and  at  the  head  of  tho  same  companies  of 
the  light  corps  which  he  had  before  led; 
pushed  in  advance  of  the  heavier  columns 
of  the  grenadiers.  Polwarth,  by  this  ar-^ 
rangeanent,  perceived  himself  again  in-^ 
eluded  amoi^  those  on  whose  swiftness  ^ 
foot  so  much  depended.  When  Lionel 
rejoined  his  frioid,  he  found  him  at  the 
head  of  his  men,  marching  with  so  grave 
an  air,  as  at  once  induced  the  Major  to 
give  him  credit  for  regrets  much  more 
commendable  than  such  as  were  connected 
with  bis  physical  distress.  The  files  were 
once  more  opened  for  room,  as  well  as  for 
air,  which  was  becoming  necessary,  ttB  a 
hot  Sim  began  to  dissdpate  the  mists  of  the 
morning,  and  shed  that  enerrating  influence 
on  the  men  so  peculiar  to  the  first  warmth 
of  SA  American  spring. 

^  This  has  been  a  hasty  business  alto* 
^ther.  Major  linooln,''  mid  Polwarth,  as 
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Lionel  took  hm  wonied  .station  at  the  side 
of  the  other,  and  doopped  mechanically 
into  the  regfukur  step  of  the  party>-^'*  I 
know  liot  that  it  is  quite  as  lawful  to  knock 
a  man  in  the  head  as  a  bullock." 

'*  You  then  agree  withi  me  in  thinking 
our  attack  hasty,  if  not  cruel  ?" 
.  ''Hasty I  most  unequivocally.  Haste 
may  be  called  the  distinctive  property  of 
the  expedition ;  and  whatever  destroys 
the  appetite  of  an  honest  man,  may  be  set 
down  as  cruel.  I  have  not  been  able  to 
swallow  a  mouthful  of  break£Eu»t,  Leo.  A 
man  must  have  the  cravings  of  a  hyena, 
njad  the  stomach  of  an  ostrich,  to  eat  and 
digest  with  such  work  as  this  of  ours  be- 
fore his  eyes.?" 

^'  And  yet  the  men  regard  their  acts 
with  triumph  !*' 

''  The  dogs  are  drilled  into  it.  But  you 
saw  how  sober  the  provincials  looked  id 
the  matter ;  we  must  endeavour  to  soothe 
their  feelings  in  the  best  manner  we^dan;'' 

*'  Will  they  not  despise  oar  consolation 
and .  apologies,  and  look  rather  to  them- 
selves for  redress  and  vengeance  V 
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Polwarth  smiled  oofntemptuously,  and 
there  ivas  an  air  of  ;p]ide'  aboat  him'  that 
gave  an  appearance  of  elasticity  even  to 
his  heavy  trade,  as  he*  answered,— ^ 

"  The  thing  k  a  bad  thing.  Major  Lin- 
cohi,  and,  if  yon  will,  a  wicked  thing ;  but 
take  the  assurance  of  a  man  who  knows 
the  country  well,  there  will  be  no  stttempts 
at  vengeance ;  and  as  for  redress,  in  a  mi- 
tary  way,  the  thing  is  impossible." 

''  You  speak  with  a  confidence.  Sir,  that 
should  find  its  warranty  in  an  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  the^  weakness  of  the 
people." 

**  I  have  dwelt  two  years,  Major  Lin- 
cola,  in  4ihe  very  heart  of  the  country,"  said 
Polwarth,  without  turning  his  eyes  from  the 
steady  gaze  he  maintained  on  the  long  road 
which  lay  before  him,  '*  even  three-hundred 
miles  beyond  the  inhabited  districts }  and  I 
should  know  the  character  of  the  nation,»as 
well  as  its  resources.  In  respect  to  the  lat- 
ter,  there  is  no  esculent  thing  within  its  bor- 
ders, fnnn  a  hummiug-bird  to  a  buffalo,  or 
from,  an  artichoke  to  a  water  melon,  that  I 
have  not,  on  some  occasion  or  other,  had 
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uMAcxi  Qpy  91  %  ccnm  way.  iMAworey  i 
ctii  speidk:  with  cMtfidcace,  aai  d0.B0t  ka- 
titBte  to  My,  tlmt  the  cokmitto  wiil  nevor 
fight;  nor,  if  they  had  the  dispoeitiMi^ 
da  they  possess  the  maems  to  memtahi  a 
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^*  Perhaps^  sir/'  retortsed  Lioital  aharply, 
^'  V4H1  hs^^  oonsttlted/  the  aaimak  of  dbe 
ooantry  too  oloaely  te  be  acquainted  with 
its  spirits/' 

"  The  relation  between  them  is  intimltte ; 
tkl\  me  what  food*  a'  Hfian  diets  on»  and  I 
will  furnish  yoU' with  his  character.  "Pis 
morally  impossible  that  a  people  wli* 
eat  thesr  padding  before  the  meats^  after 
the*  fariiion  of  these  colonists^  can  ever 
make  good  soldiers,  because  the  appetite 
is  appeased  before  the  introduction  of  the 
succulent  nutriment  c^the  flesh  into  *-*^ 


w 


*9 


**  Enough ! .  spare  me  the  r^naioder^r' 
interrupted  Lionel — **  too  much  haa  been 
said  i^eady  to  prore  the  inferiority  of  diA 
American  to  the  European  animal^  and 
your  reasoning  is  conclusive." 

'^  Parliament  must  do  something  for  the 
fiunilies  of  the  suffi^rers." 
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*'  ParHainent !''  echoed  Lkniftl,  with  hit- 
ler emphasis;  **  yes,  we  shall  be  called 
OB  to  pass  resolutioDs  to  commend  the 
decision  of  the  g^eneral,  and  the  courage 
of  the  troops;  and  then,  after  we  have 
added  every  possible  insult  to  the  injury, 
under  the  conviction  of  our  imaginary 
supremacy,  we  may  hear  of  some  paltry 
sum  to  the  widows  and  orphans,  cited  as 
an  evidence  of  the  unbounded  generosity 
of  the  nation !'' 

**  The  feeding  pf  six  or  seven  broods  of 
young  Yankees  is  no  s.uch  trifle.  Major 
Lincoln,'*  returned  Polwarth ;  ''  and  there 
I  trust  the  unhappy  affair  will  end.  We 
are  now  marching,  on  Concord,  a  place 
with  a  most  auspicious  name,  where  we 
shall  find  repose  under  its  shadow,  as  well 
as  the  food  of  this  home-made  parliamciiit, 
which  they  have  gotten  together.  These 
considerations  alone  support  ine  under  the 
fatigue  of  this  direful  tfot  with  which  old 
Pitcairn  goes  over  the  ground — does  the 
man  think  he  is  hunting  with  a., pack  of 
beagles  at  his  heels !" 
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The  opinion  expressed  by  his  43i^oippa- 
nion,  concerning  the  martial  propensities 
of  the  Americans,  was  one  too  common 
among  the  troops  to  excite  any  surprise  in 
Lionel,  but  disgusted  with  the  illiberality 
of  the  sentiment,  and  secretly  offended  at 
the  supercilious  manner  with  which  the 
other  expressed  these  injurioiis  opinions 
^f  his  countrymen,  he  continued  bis  route 
in  silence,  while  Polwarth  speedily  lost  his 
loquacious  propensity,  in  a  sense  of  the 
fatigue  that  assailed  every  muscle  and 
joint  in  his  body. 

That  severe  training  of  the  corps,  con- 
cerning which  the  captain  vented  such 
frequent  complaints,  now  stood  the  ad- 
vance in  good  service.  It  was  apparent 
that  the  whole  country  was  in  a  state  of 
high  alarm,  and  small  bodies  of  armed 
meti  were  occasionally  seen  on  the  heights 
that  flanked  their  route,  though  no  at^ 
tempts  were  made  to  revenge  the  deaths 
of  those  who  fell  at  Lexington.  The 
march  pf  tb^  troops  was  accelerated  rather 
with  a  belief  that   the   colonists  'might 


remove,  or  otherwise  secrete  the  stores; 
than  from  any  apprehension  that  they 
would  dare  to  oppose  the  progress  of  the 
chosen  troops  of  the  army.  The  slight 
resistance  of  the  Americans  m  the  ren- 
contre of  that  morning,  was  already  a  jest 
among  the  soldiers,  who  sneeringly  re* 
marked,  that  the  term  of  *'  minute-men,/ 
was  deservedly  applied  to  warriors  who 
had  proved  themselves  so  dexterous  at 
flight.  In  short,  every  opprobrious  and 
disrespectful  epithet  that  contempt  and 
ignorance  could  invent,  were  freely: la- 
vished on  the  forbearing  mildness  of  the 
sofTering  colonists..  In  this  temper  the 
troops  reached  a  point  whence  the  modest 
spire  and  roofs  of  Concord  became  visible; 
A  small  Body  of  the  colonists  retired 
through  the  place  as  the  English  ad- 
vanced, and  the  detachment .  entered  the 
town  without  the  least  resistance,  and 
with  the  appearance  of  conquerors.  Lionel 
was  not  long  in  discovering  from  such  of 
the  inhabitants  as  remained,  that,  not^ 
w^hstanding  their  approach  had  been 
known  for  some  time,,  the  events  of !  that 
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pie  o^  thfe  viil^e:  'D^tachfients*  ^diri  ffit 
liglit  corps  were  immediately  selKt  *  iii 
various  directions;  soine  to  searcfi  for  tKe 
ammimitioh  and  provisions,  and  some  to 
guard  the  approaches  to  ihe  pladeJ  Obe^ 
in  particular,  followed  the  reti'ealingf  'foot- 
steps  of  the  Attiericans,  and  took  post  at  ^a 
bridge,  at  some  Iktle  distance,  Wliich  ctlt 
off  the  communication  with  the  country  to 
the  northward . 

In  the  meantim^,  the  work  of  destruc- 
tion was  commenced  in  the  town,  chiefly 
under  the  superintendence  of  the  veteran 
ofBcer  of  the  marines.  The  few  male  itt- 
habitants  who  remained  in  their  dwellings, 
were  of  necessity  peaceable,  though  Lionel 
could  read  in  their  flushed  cheeks  and 
gleaming  eyes,  the  secret  indignation  of 
men,  who,  accustomed  to  the  protectroA 
of  the  law,  now  found  themselves  sub- 
jected to  the  insults  and  wanton  al)u'ses'  of 
a  military  inroad.  Every  door  was  fltthg 
open^  and  no  place  was  held  sacred  from 
the  rude  scrutiny  of  the  licentious  soldiery. 
Taunts  and  execrations  soon  mingled  with 


tlae-,s^«u^  .njp4er|itioij,  ^ijl^  .,^hich  the 
search  ^4  p09[ua?acjE||d,  and  ^pud  exulta? 
tlon^>{r^  b^tfayedj.ev.^n  among. the  officers, 
as  tlf.e^  s^.^t^ty  provisions  of  the  colonists 
weTe,,gn^dW^lly  b^Toiight  to.  light.  It  was 
not  a  mqmjent,  jtp  respeqt  private .  rights, 
a^4.the,ffeedpn;i.and  ribaldry. of  the  nieji 
we^re  on  the  ,poipt  of .  becoming  something 
more  §jeripus^  .whcjn,  thp,  i;eport  of  fire-arms 
wa^  h^^T^  sudd^^y  to  ,^sue  from  the  ^  post 
held  by  the  light  infantry,  at  the  bridge. 
A  few.8Cl^ttering  s^^gt  wejre  succeeded  by 
a.  volley,,  which  was  answered  by  another, 
with  the  quickness  of  lightning,  and  theo 
th^..9ai:  became  filled  with  the  incessant 
i^ttUag  of  a  sharp  conflict.  Every  arm 
WQs  suspended,  and  each  tongue  became 
i^ute  with  astonishment,  and  the  men 
abandpned  their  occupations  as  these  un* 
expected  sounds  of, war  broke  on  their 
ears.  The  chiefs  of  the  party  were  seen  in 
consi^ltfition,  and  horsemen  rode  furiously 
intp.  the  place,  to  communicate  the  nature 
yf  this  new  conflict.  The  rank  of  Major 
I^acioiivsoon  obtained  for  him  a  knowledge 
ti/fijt  itwf|9  thought  impolitic  to  pommuAlr 
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eete  i»  the  whole  detachment,  Notwrttr- 
standing  >  it  was  ap^rent  that  they  wha 
bronght  the  intelligence  were  antions  to^ 
give  it  the  most  favourable  aspect,  h^  soott 
diMo^ered  that  the  ^me  body  of  Ameri- 
caiBs  which  had  retired  at  their  approach, 
harving  attempted  to  return  to  their  homes^ 
in  Uie  town,  had  been  fired  on  at  the 
bridge,  -and  hi  the  skinnkb  whieb  »iic-' 
aeeded,  the  troops  had  been  compelled  ta 
give  way  with  loss.  The  effect  of  this 
proxhpt  and  spirited  conduct  on  the  part  of 
thfti^rovincials,  produced  a  sudden  altera^^ 
tiady  not  only  m  the  aspect,  but  sdso  in  the 
lireeeedings  of  the  troops*  The  detach- 
aoents  were  recalled,  the  dmmis  beat  to 
arms,  and,  for  the  first  time,  both  offi^r» 
and  men  seemed  to  reeolteet  that  they  hadi 
six  leagues  to  march  through  a  country 
that  hardly  contained  a  friend.  Sttli  few* 
or  110  enemies  were  visible,  with  the  ^xc^^ 
tiou  of  those  men  of  Concord,  who  had 
already  drawn  bk)od  freely  from  the^'it^- 
traders  of  their  domestic  sanctuaries.  The 
dead,  and  all  the  common  wounded,  were 
kft  where  they   had  lallen»  and   it  waa 


i>bwrv^aErtof  thede|iudbiif|ii9i^trthat  ti^'i^ounded 
yi>uttg  ^ttJwltwn,  of'tamk  ^nA  fbrtuae»  was 
also,  abandoo)^  to  the  naercy  of  the  ^xas* 
perat^  AmisricaQ^k  The  privates  caught  the 
infeebioD'  frotn  theijr  oiKoevs,  and  Lionel  saw 
thal^  isk  piaoe  of  tbe  highi  and  insulting  con- 
titfl^ace  with  whtdi  the  tr^Qqpfihadi^heeled  i|i- 
tp^the  streets  of  Concord^  that  itheyieft  them^ 
wheartlie  prder  was  giveii  to  march,*  wtth> 
€su}es  bent  anxiously  oa  the  surroundiBg 
Abeights,  aod  with  looks  that  bespoke  a  eoh«^ 
sciousaess  of  the  dangers  that  were  likely 
to  beset  the  long  road  which  lay  before 
Uiem. 

Their  apprehensions  were  not  ground*' 
lesp.  ,  The  troops  had  hardly  commencevf 
their  marefa  before  a  volley  was  fired  upon 
4hem  from  the  protection  of  a  bam;  and  ae 
thay  advanced,  volley  aucceeded  volley, 
and  musket  smswered  musket  froin  behind 
evcury  cover  that  offered  to  their  assailantsj 
At  first  these  desultory  and  feeble  attacks 
weie  but  little  regarded ;  a  brisk  charge; 
and  a  sraftrt  fire  of  A  few  .moibents  neven 
iailing  to. disperse  their  entities,  when  tim 
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p^ding.mghtib«4  gstthered  ihtfm>^^fPf9V^ 
Ai^iiQirien^e'ieKteiit  of  ooimtFyjidiHlr barr- 
ing waited  for  information,  thoaeiiBssii^it 
ti9  the  scene  ^of  aetton  Wierieabready  press- 
ing forward,  to  tb$  «uMiMati«b  of  htbbir 
frionfip.  TlMire  wM  *  but  little  oidrnvi  arid 
m>  cpnc/^rt  afipioBg^tli^  lAoMmciibB/;  but 
Meb  party,  as*  i4i  arfly^  pushed  intettUe 
i^ay^  hanging  on /th^.  skirts  of  theii  ^ne* 
mie$,or  making  spirited  though  ineffebtual 
efliprts  to  stop  th^ir  iprogress.  Whil^  >th& 
men  from  the  tow^s  behind,  tliem  praaseii 
upon  their  rear,  the  population  in  their 
front  accumulated  in  bodies,  like  arolliiig 
l^aU  of  snow,  and  before  half  the  dist%iiee 
between  >  Concord  and  Lexingt^  was^^AO* 
complished,  Lionel  perceived  tha^jr^th^ 
safety  of  their  boasted  power  was  in^  Wt 
treme  jeopardy.  During  the  first  hqiir  of 
these  SLttacks,  while  they  were  yet  di§tSI9^« 
desultory,  and  feeble,  the  young  .si>]x)ier 
had  marched  by  the  side  of  M^Fiise^  who 
shook  his  head  disdainfully  wfaeneyefci 
shot  whistled  near  him,  and  did  not.fwl  to 


commdnt  fi^ly  oil  1h€iM]y^comtiatfiKiiAg 
a  war.  thui^  prematupriy,  ^ich;  if  prop^tiy 
Bursed,  might,  to  iise  his  Dwn  words;*  "^be 
hi  time  brought  to  sometfamg  pretty  and 
iatereating." 

*f  You  perceive,  Mi^or  Lincdto;'^*  hfe 
added;  ^*' that ^ese  Provincials  have  got 
the  fiist^lements  of  the  art,  for  the  rascals 
fire  wiA  exceeding '  accuracy,  when  the 
distance  is  considered  t'  and  six  months  or 
a  year  of  close  >driUing  would  make  them 
good  for  something  in  a  regalao*  charge. 
They  have  got  a  smart  crack  to  their 
p'aces,  and  a  pretty  whiz  to  their  lead 
already ;  if  they  could  but  learn  to  deliver 
their  fire  in  platoons,  the  lads  might  make 
some  impression  on  the  light-infkntry  even 
now;  and  in  a  year  or  two,  sir,  they 
would  not  be  unworthy  of  the  favours  6f 
the  grenadiers.'' 

Uohel  listened  to  this,  and  much  other 
simUar '  discourse,  with  a  vacant  ear ;  but 
^as  the  combat  thickened,  the  blood  of  the 
ydung  man  began  to  course  more  swiftly 
through  his  veins ;  and  at  length,  excited 
by  the  noiisre  and  the  danger  which  was 

H  3 


fteBStag^imHTB  doody  ammd  thcfir,  iie 
monaated,  and  Tiding  to  the  cDmniaDder  of 
&e  detachment,  tendai^  his  assistonee  as^ 
a;irolunteer  aid^  havingi' loat  ^ery  oAer 
sensation  in  youthful  blood,  and  khe'pride 
43ii  aroas.  i.iib  uras  ^immediateiy  chared 
with  I  orden:  for  ithe  advance,]  and.  idrivingt 
his  spnraiintD  iMS  sited,  he  dashed  threu^' 
die  stalitered  iline.  offightingr  «m1  jaded 
tMops,.  and jgalloped'  to*  iis  head.  Hece'  he 
frttid  several  jeampaaka^  diligeally  em^: 
pkiyed  in*  olearin^rthe  ^way  far  their  com^ 
Hides,  as  new  foes  -appeared  at  every  few 
]»dA  that  they  advanced^  Even  as  Lionelr 
apfiroached;  a.heavy  dneet  cl  fire  flashed 
iromia.eloae  barney ard,  full. in  the  faces  of 
tJbsi  leading  files,  sending  the  swift  enginea. 
of  .death  into  the  very  centre  of  die  partyv 
^  /'  .Wheel  a  company  of  the  l^ht-tnfantry^ 
captain  Polwarth,"  cried  the  old  migor  of 
ttariaefl,  who  battled  stoutly  in  the  van^ 
^land^dnve  the  skulking  scoundrels  from 
their  ambush^?     .         .  .  i 

^  Vi0h4  by  the  sweets. of  ease,  and  the 
hoffea.ofa halt!  but  (here  is  another  tribe 
^  these  white  savages  I''  responded  the  un-n 
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meni  fafaae>'aw9yidyer  tbe  )Mtftlte  mn  youc 
left-^^ve  no  quarter  to  the  aano^agp 
rascais-^geft  thei  firsf  ;sllot-*^ve  tkeinv» 
foot  of  yciur  steei/' 

Winle  veliting9i»l£tendble  denimciatiDDfi 
sold  iobrntnaiids,  whiek  were  dratm  fitma* 
the;  peaeeadble  oaptaiit  by  thfb  force  <  of  cir« 
tnunstanow,  LiolieibJIheld  his  friend  di»^ 
a{^)ear  iamid  the'  bmldidgs  of  the  farm-yard' 
m  a  clbod  oh  sfaaAgQ  followed  by  hn 
troop&«  Ia*a:few.inkiiitaa  afterwards,  as 
the'line^led  ks  wj^Ap'the  hill  on  which 
tSsm  scene  iotceitoedy'  Polwarth  re-appeared, 
issuing,  firom  the  fray  with  his  face  black** 
6ned '  and  grimed  with  powder, »  while  a 
tfaiset  0f  flame  arose  from  the  spot  which 
soon  'laid  liie  devoted  isuildmgs  of  the  un^ 
^fortunate  husbandman  in  rains. 

'*  Hail  Major  Lincoln,''  he  cried,  as  he 
approached  the  other^  ''  do^  you  call  these 
^ht'-infatltry  movemetitsl :  to  me  they  are- 
the  torments  of  the  damned! — Go,  yoa 
*who  have  influence,  and  what  is  better,  a 
'horse,  go  to  Smith,  and  tell  him  if  he  vntSt 
•callahait^  I  wiil  t  engage,  with  mysingk 
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coBqp8])y,^txr8tetIOllb8dveB)mfany  field^be 
mny  seledtvandikeepr^thesd  bk>Gd^£l«ck(efft 
ftt  bay  for  wa  ^bour>  vthiiei  the  detaelmient 
cmi  rert  and) satisfy  tlkeip  huDgev;  trusting' 
that  biA'  will  thto  allow-  time'ifor  hifil  diefiEKn**- 
devsto  perform  the 6amet necesaai^iopcsra^ 
tionii.  A.  mghthmaroh,  *  no  ibtoakfiaatz^-^a 
burning,  ran^^miie  aftormilq^norbalt,  and 
nothing  but  fit£^-*fire-r*'tiis  opposed  to 
every  princtple  in  pb^^a^  and  eroa  to  tha 
anatomy  of  man  to  tfainfcxlie  can  endupeiti^' 
Lionel  endeaTouiKed  to  encourage  his 
friend  to  new  exettiotis,  and  turning  away 
from  their  leader^  Mspoke  cheeriogly^  and 
with  a  martial  tone»  to  bis  troops.  The 
men  cheered  as  they  passed,  and  dashed 
forward  to  new  encounters  ;  the  Am^ioaika 
yielding  sullenly,  but  necessarily,  ix)(.the 
constant  charges  of  the  bayonet,  to  which 
the  regulars  resorted  to  dislodge  them. 
As  the  advance  moved  on  again,  Lionel 
turned  to  contemplate  the  scene  ia  the 
rear.  They  had  now  been  marching  and 
fighting  for  two  hours,  with  little  or- no 
eessation,  and  it  was  but  too  evident  that 
he  force  of  the  assailants  was  inoreasing* 
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kith:  in  iimnb««/iafid'ini<dariiig»/at<9aoh 
step  thcly  took  ^  .^Oii|  ekhbP!  side  (  of  ^tiie 
highway;  Alois^h^' A\urts  eS-ersry  Virood  or 
orchard,  m  the. open*  Aelds^  and  from  every 
hoiise^  bam;  dr  cover  in  5igh€,  the  flaslv  ^f 
fire^'firmsfwas^to:  be^  aeetiy  Vfhil6  the  i^cnste 
of  the  Bfekglifth  grew^ut  each  instaxrt,  feebler 
and  lesls  insplritingii'  Hieavy  ^ImidB  of 
Bmohe-rqse  abdve  thb  raitey;  into :  which 
he*  loohed,  and  min^ci^  witii  the  dust*  of 
the  mBtdty  dra^vdngiioti  impenetrable  veH 
before  the  view;: bub flHKthe  wind,  at  mo- 
meuts;  ^shoydd>it  ai»de^-h&  caught  ghmpsses 
of  the  w^orried  and  &ltermg  platoons  of 
tfad  party,  sometimes  breasting  and  repuls- 
ing a&  attack  with  spirit,  and  at  others 
shrinking  from  the  contest,  with  an  iil«*con- 
eealed  desire  to  urge  their  retreat  to  the 
verge  of  an  absolute  flight.  Young  as  he 
wady  Major  Lincoln  knew  enough  of  his 
profession  to  und^stand  that  nothing  biit 
the  want  of  concert,  and  of  a  unity  of  com^ 
mand'HamoBg  the  Americans,  saVed  the 
detaehment  from  total  destruction.  The 
attacks  were  growing  extremely  spirited^ 
und  not  imfrequently  close  and  bloody. 
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thougli'thedkoiptiBe-ofthe'tfoopt  eaablaA' 
theiQ'fitill  to  bear  up  ftgamst  this  <|es)iltary 
akid  divided  w^ai|rftu*e»  -wjben  Lionelheard* 
with  a  pleasure  he  could  not  conceal^  the 
loqf)  shouts  that  arose  from  the  van^  as  the 
^btormg  intelligenoe  was  proclaimed 
through  the  ranks,  that  the  doud  of  dust 
in  their  &ont  was  raised  by  a  chosen  bri- 
gade of  their  comrades,  which  had  come 
most  timely  to  their  succour,  with  the 
Heir  of  Northumberland  at  its  head.  The 
Americans  gave  way  as  the  two  detach- 
ments joined,  and  the  artillery  of  the  sue- 
<sours  opened  upon  their  flying  parties, 
giving  a  few  minutes  of  stolen  rest  to  those 
who  needed  it  so  much.  Polwarth  threw 
himself  flat  on  the  earth,  as  Lionel  dis- 
mounted at  his  sade,  and  his  example  was 
followed  by  the  whole  party,  who  lay 
panting,  under  the  heat  and  fatigue,  like 
worried  deer^  that  had  succeeded  in  throw- 
ing the  hounds  from  their  scatt* 

^'  As  I  am  a  gentleman  of  simple  habits, 
and  a  man  innocent  of  all  this  bloodbhed^ 
Major  Lincoln,"  said  the  captain,  ''  I  pro- 
nounce this  march  to  be  a  most  u&jtiat 
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dhaft  JOfa-  the  Tesoisrees.  of  thumah  ^nature; 
{  kame- journeyed  >  4ft  least  five  leagues 
betwe^a  tiniis  spot  ymd  that  place  of  discord 
that  diiey  falsely  call  Concord,  within  two 
iifliira^/  amkbt  dust,  smoke^,  groans,  and 
«her  ti^mal  ones,  that  would  cause  the. 
best  traiiwd :raeer  in  England  to  bolt;  and' 
breathiag  an  air;  all  the  time,  that  would 
boil  an  egg  in  two  minuteS' and  a  quarter, 
iffidrly  exposed  to- it^'"   • 

''•You  overrate  ithe  distance — 'tis  but. 
two  leagues  by  the  stones — '* 

*'.  Stones!''  interrupted  Polwarth— '•  1 
scorn  their  lies— ^I  have  a  leg  here  that  is 
abetter  index  for  miles,  foet,  or  even  inches, 
than  was  eyer  chiselled  in  stone/' 

./*  Wennist  not  contest  this  idle  point/' 
returned  Liohel,  ^  for  I  see  the  troops  are- 
abmtt  to  dine ;  and  we  have  need  of  every 
moment  to  reach  Boston  before  the .  night 
closes  aiouttd  us." 

**  Eat  1  Boston!  night !^  slowly  repeated 
Polwarth,  raising  himself  on  one  arm,  and 
atarsng  wildly  about  hinu  *'  Surely  no 
man  among  ns  is  so  mad  a&  to  talk  of 
moving  from  this  spot  short  of  a  week^^it 
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would  take  half  that  time  to  receive  the 
internal  refreshment  necessary  to  our  sys- 
tems, and  the  remainder  to  restore  us 
healthy  appetites/' 

''  Such,  however,  are  the  orders  of^the 
Earl  Percy,  from  whom  I  leam  that.  Ae 
whole  country  is  rising  in  our  front.". 

"Ay,  but  they  are  fellows  who  slept 
peacefully  in  their  beds  the  past  night; 
and  I  dare  say  that  every  dog  among  them 
ate  his  half-pound  of  pork,  together  with 
additions  suitable  for  a  breakfast,  before 
he  crossed  his  threshold  this  morning.  But 
with  us  the  case  is  different.  It  is  incum- 
bent on  two  thousand  British  troops  to 
move  with  deliberation,  if  it  should  be  only 
for  the  credit  of  his  Majesty's  arms.  No, 
BO,  the  gallant  Percy  too  highly  respeotw 
his  princely  lineage  and  name  to  assume 
the  appearance  of  flight  before  a  moiiriaf 
base-lKHii  hinds !'' 

The  intelligence  of  Lionel  was  nevertfae^^ 
less  true ;  for  tifter  a  short  halt,  allownii^ 
barely  time  enough  to  the  troops  to  eai  a 
hasty  meal,  the  drums  agaii^  beatitiMr 
signal  to  mareh,  and  Polwartb,  aa  wbH  aa 


nfthy> '  iMin?artsd  (ftheta^^  < '  ^Ut^i  rAhlctdtitiy 
compelled* > te^ t^h^me  'inntfiet;*  rniOer' the 
penalty t of  kbetngnbandoned* 4^  the*  fury  of 
the  exasperated  AtnericaiH.  •  While  >  th^ 
ttobpB  ynfefie  m-tf  state  of*  rest,  the^eld- 
pieccto  ifcf  'the  IreKnfiirctefmeiit  kept  th^r  fbei 
at  a  distance  9  >  bat  tbe  instant  the  -^ns 
were  Umbered j  =  ilnd  ^the  t&ie^  4lad  '  once 
moire  <  opetted  Ibr  toetn;  the  attacks  weris 
reimwed  from  every  quarter,  with  redou* 
bled  4ury.  Thi^"  i^itesiles  of  the  troopi, 
who  had  begun  to  v^nt  their  anger  by 
plundering,  and  'finn{g<tdie  dwellings  that 
they  passed,  •  added  to  tiie  bitterness  of 
the  aitacks,  and  iixe  mareh  had  not  'been 
renewed  '  mamy  minutes,  before  a  Mercer 
COirtBict  raged  along  its  skirts  than  had 
been  before  witnessed  on  l&at  day. 

''  Would  to  God  that  the  great  Nor- 
thuiahrian  would  form  us  in  order  of  bat- 
tle, and  make  a  fair  field  with  the  Yankees," 
groaned  Polwarth,  as  he  toiled  his  way 
once*  more  with  the  advance,  '*half-an* 
hour  would  settle  the  matter,  and  a  man 
would  then  possess  the  gratification  of  see* 
ing  himself  a  victor,  or  at  least  of  knowing 
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that     he   was   comfortably  and    quietly 
dead/' 

"  Few  of  us  would  ever  arrive  in  the 
morning,  if  we  left  the  Americans  a  nig^f 
to  gather  in ;  and  a  halt  of  an  hour  would 
lose  us  the  advantages  of  the  wh^e  march/' 
returned  Lionel ;  "  Cheer  up,  my  old  com- 
nde,  and  you  will  establish  your  reputa^ 
tion  for  activity  for  ever;  here  comes  u 
party  of  the  Provincials  over  the  crest  of 
the  hill  to  keep  you  in  employment." 

Polwarth  cast  a  look  of  despair  at  Lio- 
ael,  as  he  muttered  in  reply-*-- 

*' Employment!  God  knows  that  there 
lias  tiot  been  a  single  muscle,  sinew,  or 
joint  in  my  body  in  a  state  of  wholesome 
rest  for  four-and-twenty  hours  I '*  Then; 
turning  to  his  men,  he  cried,  with  tones  so 
cheerful  and  animated,  that  they  seemed, 
to  proceed  from  a  final  and  closing  e^r-' 
tion,  as  he  led  them  gallantly  iiito  the  ap* 
preaching  fray;  **  Scatter  the  dogs,  my 
brave  friends,  away  with  them  like  gnats,= 
Mke  moschettos,  like  leeches,  as  they  are ; 
^tve  it  them — lead  and  steel  by  bandsful.** 
.  <^  On,    push    on   with  the  advance  l'"" 
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ihouted  the  old  major  of  marines,  who 
observed  the  leading  platoons  to  stagger. 

The  voice  of  Polwarth  was  once  more 
heard  in  the  din,  and  their  irregular  assail- 
ants sullenly  yielded  before  the  charge. 

**  On,  on  with  the  advance !  "  cried  fifty 
voices  out  of  a  cloud  of  smoke  and  dust 
that  was  moving  up  the  hill,  on  whose 
tide  this  encounter  occurred. 

In  this  manner  the  war  continued  to 
roll  slowly  onward^  following  the  weary 
and  heavy  footsteps  of  the  soldiery,  who 
had  now  toiled  for  many  miles,  surrounded 
by  tiie  din  of  battle,  and  ieaving  in  their 
path  the  bloody  impressions  of  their  foot« 
tt^is.  Lionel  was  enabled  to  trace  their 
foute,  far  towards  the  north,  by  the  bright 
!ced  spots,  which  lay  scattered  in  alarming 
numbers  along  the  highway,  and  in  the 
fields  through  which  the  troops  occasionally 
moved.  He  even  found  time,  in  the  in- 
tervals of  rest,  to  note  the  difference  in  the 
characters  of  the  combatants.  Whenevei^ 
the  ground  or  the  circumstances  admitted 
<yf  a  regular  attack,  the  dying  confidence 
«f  Uie  troops  would  seem  restored,  and 
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they  movied  u^  to  the  chargie  with  tb« 
bold  oarriage*  which  high,  discipline,  in* 
spires,  rendirig  the  air  with  shouts,  while 
their  enemies  melted  before  their  power  in 
sullen  silence,  never  ceasing  to  use  their 
weapkmSf  however,  with  an  expertness  that 
rendered  them  doubly  dangerous.  The 
direction  of  the  columns  frequently  brought 
the  troops  over  ground  that  had  beeii 
sharply  contested  in  front,  and  the  vic^ 
tims  of  these  short  struggles  came  under 
the  eyes  of  the  d^^hment.  It  was  ne- 
cessary to  turn  a'' deaf  ear  to  the  cries 
and  prayers  of  many  wouaded  soldiei^s^ 
who,  with  horror  and  abject  fear  written  on 
every  feature  of  their  countenances,  wefe 
the  helpless  witnesses  of  the  retreating 
files  of  their  comrades.  On  the  other  han^ 
the  American  lay  in  his  blopd^  regarding 
the  passing  detachment  with  a  stem  and 
indignant  eye,  that  appeared  to  look  £bit 
beyond  his  individual  suffering.  Qv^r  one 
body,  Lionel  pulled  the  reins  of  his  horae» 
and  he  paused  a  moment  to  consider  the 
spectacle.  It  was  the  lifeless  form  of  a 
man,  whose  white  locks,  hoUow  cheeks^ 


Ltavtt  LiufcoLn.  266 

tihd  emaciated  frame,  denoted  that  the 
bullet  which  had  ^tric^keti  him  to  the  earth 
had  anticipated  the  irresii^tible  decrees  of 
tinofe  but  a  very  few  days.  He  had  fallen 
on  his  back,  and  his  glazed  eye  expressed, 
even  in  death,  the  bonest  resentment  he 
had  felt -while  Ivring;  and  his  palsied  hand 
i^ntinued  to  •  grasp  the  fire^lock,  old  •  and 
time- worn,  like  'it»  owner,  with  which  he 
liad  taken  the  field'  in  behalf  of:  his 
country. 

"  Where  can  a  contest  end  which  calls 
such  champions  to  its  aid!"  exclaimed 
Lionel,  observing  that  the  shadow]^  of  an- 
other spectator  fell  across  the  wan  features 
of  the  dead-—"  who  can  tell  where  this  tor- 
rent  of  blood  can  be  stayed,  or  how  many 
we  to  be  its  victims !"  ,      ^ 

^''Receiving  no  answer,  he  raised  his-eyM, 
ktsA  dTscovered  that  he  had  unwittingly  put 
(his  itearching  question  to .  the  very  man 
Whbse  fdshness  had  precipitated  the  war. 
It''^^  the  major  of  marines,  who  sat  look: 
ing  at  the  sight,  for  a  minute,  with  an  eye 
as  tadant  as  the  one  that  seemed  to  throw 
tok^^is  vtrild  gaze,  and  then  rousing  from 
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his  trance,  he  buried  his  rowels  in  the 
flanks  of  his  horse,  ^lid  disappeared  in  the 
smoke  that  enveloped  a  body  of  the  gre- 
nadiers, waving  his  sword  on  high,  and 
shouting 

*'  On — push  on  with  the  advance!" 

Major  Lincoln  slowly  followed,  musing 
on  the  sc^ne  he  had  witnessed,  when,  to 
his  surprise,  he  encountered  Polwarth^ 
seated  on  a  rock  by  the  road  side,  looking 
with  a  listless  and  dull  eye  at  the  retreating 
columns.  Checking  his  charger,  he  inquired 
of  his  friend  if  he  were  hurt 

''  Only  melted,"  returned  the  captain ; 
''  I  have  outdone  the  speed  of  man  this 
day.  Major  Lincoln,  and  can  do  no  more. 
If  you  see  any  of  my  friends  in  dear  Eng* 
land,  tell  them  that  I  met  my  fate  as  a  sol* 
dier  should,  stationary ;  though  I  am  ac- 
tually melting  away  in  rivulets,  like  the 
anows  of  April/* 

'*  Good  God !  you  will  not  remain  here 
to  be  slain  by  the  Provincials,  by  whom 
you  see  we  are  completely  enveloped  ?" 

'*  I  am  preparing  a  speech  for  the^  first 
Yankee  who  may  approach.     If  he  be  a 


true  man  he  will  melt  into  tears  at  my  su£- 
fenngs  this  day — if  a  savage,  my  heirs  wifi 
be  spared  the  charges  of  my  funeral/' 

Lionel  would  have  continued  his  remon- 
strances, but  a  fierce  encounter  between  a 
flanking  party  of  the  troops  and  a  body  of 
Americans,  drove  the  former  close  upon 
him,  and.  leaping  the  wall  he  rallied  his 
comrades,  and  turned  the  tide  of  battle  in 
their  favour.     He  was  drawn  far  from  the 
spot  by  the  vicissitudes  of  the  combat,  and 
there  was  a  moment,  while  passing  from 
one  body  of  the  troops  to  another,  that  he 
found  himself  unexpectedly  alone,   in  a 
most  dangerous  vicinity  to  a  small  wood. 
The  hurried  call  of  ''  pick  off  that  officer,^' 
first  aroused  him  to  his  extreme  danger, 
and  he  had  mechanically  bowed  himself  on 
the  neck  of  his  charger,  in  expectation  of 
the  fatal  messengers,  when  a  voice  was 
heard  among  the  Americans,  crying,   in 
tones  that  caused  every  nerve  in  his  body 
to  thrill— 

''  Spare  him !  for  the  love  of  that  Ood 
you  workup,  spare  him  1 " 
Tlie  overwhelming  sensations  of  the  mor 
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moot  presented  flight,  wmA  the:  j/iw^y  Juan 
.beheld  Ralph,  rumring  with  fmDtiD  .gw-> 
turesy  al<mg  the  skirts  of  the  oover>  beitfiiig 
up  the  fire-arms  of  twenty  Americaiia^  and 
jepeating  his  cries  in  a  voiee  that  did  not 
seem  to  belong  to  a  human  being — then,  in 
^the  confusion  which  whirled  through  his 
brain,  Lionel  thought  lumself  a  prisoner,  as 
a  man,  armed  with  a  long  nfle,  glided  from 
the  wood,  and  laid  his  hand  on  the  rein  of 
his  bridle,  saying  earnestly — 

''Tis  a  bloody  day,  and  God  will  re- 
member it ;  but  if  Major  Lincoln  will  ride 
straight  down  the  hill,  the  people  wont 
fire  for  fear  of  hitting  Job ;  and  when  Job 
fires  he'll  shoot  that  granny  who's  getting 
over  the  wall,  and  there'll  never  be  a  stir 
about  it  in  Funnell-Hall." 

Lionel  wheeled  away  quicker  than 
thought,  and  as  his  charger  took  long  9nd 
desperate  leaps  down  the  slight  declivity, 
he  heard  the  shouts  of  the  Americans 
behind  him,  the  crack  of  Job's  rifle,  and 
the  whizzing  of  the  bullet  which  the 
changeling  sent,  as  he  had  pr<»nised,  in  a 
direction  to  do  him  no  harm.     On  gaining 
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a  pAa«i^  0f  cnmpmutife  irttfefey,  he  fouiul 
Piteaivft  in  tlM  act  ef  abandoning  his 
hteediBg  horse^  the  chee  aflnd  latter  attacks 
of  the  PrcyviDcials  rez^efring  it  bo  longer 
safe  fos  an  officer  to  be  seen  ridii^  on  the 
flanksr  of  the  detachment.  Lionel,  though 
lie  valued  his  steed  highly,  had  also  re* 
ceived  so  many  intimations  of  the  danger* 
ons  notice  he  hftd .  flri;tracted,  that  he  was 
soon  obliged  to  foHo?r  tliis  example,  and 
he  saw,  with  deep  regiet  the  noble  animal 
scouring  across  the  fields  with  a  loose 
rein,  snorting  and  snuffing  the  tainted 
air.  He  now  joined  ai  party  of  the  com- 
batants  on  foot,  and  ccmtinued  to  animate 
them  to  new  exertions  during  the  remain- 
der of  the  tedious  way. 

From  the  moment  the  spires  of  Boston 
met  the  view  of  the  troops,  the  struggle 
becaBie  intensely  interesting.  New  vigour 
was  imparted  to  their  weary  frames  by  the 
cheering  sight,  and  assuming  once  more 
the  air  of  high  martial  training,  they  bore 
up  against  the  assaults  of  their  enemies 
with  renewed  spirit.  On  the  other  hand, 
the   Americans  seemed   aware   that  the 
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i^f^p^  .  9l  vwgeaiMJB  were  passing 
I  s^W)&^  i^W^yj  and  boys  «iid  gTey^^headed 
f^mi,  th^.  WQvnded  and  the -active,  crowded 
around  their  inraders,  as  if  eager  to  obtain 
,  a  BaiCtistg  b)aw.  Even  the  peaceful  minis- 
ter^ of  God  were  knOM/^n  to  take  the  field 
OQ  that  memorable  occa^ion^  and^  mingling 
,  with  their ,  parishioners,  tb  brave  every 
d^ger  in  a  cause  which  they  believed  in 
consonance  with  tl^eir  holy  calling.  The 
sun  was  sinking  ov^r  thi3  land,  and  the 
situation  of  the  detachment  had  become 
nearly  desperate*  when  Percy  abandoned 
the  idea  of  retching  the  Neck,  across 
which  he  had  proudly  marched  that  Mean- 
ing from  Boston,  smd  strained  every  mtve 
to  get  the  remainder  of  his  command 
within  the  peninsula  of  Charlestown.  The 
crests  and  the  sides  of  the  heights  were 
alive  with  men,  and  as  the  shades ,  of 
evening  closed  about  the  combatants,  the 
bosoms  of  the  Americans  beat  high  with 
hope,  wlkile  they  witnessed  the  fhltering 
steps  and  slackened  fire  of  the  troops. 
But  high  discipline,  finally  so  far  prevailed 
as  to  snatch  the  Bngiis|i  from  the  very 
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grasp  of  destruction,  ftAd  ^n&bled  them  to 
gain  the  narmw  efitrafx«ie  to  the  debited 
iheUery  )nst  as  nigfat  had  ootne  apparently 
to  seal  their  doom. 

Lionel  stood  leaning  agatMt  a  l!Mce>  as 
this  fine  body  of  men^  which  a  few  hours 
befin*e  had  thought  themsdlves  equal  to  a 
inarch  through  the  colonieis^  defiled  slowly 
find  heavily  by  him^  draggitig  their  weary 
and  exhaaisted  limbs  up  the  toilsome  ascent 
of  Bmiker^fiiU.  The  haughty  eyes  of 
iKKnt  of  the  offioers  wer^  bent  to  the  earth 
in  ahame ;  and  the  common  herd,  even  in 
thafc  planof  security,  cadt  many  an  anxious 
g^BQCe  behind  them,  to  assure  themselves 
that  the  despised  inhabitants  of  tibe  Pro- 
vince were  no  longer  pressing  on  their 
foetstepff.  Platoon  after  platoon  passed, 
each  man  i^ompellod  to  depefnd  on  his  owti 
wearied  limbs  for  support,  until  Lionel  at 
last  saw  a  isolitary  horseman  slowly  as- 
cending among  the  crowd.  To  his  utter 
amazement  and  great  joy,  as  this  officer 
approached,  he  beheld  Polwarth,  mounted 
on  his  own  steed,  riding  towards  him,  with 
a  face  of  the  utmost  c<Hnplacency  and  com- 

n2 
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po8ure.  The  dress  of  the  captain  was 
torn  in  many  places,  and  the  housings  of 
the  saddle  were  cut  into  ribands,  while 
here  and  there  a  spot  of  clotted  blood,  on 
the  sides  of  the  beast,  served  to  announce 
the  particular  notice  the  rider  had  received 
from  the  Americans.  The  truth  was  soon 
extorted  from  the  honest  soldier.  The 
love  of  life  had  returned  with  the  sight  of 
the  abandoned  charger.  He  acknowledged 
it  bad  cost  him  ht^  watch  to  have  the  beast 
caught ;  but  onc#  ^^tablished  in  the  sad-- 
die,  no  danger,  nbr  any  remonstrances, 
cQuld  induce  hin  to  relinquish  a  seat  which 
he  found  so  consoling  after  all  the  fatigue 
a«d  motion  of  that  evil  day,  in  which;  he 
hwl  been  compelled  to  share  in  the  cala- 
faitieB  of  those  who  fought  on  the  side; of 
^crown,  in  the  memorable  battle  of  Lear- 
ingtoD. 
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CtiAPTER  XI. 


**  Mud. — Is  it  not  lawflal,  an'  plme  your  majetfy, 
•^  To  teU  bovr  naoiyft  UIM'*' 

King  Henry  V. 

While  a  strong  party  of  the  royal  troops 
toc^  post  on  the  height  which  commanded 
die  approach  to  theii*  position,  the  re* 
mainder  penetrated  deeper  into  the  penin- 
snla,  or  were  transported  by  the  boats  of 
the  fleet  to  the  town  of  Boston.  Lionel 
and  Polwarth  passed  the  strait  with  the 
first  division  of  the  wonnded^  the  former 
lumng"  no  duty  to  detain  him  any  longer 
with  the  detachment,  and  the  latter  stoutly 
maintainingthat  his  corporeal  sufferings  gave 
him  an  undoubted  claim  to  include  his  case 
among  the  casualties  of  the  day.  Perhaps 
no  officer  in  the  army  of  the  king  felt  less 
chagrin  at  the  result  of  this  inroad  than 
Major  Lincoln ;  for  notwithstanding  his  at- 
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taohment  to  hiBrPrince,  and  aidopted  conn* 
try,  he  was  keenly  sensitive  on  the  subject 
of  the  r^Mitation  of  his  real  countrymen ; 
a  sentiment  that  is  honourable  to  our  na* 
ture,  and  which  never  deserts  any  that  do 
not  become  dislQ3ral  to  its  purest  and  noblest 
impulses.  Even  while  he  regretted  the 
pric;e  at  which  his  comrades  had  been 
taught  to  appreciate  the  characters  of 
those  whose  long  and  mild  forbearance 
had  been  misconstruad  into  pusiUanimity, 
he  rejoiced  that  th/e  eyes  of  the  more 
aged  would  now  be  opened  to  the  truths 
and  that  the  mouths  of  the  young  and 
thoughtless  were  to  be  for  ever  closed  m 
shame.  Although  the  actual  losses  of  the 
two  detachments  were  probably  concealed 
from  motives  of  policy*  it  was  early  ac^ 
knowledged  to  amount  to  about  one-sixth 
of  the  whole  number  employed. 

On  the  whaff,  Licmel  and  Polwarth  seF^ 
parated;  the  latter  agreeing  to  repair 
speedily  to  the  private  quartms  of  his 
friend*  where  he  promised  himself  a  solace 
for  the  compulsory  abstinence  and  priva- 
tions of  his  long  marph»  and  the  former 


UQVBt/uvjccKua  SMI 

« 

faking  'kk  iisay\  brmaM^Tvl^^ 
with  a  TiefT  t0  eMsf.  Ihef  uieasiheft^'  wfaioh 
die  Bioret  and  flattering  wh]ifi0rikie»i»i^ii!^ 
taught  himtofaeliMe&is  ftuiirjroiaig'.kfaiift-> 
wwdfin would fM i& hiatehalf/  Mejny 
comet  he  cfteomitered  tgiQiipii  of  eaviiAt 
townamem  liateQing  with  gfeady  mat  ^ 
the  particubffs  of  Ae  contest^  ai^vDi  waHtt^ 
ing  ffway  dc{)ttted  at  j(^  af^irit  e]i:hiiN|«d 
by  that  country  th^  hfal  vihfied  to  ita 
oppmurs^  but  moibt  of  thtni  ragardibg 
the  pasaing  ferm  of  ov^t  whoae  diiMdcaed 
dress  annoaiioad  his  participation  in  liie 
ai&ir,  with  gkncss  ef^stsm  apliilButtiai)^ 
Ab  Lionel  tapped  at  the  doof  of  hfoflu 
Lechsiera,  he  focgot  his  fatigue;  and 
when  it  opened,  and  he  beheld  Oeoilataaidv 
tng  in  the  hall,  with  erery  Imeamentof 
her  fine  ooantenance  eapreasing  the  ^pKm» 
of  her  emotlomif  he  no  longer  remembctfed 
those  trying  dangers   he  had  ao  latdy 


t^:  'i  ;  • 


IT 


tionelt"  exelaimed  the  yoong  lady« 
clasping  her  hands  with  joy — '^hulUHdi^ 
and  aalmrt  1'*    The  Jsdood  Tusfaed  firom-her 


ims'm  ^  8te|ndcJM^ei>ji9lMtauJ8bebfaff* 
into  a  fl|)^:3(»ftt^Wii'Aflift)flod/fthr  paiautkk 
3'!  4ffae|ioR»l&rth  sKfecei^ciArikimvwifli  tan- 

nwrl^^,  ;9rit}^%l«mi)eriQf I)t|ii|«i]th  (seatedoMi 

Jiff  ^phf<^|fttBftr-ifm— /rJ)  .)  fo  mortal 
''  Your  march  has  been  well'^aittaiided^ 
j^^jor.  LiMc^  ii&f°\  A»  vpptf  .S/fioklows 
,1,  hav€  ac^en  iome^^C^e/hoointfiryrlwhithe 
g^  .people,  of>  ^be  / Af ««Wfdia9ttts  Ifaue 
4^%Vi  to  their  vii»H0rA/'/  .  li  h  i  r  tKi.mu) 
r  "On  my  souU  if  it.* were  utife^rUte 
dreadAil  consequences  which  must  hikosiin^ 
I  c^ce  as  well  as  youraelf»>  «l ;  the  iSvents 
Af  ,the  day,"  said  Lincoln;  ''IPt.ftlpfMpI^ 
«|iB.qev€ff,icertai|i  of  theiir  righAft^iUQ^  th0y 
^e x^peclied."  ?.  i  ii;-7/.»*l 

''  Tell  me  then  all,  cousin  lancftbh  ^SbM 
I  v^zy  know  .how  to  boest  o£.  m^  *pa- 
rentage."  .b  .•, 

,..  Tb^  yAUAg  VMBL  gave  her  a  ^bort^AbMit 


"fiNow;  <hM/' :«be'^69»lltuikei3ras  he 
taided^  ^  Hi^e  ^  an  end  for  evfer  of  those 
bitii^  taunte^itat^  jiaTe  ^so  long  insuked  om 
ears !  Butyou  faiow/'  she  added,  wHh  ^ 
digltt  blush,  and  a  'Sinile  mtfst  comically 
arch,  **  I  had  a  donble^'Stake  in  the  for** 
tunes  of  the  day — my  country  and  my 
true  lover  -    ' 

''  Oh  I  be  at  ease ;  your  worshipper  has 
returned,  whole  in  body,  and  sudering  in 
mind  only  tlmnigh  your  cruelty— ^he  per- 
formed the  route  with  wonderful  address 
and  really  showed  himself  a  soldier  in 
danger. 

•  '•*  Nay,  Major  Lincoln^'*  returned  Agnes, 
tftill  Mushing,  thoug];i  she  lauded,  '^yon 
do  not  mean  to  insinuate  that  Peter 
Polwarth  has  walked  forty  miles  between 
thfe  rising  and  setting  of  the  sun.'^ 

^*  Between  two  sun-sets  he  has  done 
the  deed,  if  you  except  a  trifling  prof^^ 
node  a  ^hetfol,  on  my  own  steed,  whom 
Jonathan  compelled  me  to  abandon,  and 

h3 


of  Whom  lie  kK>k/ ^d  Waibttdhed  tbe 
p4iM«$iont  1)D0»  ib  spM  9f  dangers  at*  t'fetf 

^Beally/'    exclaiitied  the  "wiliUl    ^rl, 

clasj[>lng  Ytet  hand^  in  affected  astotiisTi- 
metit^  though  Lionel  thou^  he  could 
reaH  inward  iafasfkctioti  at  hla  Intelligence 
-^••tiiie  jrrodlgies  of  the  frrin  exceed  be- 
H*f !  Ode  wants  the  faith  of  fkther'  Abra- 
ham to  fcredit  such  minHrefs !  though,  after 
the  repulse  of  two  thousand  British  soldier? 
bf  « hbdy  of  husfl]^Udmen,  lam  prepared 
for  ta  excee<fing  tise  of  my  credulity/* 

♦*The  moment  is  then  auspicious  for  my 
fnend,^  whispeted  Lionel  riiang  to  follow 
the  flitting  fcnn  of  Cecil  Dytievor,  which 
he  saw  gliding  into  the  opposite  room,  a^ 
FOlwartb  himself  entered  the  apartment— 
^  eceiiiiiiity  IB  said  to  be  the  great  weakness 
of  your  sex,  and  I  must  leave  you  a  mo-' 
ment  elcposed  to  (he  faSing,  and  that,  too» 
in  die  dangerous  company  of  ibe  subject 
of  oib*  ^course/' 

'  **Nowirould  you  give  half  your  hopes 
of  promotion,  and  all  your  hopes  of  a  war» 
Captain  Polwardi,  to  know  in  what  manner 


yoar  fOmractcir  Jis„We9  ,t9«at<d  ^  your, 
absettce^"  ct^ '  4gnttB«  >l»lustog  r  ^ligMss-, 
'*  I  shall  not,  however,  satisfy  tiie  cravings' 
oiycuT  ou^osity,  but.  let  it  serve  a^  £  sti- 
maLmt  to  bett^4e«ds  th^u  h«ve  emplo^rf^ 
you  since  ;We  <inet  last." 

*'  I  trust  lineoln  haa.dooe.  jtistka  to  my 
service,"    retprned  . -the    £«|Q^.humottred 
Captain^  Hand  th^  fie  haa.^t neglected 
to  qientioQ  the  iimiii|9r^|n  whiob  I  rescued* 
his  steed  from  ^p  rebf^^'*  ,  > 

'*  The  what,  sir/'  f  Interrupted  Agnes, 
with  a.  frowor— "^hcw  di^  ypu  style  the 
good  people  of  Massachieetts-Bay  V* 

*^  I  should  have  said  the  excited  dwellers 
in  the  land,  I  believe.  Ah !  Miss  Agties, 
I  have  suflered  this  day  as  a  man  never' 
sufiered  before,  and  all  on  yiour  befaaU^" 

"On  my  behalf! — ^your  words  leipiire 
explanation.  Captain  PolwartU'' 

"  'Tis  impossible,"  retomed  the  Captain 
-^"  there  are  feelings  and  actions  com* 
nected  with  the  heart  that  will  admit  of  nb 
explanation.  All  I  know  is,  that  I  have 
suffered  unutterably  on  your  account^  to- 


990  usmEriLivjBtttour. 

dbe^;l  aiid/wIi«(^iftiimitttenlilei0i  Mim^gvcift 

''  I  shall  set  this  down  for  whsiil:iM|49iv' 
4tMiA^QWW9  KgahuAym  a  cttta&a^.deberip- 
1^09/tQf  tdtet&4il*e9-^th6  expreiBiDn.ofmi 
.HQiiitleria^ie  thing: J  SoreJ^r^  Major  Lintoln, 
^had  feme  ii^ason  to/bjslic^rfii  he  tieftlmfe  at 
rtlie  J  misrcy  1  of  my  owdulitjr. !!? 
-^  \*  You '  siaader  yoilr  ojirn  dkaifacte^,  fair 
Agnes,"  said  Pol  war  th,  endeavouring  to 
Jook  piteousljr;  ''.yon  «re  nekher  merciful 
ziQv  ccedttlous,  oniydu  inmiH. long  aince 
jba^^e  believed  nijolale>  and  taken  piky.on 
jny  misery*^  » i. 

*'  Is  not  sympadiy  a  sort-^-^  kind^n 

shorty  18  not  sympathy  a  ckeadful  symptom 

jiDJt  certain  disease  ?"  asked  Agnes,  raslisg 

'her  eyes  on  the  floor,  and  affecting  a  girlish 

^embarrassment.  .  i 

**  Who  can  gainsay  it  \"  cried  the^  Gap- 
tain,  ^^'tis  the  infallible  way  for  a  y<'uag 
lady  to  discover  the  bent  of  her  inclina^ 
tions.  Tliousands  have  lived  in  ignoirMce 
of  their  own  affections  until  their  sympathies 
have  been  awakened.    But  what  means  the 


^itio«^  lA^^CdfanMttiiQntor'Bi  I  ^ay- 1;  <^« 
to  flatter  myself  that  yaii^kblkpgtiii  ftelgfik 

j^ffd^Gohtitiui^gvtb  !Jck>k  eaffes^ivi^ '|;MiVe. 
^  PoIiiutHb  in»ymd^tiinthHsometiife^  )H(e 
animation  agaifl^  'iiiigfaerjto  <th^  •atausid 
'^tlrjf  MNlrflittemptecb'Jtp  t»k^  ijier^hafd;  as 

^ ^^  You 'wstoremc io'^ife  withyotir s^ectt 
ackfiowMgtneiMff— I'l'Vhave  U^ed  for  i«iK 
months  Itfee^^ft  dog  <ttbdei[nyottr  fro^r^ns^  4nit 
one  kind  word  acts  like  a  healing  balm,  and 
'restores  me  to  myself  i^oin  !•'  ^ 
:  v.Then  my  sympathy  is  evaporated^" 
jvturaed  Agues. .  ^  Throughout  this  long 
and.  anxious  day  have  I  ^ncfted..  m3^kaelf 
older  than  my  good,  staid,  great^aunl^  and 
tfrhtnever  oertain  thou^ata  havecrwl^d  my 
jBifid;  I  have  .even  imagined  a  thouikandLof 
•ihe  aiJingft  of  age^  had  encircled;  mer-rbiSQ- 
4P«ltsma»  gouts,  astbmai,  md  niimherJess 
other  tdu^hes  and  pain^  exceedingly  .unh$<^ 
comif^  to  a  young  lady  of;  niuete^ov '  B»t 
you  have  enlightened  me,  and  given  vast 


it  >ta  ^  n^  «i(W0  than  8yay>N;b7.  Xon  (leOf 
P4]iwarth>  whftt  a  wife  yc^  iwll 
should  I  ev^v  in  a  \^wk 
yotti  foe  I^  have  93se$dy  su^tainedi  Mi^.hiilf 
ydur  burtbeiifl  I" 

^<  AmaQ  U  nbt  made ilQ.be io  ^onatant 
motion,  like  the  pendulum  of  that  dopkr 
Mioa  Danforth,  aiid  cyd;  ^m1  no  £itigua/' 
said  Polwarth,  moj^^vta^  than  he  vmiUl 
pennit  himself  to  be^y'}  ^*yet  I  flatter 
myself  there  is  ii0^ofiK$^  in  tiie  lightrinfaiK 
try^-^'you  undecstand'^ine  to.  say  the  light- 
in&atry-~who  h«|  pif^sed  over  more  ground 
within  four*-and-tw«ii1y  hoar%  than  the.  man. 
who  hastens^  notwittoaading  his  exploits^ 
to  throw  himself  at  yonr  feet,  ev^i  b^oie 
he  thinks  of  his  ordinary  rest,'' 

*f  Ci^tain  Polwardi/'  said  Agnesi  risipig^j 
^&>T  the  compliment,  if  compliment  iA49^ 
I  thank  yon  $  but,"  sheadded#  losings  her 
affisGfced  gravity  in  a  strong  natural  feelic^ 
that  shone  in  her  dmk  eye,  and  iUumiaatedl 
the  whole  <^  her  fine  countenance,  as  ahe 
laid  her  hand  impresrively  oil  her  heasTfr^ 
«*  the  man  who  will^  supplant  the  feelinga 


coMe  to  iny  1^)  bs  ybiiHtblit  ^  froA  n^iMdl 
ot  bO^Bj '  ^he#e  4ie  %im  been  coBU^ndtng 
vHtli  myk{Mm^,titKl'  helpisg^  to  endavd 
rtjr  cottWtry .  Tota  wUl  excuse  tne,  sir,-  bat 
as  Major  Lincoln  is  at  home  here,  permit 
nte,  for  ft  ft^ttikAit^  to  leave  3^0  to  bis 
hoi^talilycf  ».  »      ^ 

Sh6  withdrew  as  Lipniel  re-entered;  pass^ 
ing  him  oti  the  thfefilfoldi 

"  I  would  tathek:  hi^i  leader  in  a  stages 
c6ach,  01"  ft  rumlitig  ftroftittan,  than  in  love !" 
cried  Polwarth*— « *tis*  **  dog^s  Itfe,  Leo, 
and  this  giri  treats  mt^  filke  a  cart-horse  1 
But  what  to  eye  she  has !  I  could  have 
lighted  my  segar  by  it — ^my  heart  is  a  heap 
of  cinders.  Why,  Leo,  what  aileth  theel 
throughout  the  whole  of  this  damnable  day, 
BIm^^  not  before  seen  thee  bear  mich  a 
tnnibled  look !" 

^  Let  us  withdraw  to  my  piiwte  quar* 
tera,'"  muttered,  the  young  man,  wfaoae 
aspeM  iHid  air  expressed  the  marks  of  ex^ 
treme  disturbance — •*  *tis  time  to  repair  the 
disasters  of  our  march.*' 
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said  Pc^waitbyii^DgandttttipH^giwidi'dQti- 
dry  grimaces^  iti  the'  be^t  tMxmer  he  W^ 
able,  in  a  vain  effi>rt  to  equad'the  rapid 
strides  of  his  companion.  '*  My  first  busi- 
ness on  leaving  you  was  to  borrow  a  con- 
veyance of  a  friend,  in  which  I  rode  to  your 
place ;  and  my  next  was  to  write  to  little 
Jimmy  Craig,  to  offer  "an  exchange  of  my 
company  for  his — ^for  from  this  hour  hence- 
forth I  denounce  all  light-infantry  move- 
ments, and  shall  take^  the  first  opportunity 
to  get  back  again  into  the  dragoons,  as 
soon  as  I  have  af^ted  which.  Major  Lin- 
coln, I  propose  to  treat  with  you  for  the 
purchase  of  that  horse — after  that  duty 
was  performed,  for,  if  self-preservation  be 
commendable,  it  became  a  duty,  I  made 
out  a  bill  of  fare  for  Meriton,  in  order  that 
nothing  might  be  forgotten';  after  which, 
like  yourself  Lionel,  I  hastened  to  the  feet 
of  my  mistress — ^Ah !  Major  Lincoln,  you 
are  a  happy  man  ;  for  you,  there  is  no  re- 
ception  but  smiles — and  charms  so** — 
**  Talk  not  to  me,  sir,  of  smiles,"  inter- 


ru0e|ib  Iiiftii^4«fip91l9§Otl^ri  *'m6t  lt)f  the 
Q^pp^t^AAdiiiina^eomdable," .  ....•njj  v  <!, 

%5>lii;.f«^.?piilB,,,ift.th»,|jla(pe^  ^Qt))a^^ 
%,  Aft  rj^g !,i  ."^Tfl  Wi,* iPfrWgP  itcqn, 

ij^  ah^ .any  t^lfl^i^qfe a. gpod-  Qivs^i, 

^ffHifJ^},  ta^btat,  trc^a^qmhle  .vixf  iv^l)^ 
^  r^ul^  meTiritb  afrqiwn  and  a  sfu-ca^m 
^.^tl^,^  the  salutation  of  a  hungt^ina^ 
^t^  what  an  eye  the  girl  has,  and  yrhat  ^ 

^b^HP'-  ^^^^  ^^^  ^  a  ^^^^  ™^^  s^ason^d 
^^  ,)(;!pmiaon!   Then  you,   too,  .I,ioneI, 

huptye.  been  treated  like  a  dog ! "    , 

,,  *'.  |jike  a  fool,  as  I  am/'  said  Lionel, 

Jit* 

paq^ng  .haifghtily  over  the  ground  at  a  rate 
t^t  i3^n  threw  his  companion  too  far  in 
ihe  rear  to  admit  of  further  discourse  un-^ 
til  they  reached  the  place  of  their  destina- 
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tioD.    Here,  to  ao?  small  surpme  of  bofli 

genUemen,  they  found  a  CKHnpaAy  collected 

that  neither  was  prepared  to  aieet     At  a 

side  table,  sat  M'Fuse,  discussii^,  with 

singular  relish,  some  of  the  cold  viands  of 

the  previous  night's  repast,  and  washing 

down  his  morsels  with  deep  potations  of 

the  best  wine  of  his  host.     In  one  comer 

of  the  room,  Seth  Sage  was  posted,  with 

the  appearance  of  man  in  duresse,  his  hands 

being  tied  before  him,  from  which  depended 

a  long  cord  that  mig^t,  on  emergency,  be 

made  to  serve  the  purpose  of  a  halter. 

Opposite  to  the  prisoner,  for  such  in  truth 

he  was,  stood  Job,  imitating  the  example 

of  the  Captain  of  Grenadiers,  who  now 

and  then  tossed  some  fragment  of  his  meal 

into  the  hat  of  the  simpleton.    Meriton 

and  several  of  the  menials  of  the  establish^ 

ment  were  in  waiting. 

"What  have  we  here!*'  cried  lionel, 
regarding  the  scene  with  a  curious  eye; 
'*  of  what  offence  has  Mr.  Sage  been  guilty, 
that  he  bears  those  bonds  ? '' 

^*0f  the  small  crimes  of  treason  and 
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homicide/'  returned  M^Fuse,  *'  if  shooting 
at  a  man^  i^ith  a  hearty  mind  to  kill  him 
can  make  a  murder.^' 

^*It  can't,''  laid  Sefii,  raising  bis  eyes 
from  the  floor,  iidiere  he  had  hitherto  kept 
them  in  demure  silence ;  ^'  a  man  must 
kill  with  wicked  intent  to  commit  mur- 
der*'-- 

*^  Hear  to  the  biackguard,  detailing  the 
law  as  if  he  were  my  Lord  Chief  Justice  of 
the  King's  Beqch ! "  interrupted  the  gre* 
nadier ;  ^  and  what  was  your  own  wicked 
intention^  ye  skulking  vagabond,  but  to 
kill  me !  Ill  have  you  tried  and  hung  for 
the  same  acf 

''It's  ag'in  reason  to  believe  that  any 
jury  will  convict  one  man  for  the  murder 
of  another  that  a'n't  dead,"  said  Seth--^ 
there's  no  jury  to  be  found  in  the  Bay* 
colony,  to  do  it." 

^'  Bay-Colony  I  ye  murdering  thief  and 
rebel!  cried  the  Captain;  'Til  have  ye 
transported  to  England ;  ye  shall  be  both 
transported  and  hung*  By  the  Xx>rd,  I'll 
carry  ye  bad^  to  Ireland  with  me,  and  I'll 
hang  ye  up  in  the  green  Island  itself  and 
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buirjB  yft  I  in .  tlievb^j^tt  «f ,  winter^*  iin   a 

.  !^^  But  what 'is  the  ofifenoe^?'  dentanded 
Lionel)  f4;hat'  caUsl  fortii  these  isevere 
threats?" 

•<  The  scoundrel  has  been  out  ''-- 

"Outr* 

"  Ay,  out*Mlamn  it,  sir,  has  not  the 
whote  country  been  like  so  many  bees  in 
search  of  a  hive !  Is  your  memory  so  short 
that  ye  forget,  already,  Major  Lincoln,  the 
tramp  the  blackgoantenhave  given  you  over 
hill  and  dale,  through  thick  and  thinV 

**  And  was  Mxi  Sage,  then,  found  among 
our  enemies  to  day  ?'* — 

^*  Didn't  I  see  him  pidl  trigger  on  my 
own  stature,  three  times  within  as  many 
minutes !"  returned  the  angry  captain ; 
'*  and  didn't  he  break  the  handle  of  my 
sword  ?  and  have  not  I  a  bit  of  lead  he 
calls  a  buck-shot  in  my  shoulder  as  a  pre- 
sent from  the  thief  ?" 

**  It's  ag'in  all  law  to  call  a  man  a  thief/' 
said  Job,  **  unless  you  can  prove  it  upon 
him  ;  but  it  an't  ag'in  law  to  go  in  and  out 
of  Boston  as  often  as  you  choose/' 


"  Da'  you  t  e«  the  niscab !  '  They  hnow 
every  angle  of  the  law  as  well,  or  better 
than  ^  I  do  myself,  who  am  the  son  of  a 
Cork  counsdlor.  I  dare  to  ;say,  you  were 
among  them  too,  and  that  ye  deserve  the 
gallows  as  well  w  your  commendable  com- 
panion, there/' 

*'  How  is  this !"  said  Lionel^  turning 
quickly  away  from  Job^  with  a  view  to  pre- 
v^it  a  reply  that  might  lendanger  the  safety 
of  the  changeling ;  *'  did  you  not  only 
mingle  in  this  rebellion,  Mr.  Sage,  but  also 
attempt  the  life  of  a  gentleman  who  may  be 
said,  almost,  to  be  an  inmate  of  your  own 
house  ?*' 

*'  I  conclude,"  returned  Seth,  '*  it's  best 
notrto  talk  too  much,  seeing  that  no  one 
C£Ri  foretell  what  may  happen/' 
/i/^  Hear  to  the  cunning  reprobate !  he 
has  not  the  grace  to  acknowledge  his  own 
Sim,  like  an  honest  man,"  interrupted 
M'Fuse  ;  **  but  I  can  save  him  that  small 
trouUe-rl  got  tired,  you  must  know,  Major 
LiBColn,  of  being  shot  at  like  noxious  ver- 
fflia/  icom  morning  till  night,  without 
making  some^  return  to  the  complimentii  of 
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those  geHthenieff  whd'are  but  <[>iitHe  Kills ; 
and  I  took. advantage  of  t.  tunivye  's6e;  to 
double  on  a  party  of  die  uncivtliMd' demons ; 
this  lad,  here,  got  three  good  pulb  at  iore, 
before  we  doftsd  •  and  made  an  end  of 
them  with  the  slieel,  all  but  this  feUow^  who 
having  a  becoming  look  £ot  a  gallows,  I 
brought  him  io,  asryou  see^  for  an  exchange, 
intending  to  hangijbofli  the  first  favourable 
opportunity." 

^<  If  this  bd  tcue  Ive.must  give  him  into 
the  hands  of  tbsipooper  authorities,"^  said 
Lionel,  smiling  ;ib  the  confused  account  of 
the  angry  oaptain«^^  for  it  remains  to  be 
seen  yet  what  course  will  be  adopted  with 
the  prisoners  in  this  singular  contest." 

**  I  should  think  nothing  of  the  matter,*' 
returned  M^Fibm,  *'  if  the  reprobate  had 
not  tr'ated  me  like  a  beast  of  the  field,  <wtth 
his  bock^shbt)  and  taking  his  aim  ewdt 
timCi  as  though  I  had  been  a  mad- dog.  Ye 
villain,  do  you  caU  yours^  a  man,  and 
aim  at  a  feUow*creature  as  you  would  at  a 
brute  r 

*'  Why,"  said  Seth,  sullenly,  ^'  when  a 
man  has  ptretty  much  made  up  his  mind  to 


%ht,  I.  cpndudd.  ijt's  bett  to  take  aim>  in 
order  .to  ;sa«ye  nmmaiiiitiDn  amllime*^ 

^^  Yau:  Mkpowkdge  the<  icharge  then  !" 
4e»iiiOded  ^ond/" 

<*  As  the.  major  is  a  moderate  man»  and 
wiU  heax  to  reason,  I  iwili  talk  the  matter 
over  widib  him  t atiomlly/'  aaid  Seth,  dispos- 
ing himself  to  speak  more  to  the  pui'pose. 
'*  You  see  I  had  a  BmaU  *ea1I  to  Conciird 
early  this  morning"-^ 
^*  Coficofd !"  exclaimed  Lionel*-*- 
^*  Tea^  Concucd,"  retpmed  Seth,  laying 
great  stress  on  the  firsbsyliable)  and  speak- 
ing with  an  air  of  extreme  innocence*-'*  it 
lies  here*al¥ay»  say  twenty  or  one-and- 
twenty  miles**— 

\  <<  Damn  your  Concords  and  your  miles 
too^**  cried  Polwartb ;  '^  is  there  a  man  in 
th&anny  who  can  forgpet  the  deceitfiil  place ! 
€ki  oq  with  your  defence,  without  talkisg 
to  us  of  the  distance,  who  have  measured 
the  road  by  inches." 

*'  The  captain  ia  hasty  and  rash  !"  said 
the  deliberate  prisoner-*-*'  but  being  there, 
I  went  out  of  the  town  with  some  company 
that  I  happened  in  with ;  and  after  a  time 
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we  concladed  to  r^tum—aad  so,  as  we 
came  to  a  bridge  about  a  mile  beyond  the 
place,  we  received  considerable  rough 
treatment  from  some  of  the  king's  troops, 
who  were  standing  there — " 

*'  What  did  they  ?" 

*^  They  fired  at  us,  and  killed  two  of  our 
company,  besides  other  threatening  doings. 
There  were  some  among  us  that  took  the 
matter  up  in  considerable  earnest,  and 
there  was  a  sharp  toss  about  it  for  a  few 
minutes  :  though  finally  the  law  prevailed." 

"  The  law !" 

'*  Certain — 'tis  ag'in  all  law,  I  believe  the 
major  will  own  to  shoot  peaceable  men  on 
the  public  highway !" 

"  Proceed  with  your  tale  in  your  own 
way.*' 

"  That  is  pretty  much  the  whole  of  it," 
said  Seth,  warily.  "  The  people  rather 
took  that,  and  some  other  things  that  hap- 
pened at  Lexington,  to  heart,  and  I  sup- 
pose the  major  knows  the  rest." 

'^  But  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  your 
attempt  to  murder  me,  you  hypo- 
crite ?" 
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demandd*  M«Fiwe-iJ^** tottfess-the  whole, 
yelRief,  that  I'lDiBiy'httftg  y&ii  with  lan  aisy 
conseiencSe/' 

-  ^  Bnoiq^,^  said  'Lionel ;  •*  the  man  has 
acknowledged  sufficient  already  to  justify 
us  in  transferring  him  to  the  custody  of 
others-^let  him  bd  taken  to  the  main  guard, 
and  deliveredas  a  prisoner  of  this  day/* 

^^  I  hope  the  major  will  look  to  the 
things,*'  said  Seth,  who  instantly  prepared 
to  depart,  but  stopped  on  the  threshold  to 
speak— ^'  I  shall  hold  him  accountable  for 
all/^ 

•  ••  Your  property  shedl  be  protected,  and 
I  hope* your  life  may  not  be  in  jeopardy," 
returned  Lionel,  waving  his  hand  for  those 
who  guarded  him  to  proceed.  Seth  turned, 
and  left  his  own  dwelling  with  the  same 
quiet  air  which  had  distinguished  him 
throughout  the  day;  though  there  were 
occasional  flashes*  from  his  quick,  dark 
eyes,  that  looked  like  the  glimmerings  of  a 
fading  lire.  Notwithstanding  the  threat- 
ening denunciation  he  had  encountered,  he 
left  the  house  with  a  perfect  conviction, 

VOL.  I.  o 
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that  if  his  case  were  to  be  tried  by  those, 
principles  of  justice  which  every  man  in  the 
Colony  so  well  understood,  it  would  be 
found  that  both  he  and  his  fellows  had  kept 
thoroughly  on  the  windy  side  of  tlie  law. 

During  this  singular  and  characteristic 
discourse,  Folwarth,  with  the  solitary  ex- 
ception we  have  recorded,  had  employed 
his  time  in  forwarding  the  preparations  for 
the  banquet.- 

As  Seth  and  his  train  disappeared,  Lionel 
cast  a  furtive  look  at  Job,  who  was  a  quiet 
and  apparently  an  undisturbed  spectator  of 
the  scene,  and  then  turned  his  attention 
suddenly  to  his  guests,  as  if  fearful  the 
folly  of  the  changeling  might  betray  his 
agency  abo  in  the  deeds  of  the  day.  The 
simplicity  of  the  lad,  however,  defeated  the 
kind  intentions  of  the  major,  for  he  imme- 
diately observed,  without  the  least  indica- 
tion of  fear — 

*^  The  king  can't  hang  Seth  Sage  for 
firing  back,  when  the  rake-helly  soldiers 
began  first" 

*^  Perhaps  you  were  out  too,  master  So- 
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lomon/'  cried  M*Puse,  "  amusing  yourself 
at  Concord,  with  a  small  party  of  select 
friends  !'* 

"  Job  didn't  go  any  further  than  Lexing* 
ton/*  returned  the  lad,  "and  he  hasn^t 
got  any  friend,  except  old  Nab.'' 

"  The  devU  has  possessed  the  minds  of ' 
the  people  !'*  continued  the  grenadier — 
*'  lawyers  and  doctors — ^praists  and  sinners 
— old  and  young — big  and  little,  beset  us 
in  our  march,  and  here  is  a  fool  to  be 
added  to  the  number !  I  dare  say  that  fel- 
low, now,  has  attempted  murder  in  his  day 
too." 

"  Job  scorns  such  wickedness,'*  returned 
the  unmoved  simpleton ;  "he  only  shot 
one  granny,  and  hit  an  officer  in  the  arm." 

*•  D'ye  hear  that.  Major  Lincoln !"  cried 
M*Fuse,  jumping  from  the  seat,  which,  not- 
withstanding the  bitterness  of  his  language, 
he  had  hitherto  perseveringly  maintained ; 
•♦  d'ye  hear  that  shell  of  a  man,  that  effigy, 
boasting  of  having  killed  a  grenadier!" 

"  Hold," — interrupted  Lionel,  arresting 
his  excited  companion  by  the  arm~**  re- 
member we  are  soldiers,  and  that  the  boy 
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is  not  a  responsible  being.  No  tribunal 
would  ever  sentence  such  an  unfortunate 
creature  to  a  gibbet;  and  in  general  he  is 
as  harmless  as  a  babe — " 

"  The  devil  burn  such  babes— a  pretty 
fellow  is  he  to  kill  a  man  of  six  feet !  and 
with  a  ducking  gun  Til  engage.  I'll  not 
hang  the  rascal.  Major  Lincoln,  since  it  is 
your  particular  wish— I'll  only  have  him 
buried  alive/*^ 

Job  continued  perfectly  unmoved  in  his 
chair,  and  the  captain,,  ashamed  of  his 
xesentrnent  against  such  unconscious  imbe*' 
cility,  was  soon  persuaded  to  abandon  his 
intentions  of  revenge,  though  he  continued 
muttering  his  threats  against  the  provin- 
cials, and  his  denunciations  against  such 
**  an  unmanly  spacies  of  warfare,"  until 
the  much-needed  repast  was  ended. 

Polwarth  having  restored  the  equili- 
brium of  his  system  by  a  hearty  meal,  hob* 
bled  to  his  bed,  and  M'Fuse,  without  any 
ceremony,  took  possession  of  another  of 
the  apartments  in  the  tenement  of  Mr. 
Sage.  The  servants  withdrew  to  their  own 
entertainment,  and  Lionel,  who  bad  beeqi 
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Bitting  for  the  I^st  half  hour  in  melanclioly 
silence,  now  unexpectedly  found  himself 
alone  with  the  changeling.  Job  had  waited 
for  this  moment  with  exceeding  patience, 
but  when  the  door  closed  on  Meriton^  who 
was  the  last  to  retire,  he  made  a  movement 
that  indicated  some  communication  of  more 
than  usual  importance,  and'  succeeded  in 
attracting  the  attention  of  his  companion. 

"  Foolish  boy  !"  exclaimed  Lionel,  as  he 
met  the  unmeaning  eye  of  the  other,  '*  did 
I  not  warn  you  that  wicked  men  might 
endanger  yonr  life !  how  was  it  th^t  I  saw 
you  in  arms  to-day,  against  the  troops  ?" 

"  How  came  the  troops'  in  arms  ag'in 
Job?"  returned  the  changeling — "  they 
needn't  think  to  wheel  about  the  Bay- Pro- 
vince, clashing  their  godless  drums  and 
trumpets,  burning  housen,  and  shooting 
people,  and  find  no  stir  about  it !" 

"  Do  you  know  that  your  life  has  been 
twice  forfeited  within  twelve  hours,  by  your 
ovm  confession;  once  for  murder,  and 
again  for  treason  against  your  king  ?  You 
have  acknowledged  killing  a  man !'' 


I 
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"Yes,**  said  the  lad,  with  undisturbed 
simplicity,  "  Job  shot  the  granny  j  but  he 
didn't  let  the  people  kill  Major  Lincoln.'* 

"  True,  true,*'  said  Lionel,  hastily— •♦  I 
owe  my  life  to  you,  and  that  debt  sh^l  be 
cancelled  at  every  hazard.  But  why  have 
you  put  yourself  into  the  hands  of  your 
enemies  so  thoughtlessly — what  bringi  you 
here  to-night  ?" 

^*  Ralph  told  me  to  come ;  and  if  Ralph 
told  Job  to  go  into  the  king's  parlour,  he 
would  go." 

'^  Ralph !"  exclaimed  Lionel,  stopping 
in  his  hurried  walk  across  the  room,  ''  and 
where  is  he  ?" 

<<  In  the  old  ware-'us,  and  he  has  sent 
me  to  tell  you  to  come  to  him— and  what 
Ralph  says  must  be  done." 

"  He  here  too !  is  the  man  crazed— 
would  not  his  fears  teach  him—" 

"  Fears !"  interrupted  Job,  with  singular 
disdain—"  you  can't  frighten  Ralph !  The 
grannies  couldn't  frighten  him,  nor  the 
light-infantry  couldn't  hit  him,  though  he 
eat  nothing  but  their  smoke  the  whole  day 
—Ralph's  a  proper  warrior !" 
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"  And  he  waits  me,  you  say,  in  the  tene- 
ment of  your  mother  ?" 

*^  Job  don't  know  what  tenement  means, 
but  he's  in  the  <dd  ware-'us/' 

"  Come,  then,"  said  Lionel,  taking  his 
hat,  "  let  us  go  to  him— I  must  save  him 
from  the  effects  of  his  own  rashness,  though 
it  cost  my  commission  !" 

He  left  the  room  while  speaking,  and 
the  simpleton  followed  close  at  his  heels, 
well  content  with  having  executed  his  mis- 
sion  without  encountering  any  greater 
difficulties. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

■ 

**  This  plaj  is  tbe  image  of  a  murder  done  io  VieoMi: 
''Ooozafo  is  the  Duke's  name ;  his  «i/e«  Baptista : 
*'  Toa  shall  see,  anon ;  'tis  a  knavish  piece  of  work.**' 

ffamkf. 

The  agitation  and  deep  excitement  pro* 
duced  by  the  events  of  the  day,  had  not 
yet  subsided  in  the  town,  when  Lionel 
found  himself  again  in  its  narrow  streets. 
Men  passed  swiftly  by  him,  as  if  bent  on 
some  unusual  and  earnest  business;  and 
more  than  once  the  young  soldier  detected 
the  triumphant  smiles  of  the  women,  as  ' 
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they  looked  curiously  out  on  the  scene, 
from  their  half-open  windows,  and  their 
eyes  detected  the  professional  trappings  of 
his  dress.  Strong  bodies  of  the  troops 
were  miarching  in  different  directions,  and 
in  a  manner  which  denoted  that  the  guards 
were  strengthening,  while  the  few  solitary 
officers  he  met  watched  bis  approaching 
figure  with  cautious  jealousy,  as  if  they 
apprehended  a  dangerous  enemy  in  every 
form  they  encountered. 

The  gates  of  Province-house  were  open, 
and,  as  usual,  ^^uarded  by  armed  men.  As 
Lionel  passed  leisurely  along,  he  perceived 
that  the  grenadier  to  whom  he  had  spoken 
on  the  preceding  evening,  again  held  his 
watch  before  the  portal  of  the  governor. 

**  Your  experience  did  not  deceive  you, 
my  old  comrade,"  said  LioD/el,  lingering  a 
4EDoment  to  addiress  him—''  we  have  had  a 
warm  day^.'! 

.  ''  So  it  13  reported  la.  the  barracks,,  your 
honour,"  return^  the  soldier—''  pujr  com- 
pany waa  not  ordered  Qut»  and  we  axe  to 
stand  double  duty^  I  tiope  to  God  the 
Bex*  time  there  is  aay  thing  to*  do,  the 
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grenadiers  of  the  — -th  may  not  be  left 
bdiicd— it  woald  haire  been  for  the  credit 
of  the  army  bad  they  been  m  the  field  to- 
day J** 

•*  Why  do  you  think  so,  my  veteran  t 
The  men  who  were  out  aretiiought  to  have 
bdkavtd  well,  but  it  wa»  impossible  to 
make  head  agam^  a  multitude  in  arms/' 

*^  it  ia  not  my  place,  your  honour,  to  nwy 
masL  did  weli,  and  that  man  behaved 
"  returned  the  proud  old  soldier; 
'*  bat  when  I  hear  of  two  thousand  British 
troops^  turning  their  backs,  or  (]tuickening' 
tkeir  mwch  before  all  the  rabble  this 
country  can  muster,  I  want  the  tfsuik  com- 

paniea  of  the  th  to  be  at  hand,  if  it 

should  be  only  that  I  may  say  I  have  wit- 
nessed the  disgracefol  sight  with  my  owi» 
eyes.'* 

''  There  is  no  disgrace  where  there  is  ho 
MBGoaduct,"  saidLioneL 

'^  There  nuist  hme  been  misconduct 
somewhere,  your  hononf,  or  such  a  things 
cottid  not  hanre  bappene^^— consider,  yout 
boaom*,  liie  very  floiwer  of  the  army !  Some^ 
^tmtg  must  have  been  wrong,  and  idtfimigh 
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I  could  see  the  latter  part  of  the  business 
from  the  hills,  I  can  hardly  believe  it  to  be 
true."    As  he  concluded,   he  shook   his 
head,  and  continued  his  steady  pace  along 
his  allotted  ground,  as  if  unwilling  to  pur- 
idue  the  humiliating  subject  any  further. 
Lionel  passed  slowly  on,  musing  on  that 
deep-rooted   prejudice,  which    had    even 
taught  this  humble  menial  of  the  crown  to 
regard  with  contempt  a  whole  nation,  be- 
cause they  were  believed  to  be  dependants. 
The  dock-square  was  stiller  than  usual, 
and  the  sounds  of  revelry,  which  it  was 
usual  to  hear  at  that  hour  from  the  adja- 
cent drinking-houses,  were  no  longer  au- 
dible.     The  moon  had  not  yet  risen,  and 
Lionel  passed  under  the  dark  arches  of  the 
market  with  a   quick   step,    as  he  now 
remembered  that  one  in  whom  he  felt  so 
deep  an  interest  awaited  his  appearance. 
Job,  who  had  followed  in  silence,  glided 
by  him  on  the  drawbridge,  and  stood  hold- 
ing the  door  of  the  old  building  in  his  hand, 
when  he  reached  its  threshold.     Lionel 
found^  the  large  space  in  the  centre  of  the 
warehouse*   as   usual,   dark   and   ^npty. 
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though  the  dim  light  of  a  candle  glimmered 
through  the  fissures  in  a  partition  which 
sepamted  an  apartment  in  one  of  the  little 
towers  that  was  occupied  by  Abigail  Pray, 
from  the  ruder  parts  of  the  edifice.  Low 
vcHces  were  also  heard  issuing  from  this 
room,  and  Major  Lincoln,  supposing  he 
should  find  the  old  man  and  the  mother  of 
Job  in  conference  together,  turned  to 
request  the  lad  would  precede  him,  and 
announce  his  name.  But  the  changeling 
had  also  detected  the  whispering  sounds, 
and  it  would  seem  with  a  more  cunning 
ear,  for  he  turned  and  darted  through  the 
ddor  of  the  building  with  a  velocity  that 
did  not  abate  until  Lionel,  who  watched  his 
movements  with  amazement,  saw  his  shuf- 
fling figure  disappear  among  the  shambles 
of  the  market-place.  Thus  deserted  by 
his  guide,  Lionel  groped  his  way  towards 
the  place  where  he  believed  he  should  find 
the  door  which  led  into  the  tower.  The 
light  deceived  him,  for  as  he  approached  it, 
his  eye  glanoed  through  one  of  the  crevices 
of  the  wall,  and  he  again  became  an  unin- 
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iMtkHial  witeest  of  another  of  tlioee  inter*' 
views  which  evinced  the  singular  and  mya* 
tenous  affinity  between  the  fortunes  of  the 
aifiuent  and  respected  Mrs.  Lechmere  and 
the  miserable  tenant  of  Hie  wa2>ahoase. 
Until  that  moment,  the  hurry  of  events, 
and  the  crowd  of  reflections  which  had 
rushed  over  the  ntind  of  the  young  man 
throughout  die  busy  time  of  the  last 
twenty*four  hours,  had  prevented  his  re- 
calling the  hidden  meaning  of  the  singular 
discourse  of  which  he  had  already  been  an 
auditor.  But  now,  when  he  found  his 
aunt  led  into  these  haunts  of  beggary,  by 
m  feeling  he  was  not  weak  enough  to  attri- 
bute to  her  charity,  he  stood  rooted  to  the 
spot  by  a  curiosity,  which,  at  the  same 
time  that  he  found  it  irresistible,  he  was 
willing  to  excuse,  under  a  strong  impres- 
sion that  these  private  communications 
were  in  some  way  connected  with  himself. 
Mrs.  Lechmere  had  evidently  muffled  her 
person  in  such  a  manner  that  was  intended 
to  conceal  this  mysterious  visit  from  any 
casual  observer  of  her  movements ;  but  the 
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hoops  of  iier  terfe  cakurii  nwe  mom  to  hr 
raised  as  to  admit  a  distinct  view  of  hef 
wit^i<ed  ftiatwes,  aiod  of  the  hard  eye 
trhic^  shot  forth  its  selAsh,  vmrldly  glances, 
from  %md  the  surroundmg  decay  of  natttM% 
She  w«s  seated)  both  in  ihdulgence  to  her 
infirmities^  and  from  diat  assumptioa  of 
superiority  she  aeyer  neglected  in  the  pre- 
srace  of  Imr  inferiors,  wfaiie  her  companion 
atood  before  her,  in  an  attitude  that  partook 
more  of  restimint  than  of  respect. 

*'  YouT  weakness,  foolish  woman/^  said 
Mra.  Lechmem>  in  those  stem  repalsive 
tones  she  so  well  knew  how  to  use  wlitii 
die  wished  to  intimidate,  ^*  will  yet  prote 
your  ruin.  You  owe  it  to  respect  for  your** 
self»  to  your  character,  and  even  to  your 
safety,  that  you  should  exhibit  more  firm^ 
ne8S>  and  show  yourself  aboYe  this  weak 
and  idle  superstition/' 

'*  My  ruin !  and  my  character  I"  return^ 
ed  Abigail,  looking  about  her  with  a  hag- 
gard eye  and  a  trembling  lip ;  ''  what  is 
ruin.  Madam  Lechmere^  if  this  poverty 
be  not  called  sot  or  what  loss  of  cha** 
racter  can  bring  upon  me  more  Inting 
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scorn  than  I  am  now  ordained  to  suffer  for 
my  sins !" 

''  Perhaps/'  said  Mrs.  Lechmere^  endea* 
vouring  to  affect  a  kinder  tone,  though  dis* 
like  was  still  too  evident  in  her  manner, 
"  in  the  hurry  of  my  grandnephew's  recep- 
tion, I  have  forgotten  my  usual  liberality." 

The  woman  took  the  piece  of  silver  which 
Mrs.  Lechmere  slowly  placed  in  her  hand, 
and  held  it  in  her  open  palm  for  several 
moments,,  regarding  it  with  a  vacant  look, 
which  the  other  mistook  for  dissatisfaction. 

''  The  troubles,  and  the  decreasing  value 
of  property,  have  sensibly  affected  my  in- 
come," continued  the  richly  clad  and  luxu^ 
rious  Mrs.  Lechmere ;  ''  but  if  that  should 
be  too  little  for  vour  immediate  wants,  I 
will  add  to  it  another  crown." 

"  Twill  do— 'twill  do,"  said  Abigail, 
clenching  her  hand  over  the  money,  with 
a  grasp  that  was  convulsive — "  yes,  yes, 
'twill,  do.  Oh  I  Madam  Lechmere,  humb- 
ling and  sinful  as  that  wicked  passion  is, 
would  to  God  that  no  motive  worse  than 
avarice  had  proved  my  ruin !" 

Lionel  thought  his  aunt  cast  an  uneasy 
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and  embarrassed  glance  at  her  companion, 
which  he  construed  into  an  expression  that 
betrayed  there  were  secrets  even  between 
these  strange  confidants :  but  the  moment- 
ary surprise  exhibited  in  her  features,  soon 
gave  place  to  her  habitual  look  of  guarded 
and  severe  formality ;  and  she  replied,  with 
an  air  of  coldness,  as  if  she  would  repulse 
any  approach  to  an  acknowledgment  of 
their  common  transgression,— 

"  The  woman  talks  like  one  who  is  be- 
side herself !  of  what  crime  has  she  been 
guilty,  but  such  as  those  to  which  our  na- 
ture is  liable !" 

"  True,  true,"  said  Abigail  Pray,  with  a 
half-stifled  hysterical  ^  laugh ;  "  'tis  our 
g^iilty,  guilty  nature,  as  you  say.  But  I 
grow  nervous,  I  believe,  as  I  grow  old  ancl 
feeble,  Mstdam  Lechmere ;  and  I  often  for- 
get myself.  The  sight  of  the  grave  so  very 
near,  is  apt  to  bring  thoughts  of  repent- 
ance to  such  as  are  more  hardened  than 
even  I." 

"  Foolish  girl!"  said  Mrs.  Lechmere 
endeavouring  to  skreen  her  pallid  features, 
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by  drawing  down  her  caladi,  with  a  hnaA 
that  trembled  more  vrith  terror  tbaa  with 
9ige,  **  why  should  you  speak  thus  firedy 
of  death,  who  are  but  a  child!'' 

lioael  heard  the  fttulteriog  husky  tooes 
of  his  aunt,  as  they  appear^  to  die  in  her 
throat,  but  nothing  more  was  distinctly 
audible,  until,  aflter  along  pause, she  raised 
her  face,  and  looked  about  her  again  with 
her  severe  unbending  eye,  luid  contiaued — 

''  Enough  of  this  folly,  Abigail  Pray— I 
have  come  to  leam  more  of  your  strange 
inmate—^" 

'*'0h!  'tis  not  enough,  Mada«  Lech** 
mere,"  interrupted  the  conscience-#tridLen 
woman ;  ''  we  have  so  little  time  left  us 
for  penitence  and  prayer,  that  there  never 
can  be  enough^  I  fear,  to  answer  our 
mighty  transgressions*  Let  us  speak  of 
the  grave.  Madam  liechmere,  while  we  can 
yef  do  it  on  this  side  of  eternity*" 

**  Ay  1  speak  of  the  grave  while  out  of 
its  damp  cloisters ;  'tis  the  home  of  the 
^ed,"  said  a  third  voice,  whose  hollow 
tones  might  well  have  issued  from  uw^ 
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tomb,  ''and  lam  hereto  join  in  the  whole-* 
some  theme/' 

"  Who— who — in  the  name  of  God,  who 
art  thou !''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lechmere,  for«* 
getting  her  infirmities,  and  her  secret  com*^ . 
pnnctions,  in  new  emotions,  and  rising  in«- 
voluntarily  from  her  seat ;  ^  tell  me,  I  con^ 
jure  thee,  who  art  thou  ?" 

''  One,  aged  like  thyself,  Priscilla  Lech^ 
mere,  and  standing  on  the  threshold  of  that 
final  home  c^  whibh  you  would  discourse* 
Speak  on,  then,  ye  widowed  women ;  for 
if  ever  ye  have  done  aught  that  calls  for 
forgiveness,  'tis  in  the  grave  ye  shall  find 
the  heavenly  gift  of  mercy  offered  to  yow 
unworthiness/' 

By  changing  the  position  of  his  body  a 
little,  Lionel  was  now  enabled  to  command 
a  view  of  the  whdie  apartment*  In  the 
door-way  stood  Ralph,  immoveable  in  his 
attitude,  with  one  hand  raised  high  towards 
heaven,  and  the  other  pointing  impres- 
i»vely  downward,  as  if  about  to  lay  bare 
the  secrets  of  that  tomb  of  which  his  wast- 
ed limbs  and  fitded  lineaments  marked  him 
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as  a  fit  tenant,  while  his  searching  eye-balls 
glared  about  him,  from  the  face  of  one  to 
,the  other,  with  that  look  of  quickness  and 
penetration,  that  Abigail  Pray  had  so  well 
described  as  *  scorching.'  Within  a  few 
feet  of  the  old  man,  Mrs.  Lechmere  re- 
mained standing,  rigid  and  motionlesi^  as 
marble,  her  calash  fallen  back,  and  her 
death-like  features  exposed,  with  horror 
and  astonishment  rooted  in  every  muscle, 
as  with  open  mouth,  and  eyes  rivetted  on 
the  intruder,  she  gazed  as  steadily  as  if 
placed  in  that  posture  by  the  chisel  of  the 
statuary.  Abigail  shaded  her  eyes  with 
her  hand,  and  buried  her  face  in  the  folds 
of  her  garments,  while  strong  convulsive 
shudderings  ran  through  her  frame,  and 
betrayed  the  extent  of  the  emotions  she 
endeavoured  to  conceal.  Amazed  at  what 
he  had  witnessed,  and  concerned  for  the 
apparent  insensibility  of  his  aunt,  whose 
great  age  rendered  such  scenes  dangerous, 
Lionel  was  about  to  rush  into  the  apart- 
ment, when  Mrs.  Lechmere  so  far  recover* 
ed  her  faculties  as  to  speak,  and  the  young 
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man  lost  every  consideration  in  a  burning 
curiosity,  which  was  powerfully  justified 
by  his  situation. 

''  Who  is  it  that  calls  me  by  the  name  of 
Priscilla?"  said  Mrs.  Lechmere;  ''none 
now  live  who  can  claim  to  be  so  familiar." 

"  Priscilla — Priscilla,"  repeated  the  old 
man,  looking  about  him,  as  if  he  would  re- 
quire the  presence  of  another ;  ''  it  is  a  soft 
and  pleasant  sound  to  my  ears,  and  there 
is  one  that  owns  it  besides  thee,  as  thou 
knowest." 

''  She  is  dead;  years  have  gone  by  since 
I  saw  her  in  her  coffin ;  and  I  would  forget 
her,  and  all  like  her,  who  have  proved  un- 
worthy of  my  blood." 

''She  is  not  dead!" — shouted  the  old 
man,  in  a  voice  that  rung  through  the  naked 
rafters  of  the  edifice  like  the  unearthly 
tones  of  some  spirit  of  the  air ;  "  she  lives 
— she  lives— ay !  she  yet  lives  I" 

"  Lives!"  repeated  Mrs.  Lechmere,  re- 
coiling a  step  before  the'  forward  movement 
<^  the  other ;  "  why  am  I  so  weak  as  to 
listen  1  'tis  impossible." 

"  Lives  1''  exclaimed  Abigail  Pray,  clasp 
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tug  her  hands  with  agony :  **  Oh !  would 
tu  €rod  she  did  live !  but  did  I  not  see  her 
a  bloated,  disfigured  corpse !  did  I  not  with 
these  very  hands  place  the  grave-clothes 
about  her  once  lovely  frame!  Oh  I  no — she 
is  dead — dead — and  I  am  a"**- 

'*  'Tis  some  madman  that  asserts  these 
idle  tales/'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ldchmere,  with 
a  quickness  that  interrupted  the  criminal 
epithet  the  other  was  about  to  apply  to  her- 
self. **  The  unfortunate  girl  is  long  since 
dead,  as  we  know ;  why  should  we  reason 
with  a  maniac  ?" 

<<  Maniac !"  repeated  Ralph,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  the  most  taunting  irony ;  ''  no- 
no — no— such  an  one  there  is,  as  you  and  I 
well  know,  but  'tis  not  I  who  am  mad— 
thou  art  rather  crazed  thyself,  woman; 
thou  hast  made  one  maniac  already,  wouldst 
thou  make  another  ?" 

^'11"  said  Mrs.  Lechmere,  without 
quailing  before  the  ardent  look  she  encoun- 
tered— ''that  God  who  bestows  reason, 
recalls  his  gift  at  will ;  'tis  not  I  who  ex- 
ercise such  power." 

^*  How  say'st  thou,  Phscilla  Lechmere  ?" 


cried  Ralph,  stepping  with  aa  intudibU 
tread  so  nigh  is  to  gra^p,  unperceiTed,  her 
motionless  arm  with  his  own  wasted  fingers ; 
''  yes — I  will  call  thee  Priscilla,  little  as 
thou  deservest  «uch  a  holy  name-^ost 
thou  deny  the  power  to  craze — ^where,  then, 
is  the  head  of  thy  boasted  race?  the  proud 
Baronet  of  Devonshire,  the  wealthy,  and . 
respected,  and  once  happy  companion  of 
Princes — thy  nephew  Lionel  Lincoln  ?  Is 
he  in  the  hall^  of  his  £aithers  ?  leading  the 
armies  of  his  king  ?  ruling  and  protecting 
his  household?— or  is  he  the  tenant  of  a 
gloomy  cell  ?— thou  knowest  he  is — thou 
knowest  he  is — and  woman,  thy  vile  ma* 
chinations  h&ve  placed  him  there !'' 

''  Who  is  it  that  dare  thus  speak  to  me !" 
demanded  Mrs.  Lechmere,  rallying  her  fist* 
cttlties  with  a  mighty  effort,  to  look  down 
this  charge — ^*  if  my  unhappy  nephew  is 
indeed  known  to  thee,  thy  own  knowledge 
will  refute  this  base  accusation." 

**  Known  to  mei  I  would  ask  what  is  hid 
£mii  me?  I  have  looked  at  thee,  and  ob- 
served thy  oondoct,  woman,  for  the  life  of 
man,  and  nothiag  diat  thou  hast  done  is 
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hid  from  me.  I  tell  thee,  I  know  all.  Of 
this  sinful  woman  here  also,  I  know  all — 
have  I  not  told  thee,  Abigail  Pray,  of  thy 
most  secret  transgressions  ?" 

"  Oh !  yes,  yes ;  he  is  indeed  acquainted 
with  what  I  had  thought  was  now  concealed 
from  every  eye  but  that  of  God,"  cried 
Abigail,  with  superstitious  terror. 

''  Nor  of  thee  am  I  ignorant,  thou  misera- 
ble widow  of  John  Lechmere ;  and  of  Pris-^ 
cilia,  too,  do  I  not  know  all  ?" 

"  All  I "  again  exclaimed  Abigail. 

**A111"  repeated  Mrs.  Lechmere  in  a 
voice  barely  audible,  when  she  sunk  back 
in  her  chair,  in  a  state  of  total  insensibility. 
The  breathless  interest  he  felt  in  all  that 
had  passed,  could  detain  Lionel  no  longer 
from  rushing  to  the  assistance  of  his  aunt 
Abigail  Pray,  who,  it  would  seem,  had 
been  in  some  measure  accustomed  to  such 
scenes  virith  her  lodger,  retained,  however, 
sufficient  self-command  to  anticipate  his 
motions,  and  when  he  had  gained  the  door 
he  found  her  already  supporting,  and  mak- 
ing the  usual  applications  to  Mrs*  Lech- 
mere.    It  became  necessary  to  divert  die 
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sufferer  of  part  of  her  attire,  and  Abigail 
assuring  Lionel  of  her  perfect  competency 
to  act  by  herself,  requested  him  to  with- 
draw, not  only  on  that  account,  but  because 
she  felt  assured  that  nothing  could  prove 
more  dangerous  to  her  reviving  patient, 
than  his  unexpected  presence.  After  lin- 
gering a  moment,  until  he  witnessed  the 
signs  of  returning  life,  Lionel  complied  with 
the  earnest  entreaties  of  the  woman ;  and 
leaving  the  room,  he  groped  his  viray  to  the 
foot  of  the  ladder,  with  a  determination  to 
ascend  to  the  apartment  of  Ralph,  in  order 
to  demand  at  once  an  explanation  of  what 
he  had  just  seen  and  heard.  He  found  the 
old  man  seated  in  his  little  tower,  his  hand 
shading  his  eyes  from  the  feeble  light  of 
the  miserable  candle,  and  his  head  droop- 
ing upon  his  bosom,  like  oae  in  pensive 
musing.  Lionel  approached  him,  without 
appearing  to  attract  his  attention,  and  was 
compelled  to  speak,  in  order  to  announce 
his  presence. 

''  I  have  received  your  summons,  by 
Job,"  he  said,  "  and  have  obeyed  it/' 

••  Tis  well,'*  returned  Ralph. 


^ 

# 


IB  uomo.  xoroouar. 

''  PeiSnps  I  dioukl  add  timt  I  have  beeft 
an  astosisked  witness  of  yoor  intenriew 
with  Mrs.  Lechmere,  and  have  heard  the 
bold  and  unaccountable  langua^you  have 
aeen  proper  to  use  to  that  lady." 

The  old  man  now  raised  his  head,  and 
Lionel  saw  the  bright  rays  froni  his  eyes 
<]uicken^  as  he  answered. 

^*  YoQ  tiienheard  the  tnith,  and  witnessed 
its  effiects  en  a  guilty  conscience.^' 

**  I  also  heard  what  you  call  the  truth,  in 
eoaneTJon,  as  you  know,  with  the  names 
nsort  dear  to  me." 

**  Art  certain  of  it,  boy  ?"  returned  Ralph, 
looking  tibe  other  steadily  in  the  ^e ;  "has 
no  other  become  dearer  to  you,  of  late, 
than  the  authors  of  your  being?  speak, 
and  remember  that  you  answer  one  of  no 
common  knowledge." 

''  What.mean  you,  sir!  is  it  in  nature  to 
love  any  as  we  do  a  parent  ?" 

^'Away  with  this  childish  simplicity," 
continued  the  other  sternly ;  ''  the  grand- 
child of  that  wretched  Vroman  betow-^do 
you  not  love  her,  and  can  I  put  trust  in 
thee  r 
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**  What  trust  is  there  incompatible  with 
affection  for  a  bemg  so  pare  as  Cecil  Dyne- 
vor?r 

'^Ay/'  murmured  the  old  man  in  an  under 
tone,  '*  her  mother  was  pure,  and  why  may 
fiot  the  child  be  worthy  of  its  parentage  ?** 
He  paused,  and  a  long,  and  on  the  part  of 
lioiiel,  a  painful  and  embarrassed  silence 
auoceeded,  which  was  at  length  broken  by 
Ralph,  who  said  abruptly — **  you  were  in 
the  Md  to-day.  Major  Lincoln/' 

"  Of  that  you  must  be  certain,  as  I  owe 
my  life  to  your  kind  interposition.  But 
why  have  you  braved  the  danger  of  an 
arrest,  by  trusting  your  person  in  the  power 
of  the  troops  ?  Your  presence  and  activity 
among  the  Americans  must  be  known  to 
many  in  the  army  besides  myself." 

"  And  would  they  think  of  searching  for 
their  enemies  within  the  streets  of  Boston, 
when  the  hills  without  are  filling  with 
armed  men !  My  residence  in  this  build- 
ing is  known  only  to  the  woman  below, 
who  dare  not  betray  me,  her  worthy  son, 
and  to  you.    My  movements  are  secret 
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and  sudden  when  men  least  expect  them. 
Danger  cannot  touch  such  as  I." 

*'  But/^  said  Lionel,  hesitating  with  em- 
barrassmenty  **  ought  I  to  conceal  the  pre- 
sence of  one  whom  I  know  to  be  inimical 
to  my  king  ?" 

'*  Lionel  Lincoln,  you  overrate  your  cou- 
rage/' interrupted  Ralph,  smiling  in  scorn, 
'^  you  dare  not  shed  the  blood  of  him  who 
has  spared  your  own  ;  but  enough  of  this 
— ^we  understand  each  other,  and  one  old 
as  I  should  be  a  stranger  to  fear  ?"  • 

^*  No,  no,"  said  a  low,  solemn  voice, 
from  a  dark  comer  of  the  apartment,  where 
Job  had  stolen  uniseen,  and  was  now  nestled 
in  security,  "  you  can't  frighten  Ralph !" 

"  The  boy  is  a  worthy  boy,  and  he 
knows  good  from  evil ;  what  more  is  ne- 
cessary to  man  in  this  wicked  world!" 
muttered  Ralph,  in  those  quick  and  indis- 
tinct tones  that  characterized  his  manner. 

"  Whence  came  you,  fellow,  and  why 
did  you  abandon  me  so  abruptly?"  de- 
manded Lionel. 

''  Job  has  just  been  into  the  market  to 
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see  if  he  couldn't  find  something  that  might 
be  good  for  Nab,"  returned  the  lad. 

'^  Think  not  to  impose  on  me  with  this 
nonsense !  Is  food  to  be  purchased  at  any 
hour  of  the  night,  though  you  had  the 
means !" 

*'  Now  that  is  convincing  the  kingV 
officers  don't  know  every  thing,"  said  the 
simpleton,  laughing  within  himself,"  here's 
as  good  a  pound  bill,  old  tenor,  as  was 
ever  granted  by  the  Bay-Colony,  and 
meat's  no  such  rarity,  that  a  man,  who  has 
a  pound  bill,  old  tenor,  in  his  pocket,  can't 
go  under  old  Funnel  when  he  pleases,  for 
all  their  acts  of  parliament.'^ 

*'  You  have  plundered  the  dead !"  cried 
Lionel,  observing  that  Job  exhibited  m  his 
hand  several '  pieces  of  silver,  besides  the 
note  he  had  mentioned. 

"  Don't  call  Job  a  thief!"  said  the  lad, 
with  a  threatening  air ;  "  there's  law  in  the 
Bay  yet,  though  the  people  don't  use  it ; 
and  right  will  be  done  to  all,  when  the 
time  comes.  Job  shot  a  granny,  but  he's 
no  thief." 

'^  You  were  then  paid  for  your  secret 
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errand,  last  night,  fooKsh  boy ;  ^md  hare 
been  tempted  to  run  into  danger  by  vaomej. 
Let  it  be  the  hiat  time — ia  futmre,.  when 
jQu  want,  come  to  me  for  assistance." 

^  Job  won't  go  of  a'r'nds  for  the  king  if 
he'd  give  him  his  golden  crown,  with  att 
its  diamonds  and  flamntmess,  nnleas  Job 
pleases,  for  thei e'&  no  law  fiv  it»" 

Lionel,  with  a  view  to  appease  the  irri- 
tated kd,  now  made  a  few  kind  and  conci* 
liating  remarks,  but  tiie  changeling  did  not 
deign  to  reply,  falling  back  in  his  comer  is 
a  sullen  manner,  as  if  he  would  repair  die 
fiettigue  of  the  day  by  a  few  moments  of 
sleep.  In  the  meantime^  Ralph  had  sank 
into  a  profound  reverie,  when  the  yomig 
soldier  remembered  that  the  hour  was 
kkle,  and  he  had  yet  obtained  no  ezplanar 
tion  of  the  mysterious  efaarges.  He  there^ 
fore  alluded  to  the  subject  in  a  manner 
which  he  thought  beat  adapted  to  oblam 
the  desired  intelligeBce.  The  instant  Lio^ 
nel  m^itioned  the  s^tation  of  his  aunt,  his 
companion  raised  his  head*  again,  and  ai 
smile  like  that  of  fierce  exultation  lig^iited 
the  wan  &ce  of  ths:  old  man,  who  answered. 
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pcdating  witk  an  emphatic  gesture  to  his 
own  bosom — 

'*  'Twas  here^  boy,  'twas  here— nothing 
diort  of  the  power  of  G(»iscience,  and  a 
knowledge  like  that  of  mine,  could  strike, 
that  woman  speechless  in  the  presence  of 
any  thing  human." 

^'  But  what  is  this  extraordinary  know- 
ledge ?  I  am  in  soBoe  degree  the  natural 
protector  of  Mrs.  Lechmere,  and  indepea- 
d^nt  of  my  individual  interest  in  your  secret, 
have  a  right,  in  her  behalf,  to  require  an 
explanation  of  such  serious  allegations/' 

"  In  her  behalf!"  repeated  Ralphs 
''  Wait,  impetuous  young  man,  until  she 
bids  you  push  the  inquiry— it  shdl  then  be 
ajQswered  in  a  voice  of  thunder." 

'^  If  not  in  justice  to  my  aged  aunt,  at 
least  remember  your  repeated  promises  to 
unfold  that  sad  tale  of  my  own  domestic 
sorrows,  of  which  you  claim  to  be  the 
master." 

''  Ay,  of  that,  and  much  more,  am  I  in 
possession,"  returned  the  old  man,  smiling, 
as  if  conscious  of  his  knowledge  and 
power ;  ''  if  you  doubt  il,  descend  and  ask 
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the  miserable  tenant  of  this  warehouse— or 
the  guilty  widow  of  John  Lechmere." 

"  Nay,  I  doubt  nothing  but  my  own  pa- 
tience; the  moments  fly  swiftly,  and  I 
have  yet  to  learn  all  I  wish  to  know." 

*'  This  is  neither  the  time,  nor  is  it  the 
place,  where  you  are  to  hear  the  tale," 
returned  Ralph ;  "I  have  already  said 
that  we  shall  meet  beyond  the  colleges  for 
that  purpose." 

''But  after  the  events  of  this  day,  who 
can  tell  when  it  will  be  in  the  power  of  an 
officer  of  the  crown  to  visit  the  colleges  in 
safety  ?" 

'*  What !"  cried  the  old  man,  laughing 
aloud,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  scorn,  "  has 
the  boy  found  the  strength  and  the  will  of 
the  despised  colonists  so  soon !  But  I  pledge 
to  thee  my  word,  that  thou  shalt  yet  see 
the  place,  and  in  safety. — Yes,  yes,  Pris- 
cilia  Lechmere,  thy  hour  is  at  hand,  and 
thy  doom  is  sealed  for  ever !" 

Lionel  again  mentioned  his  aunt,  and  al- 
luded to  the  necessity  of  his  soon  rejoining 
her,  as  he  already  heard  footsteps  below, 
which  indicated    that    preparations  were 
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makmg  for  her  departure.    But  his  peti* 
tions  and  remonstrancea  were  now  totally 
unheeded^  his  aged  companion  was  pacing 
swiftly  up  and  down  his  small  apartment, 
muttering  incoherent  sentences,  in  which 
the  name  of  Priscilla  was  alone  audible,  and 
his  countenance  belaying  the  inward  work* 
ings  of  absorbing  and  fierce  passions.     In 
a  few  moments  more,  the  shrill  voice  of 
Abigail  was  heard  calling  upon  her  son,  in 
fei  manner  which  plainly  denoted  her  know- 
ledge that  the  changeling  was  concealed 
somewhere  about  the  building.    Job  heard 
her  calls  repeated,  until  the  tones  of  her 
voice  became  angry  and  threatening,  when 
he  stole  slowly  from  his  corner,  and  moved 
towards  the  ladder,  with  a  sunken  brow 
and  lingering  steps.     Lionel  now  knew  not 
how  to  act.    His  aunt  was  still  ignorant  of 
his  presence,  and  he  thought  if  Abigail 
Pray  had  wished  him  to  appear,  he  would 
in  some  nuumer  be  soon  included  in  the 
Bummons.    He  had  also^his  own  secret 
reasons  for  wishing  his  visits  to  Ralph  un- 
known;   accordingly,   he  determined'  to 
mtch  the  movements  below,  under  the 
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t6  umiMi  i  hncQhv. 

Oi^rsiitiof  the  dai^kMM^  and  t».b«€ff?erec4 

loog  uae  l»ad  »  hr  ac^nBtomtd  limrtp^lkt^ 
eeoeniTtq  maimer  of  tbe  eld  mm^  r^H^'te 
well. knew. ai:9.ai;ib^4pt  tcr  4iy^^^M  altciir* 
tion  fron.hid  btirn^iAff »tlK»ighi9^ ivi^ttld r^ 
futile  at  a  iBomeiil  oi  socJiitmimme  «sy9^ 

tt€Ati  •       h   »  -V    /    'I       .^'''^l;   '^ 

From  the  head^of  the  JftdAor  wh«K){Xio- 
ael  took  in%^  stand,*  he^saiW  Mm^  i^9«bp«f9> 
pfeooited  by  Jot>  with  a;.laAtei»i>.  ws^Ukqv 
with  a.  firmer  8tep  ihm,kB  ioqiihl.:AMv^ 
hoped  foTf  towudft  the  doon  a&di  he;  cnnoitr- 
heaod  Abigail  cautioning  her  wi)£«]^  ^epkto 
light  her  visitor  to  a  neigbbouiwg.  c^rBAff 
where  it  appeared  a  eoaTeyaaee  wM»j#i 
waiting.  On  the  threshold,  his  aunt<feW9edf 
aaditfae  tight  iremt  the  K^aadfe  .of'  Abigail 
fidliBgi  iw  hevifeatnres,  Lionel . icaiiflMt-ra 
fuUiview  of  hnteoldkrhwrd.i^^  <which(;h»d 
regained  alt iHa(Wc|rldly.,e^r9«(WR#« Awifh 
jN>ftdBed 't<  i  Iftttte.  >by  a  'deeper .  8ba4»jipf 
thoug)it  than  asual.  '    ..^'ir  ^o 

'Miet  tii^i^nttToitoioi^ht  b^foifkotten, 
mjtfodiAUeOK'^ti^^M.  "^Yourltdlgfr 


i»aMiiziele8s  being,  who  h^  gleaned  tomk 
idle  tide,  and  wisbes  to  practise  cm  oar 
credulity  to  enf  tch  himself.  I  will  eon^ 
eider  more  of  it ;  but  on  no  account  d6  yot 
hold  any  further  communion  with  him — I 
mwt  remove  yoU|  my  trusty  woman ;  thife 
habitation  is  unwcnrthy  of  you,  and  of  your 
dutifid  son,  too^~I  must  see  you  better 
lodged,  my  good  Abigail,  indeed  I  musft%^* 

Lionel  could  distinguish  the  slight  6hud«* 
def  that  parsed  through  the  frame  of  hdr 
companion,  as  she  alltided  to  the  doubtful 
character  Of  Ralph ;  but  without  answering, 
Abigail  held  the  door  open  for  the  depar* 
ture  of  her  guei^t.  The  instant  Mrs.  Lech;^ 
mere  dbappeared,  Lionel  glided  down  the 
ladder,  and  stood  before  the  nsttmished 
Voman. 

«<  When  I  tell  you  I  have  heard  all  thai 
pQBsed  to-night,"  he  idbruptly  said,  *^  yea 
will  Bee  the  folly  of  anj^  further  attempt  ait 
eeoeealment;  I  now  'demand  so* BMch  of 
your 'secret  as  effects,  the  happiness'  of  me 
ermine." 

>  :*'Ho*->40M^ot  0ivnseitjAii9or  iLifieohi^*' 
«iM  the  tfeirified  femti&riir^^Bbt  tf  aaeii 
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the  loVe'  of  God,  not  of  me — I  ha,ve  sworn 
to  keep  it,  and  one  oath — —^  her  emotions 
choked  her,  and  her  Voice  became  indiK- 
tmct. 


I  ^   J, 


Lionel  regretted  his  vehemence,  anc^ 
eshamed  to  extort  a  confession  from  a 
Woman,*  he  attempted  to  pacify  her  feelings^ 
|)romising  to  require  no  further  cozpmuni- 
cation  at  thai  time.  • 

"  Go— go" — she  said,  motioning  him  to 
<l€part,  '*  and  I  shall  be  well  again— leave 
me,  and  then  I  shall  be  alone  with  that 
.terrible  old  man,  and  my  God  !*^ 

Perceiving  her  earnestness,  he  reluc- 
tantly complied,  and  meeting  JoJ>  on  the 
threshold,  he  ceased  to  feel  any  nirtner 
uneasiness  for  her  safety.         . 

During  his  rapid  walk,  to  Tremont-street. 
Major  Lincoln  thought  intentFy  on  air  he 
naq  beard  and  witnessed,  lie  remem- 
beared  the^  cofnipuntc^ationd  by  which  Ralpl^ 
had  attained  such  a  powerful  interee^t  in 
bis  feelings,  and  he  fancied  he  could  dis- 
cover a  pledge  of  the  truth  of  the  old  man's 
knowledge  in  the  guilt  betray^  by  the 
lEiaimer'of  his  aunt.   From  Mrs.  Lechmere 
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.'   » 


f '  I 


his  thoughta  recurred  to  her  lovely  grand- 
chila,  and  for, a  moment  he  was  perplexBd, 
by  endeavounng  to  explain  her  contradic^ 
tory  deportment  towards  himself; — at,  one 

*    > 

^me  she  was  warm,  frsmk.  and  even  afiec- 
uonaf  e ;  and  at  another,  as  in  the  short  and 
pnvate  mterview  of  that  very  eveninfif* 
cold,  constrained^  arid  i^pulsivei  Then, 
again,  ne  recotlec^ect^  tlie  obj  ec t  which  had 
chiefly  induced  him  to  follow  his  regiment 
to  nis  iflitive  fibiiritry,  and  the  recollection 
was  attended  by  that  shade  of  deiection 
wnich  such  reflections  nevei:  failed  to  cast 


across  his  intelligent  features.  On  reaph* 
ins  iiie  ^quse,  he  ascertained  the  safe  re- 
turn ojf  Mrs.  Lechmer'e,  who  hiad.  already 
retired  to  her  room,  attended  by  her  lovely 
relatives.  Lionel  immediately  followed 
tn^ir  example,  and  as  the  excitepient  of 
t  memorame '  and '  busy  day  subsided,  it 
was  sucpeeded  by  a  ^eep  steep,  that  ^ell  on 
i^  ^senses  l&ke    the  fbrgetfulness  of  the 
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CHAPTER  n.    ■' 

t    - 


^  Take  tbou  what  courw  thou  will !'' 


The  alam  of  the  inrdad'  passrf  isiWiftly 
by  the  low  shores  of  the  Atlsftitic,  Kod  yt^ 
heatd  echoing  among  the  rugged  inotiiitiftis 
west  of  the  rivers,  as  if  bome  alottg  ^  a 
whirlwind.  The  male  population,  betwwto 
the  rblling  waters  of  MassachhsettaT^Biy 
and  the  limpid  stream  of  the  GoiihectScut, 
rose  as  one  man ;  and  as  the  cry  of  Wddi 
was  sounded  far  inland,  the  hiHs  aixd'vtfl- 
leys,  the  highways  and  footpaths,  were 
seen  covered  with  bands,  of  armed  hus- 
bandmen, pressing  eagerly  toward  the  scene 
of  the  war.  Within  eight-and-forty  hours 
after  the  fatal  meeting  at  Lexington,  it  was 
calculated  that  more  than  a  hundred  thou- 
sand men  were  in  arms ;  and  near  one-fourth 
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i)f  that  niAnber  was  gathered  before  the 
Peninsuias  of  Boston  and  Charlestowa. 
They  who  Were  precluded  by  distaace^  ml 
a  want  of  military  provisioiiB  to  gapport 
each  a  concourse,  from  participating  in  the 
more  imme<U9^  ffopfeyt,  tay  by  in  expec^ 
tation  of  the  arrival  of  that  moment  whea 
their  zen^^might  alM  be  pui  ta  sererer 
trials*  In  8hoh»  the  sullen  quietude  in 
^^ndiich  the  colonies  had  been  slumbering 
iprajf^ari^wiflt  svddenly  aiyl  rudely  bcoJcen 
t^^the  events  pf  that  day ;  and  the  patriotic 
JWAOlW'^P^^l^^^^^®  with  sAcha^iaryof 
,fnfji^?.t^"  on  their  lips,  that  the  disaflSect- 
jodfL  w^o  wen6  «o  insinnQ^caxM;  cia^s  Ui  the 
^t^;f^<mthem, provinces,  were  compelled 
^^>^il^pGe«  until  the  first  burst  of  xevolu- 
^^ery.  excitement  bad  an  oppprtujuity  to 
.^q«(|e,  jKipder  the,  never-fs^iU^g  influence 
,pftim^{fp.dji»ffering.   .  , 

.  .Cbgp,  fiecnre  in  l^^RQsi^^^^ 

fWrte4  t*»F  a.constantly  increasingf  i)pwej, 
^  ff^ .  W(^U  as  the .  presence  ;pf  a  formijiable 
.,iipt^,  looked  on  the  gj^ther^i^g,s^),ri^'wit^  a 

iHtMy  eye^.andwithJib]^  ^pjijlwa^f  Wjhich 
(^j^t}Qgui^b(ad  (the  mild  henpvolet^c^^^of  his 
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.]pQiMr  of  the  peaceM^okniiitir^)fc!r^W9ir 
ptadentlyideeined  miMWthm  cwrt?rtJH»ft 

tlaries.  PToola«aatkii8<^e«ev'hti%m*^,'l^ 
minated  agaii^t  thei^lieltf ;  mkA  d«rib«tfi^ 
weamiree  al»  were  <bd^9h«iadi0|MBsiU»U^lb 
assert  the  ^  dignity/  and  wttiibshty: 't>P  Ai 
:tffo\m,'wne'pwmpti^^  Of  bohM^ 

these  I  faaniritesi  dcraaaemtibmii  wem  dhrCk 
gard«d»  and:  all  hii»  afl^htatatiDii^  toiTM^mii 
Uh  93&  Biht^wagm  tr&tckj  tiiar  peqplft^^iriiV 
denied  Joiad  ^tet  been  impairtad^  werei^oat 
aiBftd  theviikBl^o£raiiAa^ijltiidithe«^|xi^abi( 
HMH  o£  tibettiile;  tlliasd  afbfieab^tfaite 
i^mi€ieiie)^:a0>'nreil  aftansAryu  atfttanq 
made  ^ritifedL)]t9aligm»q^ix)ri}^ai9^^ 
tkeif/j  inde  iithnbagiieiri;  udlv4U»^)ia#Bdksj 
eRCf^idiaiqneMBiiwIiKhitlUiit^^  kfS^mtt 


tttefiiif  .laidi  i«€9Qi  msw^red^y  the  pe^plf 
lA  Jravtb)^:  »bnk  ra^nly ..  petitionB  to  tbe 
^npiif^  .foiljustipej^  ami  i&  *loud  remoq*: 
i9trc»M9»  UhAhe  Farjiamail;  r^qwing  to  b« 
leatoned  toitfae  poaseaskm  .of  tiioae  rightu 
nod  uBompitiw  which  shcfuld  be^oeoweil 
to  alLwko  enjoyed  the  proteetkHi  of  tiieit 
common  c oostituticm.  Still  the  powfar  am) 
prerogHtiiN^S}.  of  the  Piince  were*  de^Iy 
re9pef)todb  wdrwere  alluded  to,  in  all  pubr 
lic<dociifl^$!«t»f  y^ith  ;the  .veneiatioii  whieh 
itabs  tiymgJrtridiietto  the  aaetedness  of  his 
9bi»4ltar .  iwd  ttalioQ*  But  that  bitiiigj 
Ihotfgb^lP^ipe  fitixnwii;  which  the-ooloniali 
kAew<.iBo  ireil  Iww  to  use,  was  freely  «x^ 
ponded  oik  hb.mraifiters,  wiio  were  accused 
of  dn^mmg  the  meaasrea  so  ^estraetire  td 
llie^peace  of  the  *  empke« .  In  thi^  mannef 
iMKBcd'eome  weeks  after  the  sento  of  •skir« 
nudies  whieh  .were  ts^ed  the  battle  of 
Lexington,  from  the  circumstance  of  coaoi* 
mencing  at  the  hamlet  of  that  name,  both 
parties  continning  to  (Nrepare  fw  a  mightier 
exUbition  of  thdr  power  and  daring. 

UtunA  had  by  no  means  been  an  uncoah 
earned  spectator  of  these  preparations. 

c  3 
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l%e  moming  after  the  retom  of  the  detach* 
ment,  he  applied  for  a  command,  equal  to 
Mn  just  expectatioim.  But  while  I^  was 
eomplimeiited  on  the  spirit  and  loyalty  he 
had  manifested  on  the  late  occasion,  it 
was  intimated  to  the  young  man  that  he 
might  be  of  more  service  to  the  cause  of 
Ixis  Prince,  by  devoting  his  time  to  the 
cultivation  of  hk  interest  among  those 
powerfol  colonists  with  whom  his  family 
was  allied  by  blood,  or  connected  by  long 
and  close  intimacies.  It  was  even  sub- 
mitted  to  his  own  judgment,  whether  it 
would  not.be  well,  at  some  auspicious  mo^ 
ment,  to  trust  his  person  without  the  de** 
IsBoes  of  the  army,  in  the  prosecution  of 
this  commendable  design.  There  was  so 
much  that  was  flattering  to  the  self-love^ 
and  soothing  to  the  pride  of  the  young 
soldier^  artfoUy  mingled  with  these  ambi* 
guoiis  proposals,  that  he  became  content 
tp  await  the  course  of  events,  having, 
however,  secured  a  {promise  of  obtaining  a 
suitable  military  command .  in  the  case  of 
Avther  hostilities.  That  such  an  event 
was  at  hiindj,  could  not  well  be  concealed 
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ttoitldiie'iiiwh'teMi  ofasevrngthaA.  Major 
Liildolli.  '  •'^'f  '.•>... 

'^  tJd^  haA'^U^flidy  abandoned  hi*  tern- 
^tttf  ^poAtibik  in  Gkarlastown,  for  Hm 
sate  of  pfocuving  additionai  seeurity  l»jr 
i^mi^titmCfflg  iiis  farce.  Fnan  the  •  bills  of 
the-Pfenindalabf  Boston,  it  -was  apparent 
t&at' the  colonists  were  fast  assuming  the 
front  of  nen  ^who  were  resolved  to  bch 
leaguer  the  army  of  the  King.  Many  of 
tkef  opposite  heights  were  already  crowned 
with  hastily  formed  works  of  earth,  and  a 
formidable  body  of  these  unpractised  war- 
riors had  set  themselves  boldly  down  before 
the  entrance  of  the  isthmus,  cutting  off  alt 
communication  with  the  adjacent  country, 
and  occupymg  the  little  village  of  Roik* 
bufy,  directly  before  the  muzzles  of  the 
Byittsh  guns,  with  a  hardiness  that  woaM 
hot  have  disgraced  men  much  longet 
tried  in  the  ^eld,  and  more  inured  to  its 
dangers. 

The  surprise  created  in  the  anny  by 
ihese  appearances  of  skill  asnd  spirit  amonf 
'the  hitherto 'despised  AmeriMns,  in  imat 
ttieaircrre'  Mased  when  the  mmobt^pread 
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itself  in  iheir  camp^  that  mwf  ge^Utf* 
men  of  the  Provinces,  who  had  served 
with  credit  in  the  forces  of  the  crown^  at 
fi>rmer  periods,  were  milled  with  the 
people  in  stations  of  responsibility  and 
command.  Among  others,  Lionel  heanl 
the  names  of  Ward  and  Thomas;  men  of 
liberal  attainments,  and  of  some  experien<^ 
in  arms.  Both  were  regularly  commis** 
sioned  by  the  Congress  of  the  colony  as 
leaders  of  their  forces;  azjud  under  their 
orders  were  numerous  regiments  duly  oc- 
ganized ;  possessing  all  the  necessary  qua? 
lifications  .  of  soldiers,  excepting  the  two 
indispensable  requisites  of  discipline  and 
arms.  Lionel  heard  the  name  of  Wanren 
mentioned  oftener  than  any  other  in  the 
circles  of  Province-house,  and  with  tbat 
sort  of  bitterness,  which,  even  while  it  hen 
spoke  their  animosity,  betrayed  the  »respecrt 
of  his  enemies.  This  gentleman,  who^ 
until  the  last  moment  had  braved  the  pre^ 
sence  of  the  royal  troops,  and  fearleaaly 
advocated  his  principles,  while  enciralect 
with  their  bayonets,  was  now  known  to 
have  suddenly  disappeared  from 
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IkBtn,  abandtokig  home,  property,  and  a 
hknre^ve  profession ;  and  by  sharing  in  the 
closing  scenes  of  the  day  of  Lexington^  to 
liave  fairly  cast  his  fortunes  on  the  struggle. 
But  the  ^  name  which  in  seeret  possessed 
the  greatest  charm  for  the  ear  of  &e  young 
Britififti  soldier,  Vtras  that  of  Putnam,  a  yeo^ 
man  of  the  iK^i^bouring  colony  of  Connec- 
ticnt,'  who,  as  the  uproar  of  the  alarm 
whirled  by  bim,  literally  deserted  his 
plough,  and  '  mounting  a  beast  from  its 
team^  made  an  early  halt,  after  a  forced 
match  of  a  hundred  miles,  in  the  foremost 
ranks  of  Ms  countrymen.  Wliile  the  name 
of  this  sturdy  American  was  passing  in 
1fi4iispers  amimg  the  veterans  who  browdfed 
thie  leVees  of  Gage,  a  flood  of  melancholy 
ifrd  tender  recollections  flashed  through 
the  brain  <if  the  yonnfg  man:  *  •  He  remem- 
bered the  freqnent  laBd'inte^eAtdngcommti- 
Bieationt  which -in  his  boyhobd,  he*  had 
h«Id  wi«!i  his  own  fiither;  beforfe^  thef  darif 
rtlade  had  pbssed  aieross  the  reaisron  of  Sir 
liondii  and,  ih  every  tato  of  murderous 
eombttts  wi^  the  savage  tenanfts  of  the 
wiMs,  in  each  scene  of  danger  and  of  dar- 
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mg  that  had  distinguiahad  die* ronkontio 
war&re  of  the  wilderness,  and'  ettfn  in 
strange  and  fearful  encounten  with  ihe 
beasts  of  the  forest,  the  name  of  thisisiiii 
was  blended  with  a  species  of  iilfaivakous 
fame  that  is  seldom  obtained  in'  an  en- 
lightened age,  and  never  undeservedly. 
The  great  wealth  of  the  fionily  of  Lincoln, 
and  the  high  expectations  d  its  heir,  had 
obtained  for  the  latter  a  military  Tank 
which  at  that  period  was  rarely  enjoyed 
by  any  but  such  as  had  bought  the  dis- 
tinction by  long  and  arduous  services. 
Consequently,  many  of  his  equals  had 
shared  in  those  trials  of  his  father,  in 
which  the  '  Lion  heart'  of  America  bad 
been  so  conspicuous  for  his  deeds.  By 
these  grave  veterans,  who  should  know 
him  best,  the  name  of  Putnam  was  always 
mentioned  with  strong  and  romantic  affiee* 
tion ;  and  when  the  notable  scheme  of 
detaching  him,  by  the  promise  of  office  and 
wealth,  from  the  cause  of  the  colonists 
was  proposed  by  the  cringing  counsellors 
who  surrounded  the  commander-in-chief, 
it  was  listened  to  with  a  contemptuous 
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tanodnlky  by  tbe   finrmer  associates  of 
the  cdd  partisan^  that  the  result  of  the  plan 
fuUy  justified.    SimUar  inducements  were 
oiered  to  others  among  the  Americans, 
whose  talents  were  thought  worthy  of  par<» 
chase ;  hut  so  deep  root  had  the  principles 
of  the  day  taken,  that  not  a  man  of  any 
note  was  found  to  listen  to  the  proposition* 
While   these  subtle  experiments  were 
adopted  in  the  room  of  more  energetic 
measures,  troops  continued  to  arrive  from 
England,  and,  before  the  end  of  May, 
many  leaders  of  renown  appeared  in  the 
councils  of  Grage,  who  now  possessed  a 
disposable  force  of  not  less   than   eight 
thousand  bayonets.    With  the  appearance 
of  these  reinforcements,  the  fallen  pride  of 
the  army  began  to  revive,  and  the  spirits 
of  the  haughty  young  men  who  had  so 
recently  left   tbe    gay  parades  of  their 
boasted  island,  were  chafed  by  the  reflec- 
tion that  such  an  army  should  be  cooped 
within  the  narrow  limits  of  the  peninsula 
by  a  band    of  half*araned  husbandmen^ 
destitute  aHke  of  the  knowledg  eof  wv>. 
and  of  most  of  its  munitions.    This 
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"was  increased  by  the  tatrnts  of  the  Aomb'^ 
cans  themselves,  who  mm  taiwei^^tier 
tables  on  their  adversaries;  inpfiyiisgt}^ 
among  other  sneers,  the  tenn  of ''  dbiFRr^^ 
room  "  freely  to  Burgoyne,  one  of  diose  j 
chieftains  of  the  royal  army,  •  who  had  < 
boasted  unwittingly  of  the  intention  of 
himself  and  his  compeers,  ta  .widen  the 
limits  of  the  army  iminediatdy  om  Hieifi 
arrival  at  the  scene  of  the  ^ontesti.  > /Bhe  * 
aspect  of  things  within -^th&rfiiitishdtamprf 
began  to  indicate,  howeTior^  othaH-'tiKurf^ 
leaders  were  serious  in  thd  intentifiiir/ted 
extend  their  possessioas,!  ian&>ijailq  Apem? 
were  again  turnod  to  tfaei:  fasightel  efil 
Charlestown,  the  spot  mosd.  Iike]t3r-tt»i]0(> 
first  occupied.  .     r.^V 

.  No  military  positions  could:  be  mam3 
happily  situated,,  as  respecfts  ]oeality,^tor»l 
support  each  other,  and  to  eideiid^  waA^' 
weaken  the  lines  of  their  eifemies,  than  the 
two  opposite  peninsulas  so  often  mention 
ed.    The  distance  between  them  was  but 
six  hundred  yards,  and  the  deep  and  na- 
vigable waters  by  whidi  they  were  nearly 
surrounded,  rmdered  it  easy  for  the  xogral 
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gOMwl  ifl"  edmsnmd,  at  any  *taaie,  Ae 
aMfetaineiriif  ths^  heaviest  vesselB  of  tht 
ffest^/ii^ljdeiending-^itfaer  place.  With 
thesfldltadvafertiiges  before  them,  the  amy 
gkdljr  Ibeanb  those  orders  issued,  which, 
it  wfiLsu'itrvlliiMlersttKid,  indicated  an  ap* 
pnaidiiii|pan»  veatent  to  the  opposite  shores. 
-  It  wafcinDW)eighti  weeks  since  the  coin- 
menoement  ofihostflities,  and  the  war  had 
bscA  coitfind  to  iht  preparaticw  detailed, 
withfiihe^eJKiptam  of  one  or  two  sharp 
skintaishes  dntfae  islands  of  the  harbour, 
betwMdKilfae  ibkag^rs  of  the  army;  and 
smatb  partie»'#f  the  Americans,  in  which 
the  latilfo  well  maintained  their  newly  ac- 
qaiiedr  rspntation  for  spirit. 

With  the  arrival  of  the  regiments  from 
England,  gaiety  had  once  more  visited  the 
ta«m,/thottgh  such  of  the  inhabitants  as 
wMa  conpeiled  to  remain  against  their 
indinatumsf '  continued  to  maintain  that 
cold'lfeserve,  in  their  deportment,  which 
efliBduaUy  repelled  all  the  efforts  of  the 
offinrs  to  indnde  them  in  the  wanton  fes- 
tivities of  the  tiflo^.  There  were  a  few, 
however,  among  the  colomats,*  who  had 


been  bribed^  by  offices  wkA  emekkMOBta, 
to  desert  the  good  caase'of  the  land  ;  Md 
as  some  of  tbese  had  afaf«ady  been  mwavd^ 
ed  by  oflBices  ^ich  gare  tiiem  sMess  to 
the  ear  of  the  royal  govener^  ^o  ^ivfas 
thought  to  be  unduly  and  «iika|ifriily.iiiflii« 
enced  by  the  pernicious  counciie  witii 
which  they  poisoned  his.  jnind  aud^  prepar- 
ed him  for  acts  of  injnstice  and- faaiBlmess^ 
that  both  his  unbisssed  feelings  and  ^^rnH^ 
nary  opinions  would  have  condaoHukL.  A 
few  days  succeeding  the  affiur  ofLexiag^ 
Ion,  a  meeting  of  the  inhabitalita  had*  bean 
oonvoied,  and  a  solemn  coni^act  was  made 
between  them  and  the  governor^  tbtttsucli 
as  chose  to  deliver  up  their  asms^  .flight 
leave  the  place,  while  the  remainddt  were 
promised  a  suitable  protection .  in  their 
own  dwellings.  The  arms  wwe  deliverod* 
but  that  part  of  the  conditions  which  re^ 
lated  to  the  removal  of  the  inhabitants 
was  violated,  under  alight  and  inmffident 
pretexts.  This,  and  various  other  causes 
incidental  to  military  rule,  emhitleKed  ithe 
feelings  of  the  people, .  and  fumishedi  ibaw 
causes  <^  compdiaint ;  while  on  the  othot 


iMvly  iiMmd  ms  rapidly  usorpii^  tiie 
^laee  df.  sootanipt^  in  the  breasts  of  those 
^tiM'4adii>ecBX/eQBipel]fid  to  change  their 
seatimmto  with  vespect  to  a  people  that 
tlMy  omrid  nrver  lore.  la  this  maimer, 
reseutmeyt  tmd  distrust  existed,  with  all 
the  vieiflnoe  of  personality,  within  the 
place  itMiC  ftffarding  an  additioinl  reason 
t&tiie^tsoDpsforwisiiiDg:  to  extend  their 
liiMte>n:  JifotwittetaniMng  these  inauspit 
&onfr'«DMiB'Tof  the  character  of  thecon<> 
tf^d/  tht  nat^e  kindness  of  Gage,  and 
MvhahS'/.a'JdeSBfe  to  rescue  a  few  of  his 
ttWffTiflBr  fixupthe  hands  of  the  colonists^ 
&daded  him  to  omsent  to  an  exchange  of 
tto'prisontfs  made  in  the  inroad ;  thus 
4«tablidrii^,  in  the  onset,,  a  precedent  to 
diiiingaish  the  controrersy  from  an  ordi* 
Aary  rebelliefl  against  the  loyal  authority 
tf{  tihe '  sovereign.  A  raeetmg/was  held, 
ibr  this  purpose,  in  the  village  of  Charles^ 
town,  at  thiittime  imoccupied  by  either 
army.  At  the  head  of  the  American 
deputation  appeared  Warren,  and  the  old 
partisan  of  the  wilderness^  already  mea*- 
tioned,  who,  by  a  happy,  though  not  unr 


44  LJONSL  LIHOAUf. 

common  constitulibn  ^  t^^^ierani^tf « wm 
aa  .forward  ia  deeds  (^  chan^y/a^  dn^itkMP?^ 

of  darings  At  this  ^inttefviewir  <9^^^  ^ 
the  veterans  of  the  royal  arn^y;;vm)9|f4)re-; 
sent,  having  passed  tke,;§t^^>^r(4o}^^ 
last, '  friendly  converse  ii)rith^i}jbAiF^»f«^^9i^ 
comrade,  who  received  th^^  yif^^  ,  the« 
frankness  of  a  soldier^  .THrbiloj  ]^e^|T)^j^te4 
their  subtile  endeavours  to  eo^tipfO^^^^imn 
the  banners  under  which  he  |^d..g|^fpil». 
with  a  sturdinesB  as  uiipre|t/mdi»gq$«fit, 
was  inflexible.  ^  •.-  tt:flj  v  • 

While  these  events  were  .occuiiR^  r  A^ 
the  great  scene  of  the  contest)  .>th^r)^Wit of; 
preparation  was  to  be  heaird.  tfotoug^outi 
the  whole  of  the  wide  extent  of  i  the  e^* 
nies.  In  various  places  sligl^t.fipt^  /of ^s^ 
tility  were  committed,  the  Ai9^ra/p$\^(f|o. 
longer  waiting  for  the  Britisl^  to.b0.the. 
aggressors,  and  everywhere  ^^yoh  ipj]it»ry 
stores  as  could  be  reached^.w^e^  ^ia^t 
peaceably  or  by  violence,  a$  the  pa^e  re* 
quired.  The  concentration,  of  most  of 
the  troops  in  Boston,  had,  hoiireyer,  1  lefti 
the  other  colonies .  comparatively  bat  littib 
to  achieve,  thoughi  whUe  they  stUI  rested. 
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noniiiteny/ uiid^r  the  dominion  of  the 
crown,  they  "neglected  no  means  within 
thel^ 'power  to  assert  their  rights  in  the 
last  extlremity . 

At  Philadelphia  ^'  the  Congress  of  the 
Delegates'from  the  United  Colonies/'  the 
body  tiiitt  continued  the  great  movements 
of  a  people  Virho  now  first  began  to  act  as  a 
distiilct  nafiom/  issued  their  manifestos, 
supporting,  ii  a  masterly  manner,  their 
principles,  and  proceeded  to  organize  an 
army  that  should  be  as  competent  to  main- 
tain them''  &s  circdtnstances  would  allow. 
Gen^ttaen' who  'had  been  trained  to  arms 
ill  thb^  SeMbe  of  tibe  king,  were  invited  to 
xeBtftf^  W^  Vb^r  banners,  and  the  remainder 
of^tlie**  vdbtencies  were  filled  by  the  naoies 
of  the'j^thfnl,  the  bold;  and  adventurous, 
whor  W^ref  *  willing  to  risk  their  lives  in  a 
caus^WfieJr^  even  success  promised  so  lit- 
tle p^rson^  ad^Tintage.  At  the  head  of 
this  lis^^Funtrained  Warriors,  the  Congress 
piftcdd' 'bhe  of  their  own  body,  a  man 
ulrelAdf  distinguished  ibr  his  services  in  the 
fieMHiu&d>Vh*6  has  since  bequeathed  tbliis 
coixSity^e  gIbVy'of  to  untarnished  name« 


•  » 


CHAPTER  HI. 


"Tkdtt  tell  Met  me  at  Fhltti^  I" 

JfUins  Cmtar. 


During  this  period  of  fererish  ezeite* 
ment,  while  the  appearance  and  priratioBS 
of  war  existed  with  so  little  of  its  danger  or 
its  action,  Lionel  had  not  altogether  forgot- 
ten his  personal  feelings^  in  the  poiwer^  in- 
terest created  by  the  state  of  public  afiaits. 
Early  on  the  morning  succeeding  the  niglit 
of  the  scene  between  Mrs.  Lechineve  and 
the  inmates  of  the  warehouse,    he  hid 

■ 

repaired  again  to  the  spot,  to  relieve  the 
intense  aivxiety  of  his  mind^  by  seeking  a 
eom[rfete  explanation  of  aU  those  myste- 
ries which  had  been  tiie  pirincipal  ligamettt 
that  bound  him  to  a  man,  little  kaonQi, 
except  for  his  singularitiesw 

The  eBfects  of  the  preceding  day's  bati* 
tie  were  already  visible  in  Ae  mariik 
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phce,  where»  as  Liond  passed,  he'  saw 
few,  or  none  of  the  countrymen  who 
usuallj  crowded  the  sqnare  at  that  hour. 
In  fact»  the  windows  of  the  shops  were 
opened  with  caution,  and  men  looked  out 
upon  the  face  of  the  sun,  as  if  doubting 
of  its  appearaiiee  and  warmth,  as  in  sea- 
sons of  'ordinary  quiet;  jealousy,  and 
distrust,  having  completely  usurped  the 
plan  of  aecarity  within  the  streets  of  the 
tawifeMhlNolwithatandiAg  the  hour,  few 
went 'JA  their  beds^  and  those  who  ap« 
peaMd  betoyed  by  their  looks  that  they 
hadu parsed  the  night  in  watchfulness. 
Among  this  numbei*  was  Abigail  Pray, 
i«bo  wbetved  her  guest  in  her  little  tower, 
minomided  by  every  thing  as  he  had  se^i 
it  on 'file  past  evening,  nothing  altered,  ex^' 
eepft  her  own  d^k  eye,  which  at  times 
looked'iike  a.  gem  of  price  sat  in  her 
sipialid  finttures,  but  which  now  af^ared 
haggamd  and  suaken,  participating  more 
auurkedlf  ithan  common,  in  the  general 
air  of  misery  that  pwvaded  the  wonian. 

^I  hmre  intruded  at  a  sgoiewhat  unusual 
hour,  Mrs.  Pnqr,"  said  Lionel,  as  he  en^ 
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tered ;  '^but  business  of  the  lasi  moment 
require  that  I  should  see  your  lodger — ^I 
suppose  he  is  above ;  it  will  be  well  to 
announce  my  visit/'  .  . 

Abigail  shook  her  head  with  an  air  of 
solemn  meaning/  as  she  answered  in  a 
subdued  voice,  ''He is  gone!" 

'iGonel"  exclaimed  Lionel;  ''whither, 
and  when  ?" 

"  The  people  seem  visited  by  the  wraths 
of  God,  sir/'  returned  the  woman ;  "  old 
and  young,  the  sick  and  well,  are  crazy 
about  the  shedding  of  blood;  and  it's 
beyond  the  might  of  man  to  say  where  the 
torrent  will  be  stayed  I"         .   .  ^ 

"  But  what  has  this  to  do  with  Ralph ! 
where  is  he  ?  Woman,  you  are  not  play- 
ing me  false  1" 

"I !  heaven  forbid  that  I  should  ever  be 
false. again !  and  to  you  Least  of  all  Grod's 
creatures!  No,  no.  Major  Lincoln;  the 
wcmderful  man,  who, seems  to  have  lived 
so  long  Uiat  he  <can  even  read  our  secret 
thoughts,  as  I  had  supposed  man  oould 
never  read  them,  has  left 'me,  and  I  know 
not  whether  he  will  ever  return/' 
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-    •'Ever!  yoti*  have  not  driven  him  by 

Violence  from  under  you t  miserable  roof?-* 

'"  ^*  My  roof  rs  ftke  that  of  the  fowls  of 

the  air — 'tis  the  roof  of  any  who  are  so 

unfortunate  as  to  need  it.     There  is  no 

•spot  on  earth,  Major  Lincoln,  that  I  can 

csdl  mine— but  one  day  there  will  be  one; 

yes,  yes,   therd  will  be  a  narrow  hou^^ 

provided  for  us  all;  and  God  grant  that 

'tnine  may  be  as  quiet  as  the  cofB^  is  said 

^  be  1     I  lie  not",  Major  Lincoln ;  no,  this 

thne  I  am  innocent  gf  deceit — Ralph  and 

•Jbb'  have  gone   together,  but  whither,  1 

fdnow  not,  unless  it  be  to  join  the  people 

without  ^e  town;   they  left  me  as  the 

^lAoon  rose,  and  he  gave  me  a  parting  and 

«f  warning  voice,    that  will  ring  in  my 

ears  until  they  are  deafened  by  the  damps 

«if  the  grave/' 

*•  "Gone  to  join  the  Americans,  and  wilt 
•Jx)bP*  returned  Lionel  musing,  and  with- 

*  out.  attending  to   the    closing    wordjs  of 

*  Abigail.  "  Your  boy  will  purchase  pwil 
i^itfa  this  madness,  Mrs.  Pray,  wd  sbyould 
^e  looked  to." 

VOL.  II,  9 


50  LIONEL  LIjrCQX-JJ- 

'' Job  is  not  one  of  God's  account^bles, 
nor  is  he  to  be  treated  like  other  children," 
returned  the  woman .  ''  Ah !  Major  Lincoln, 
a  healthier,  and  a  stouter,  and  a  finer  boy 
was  not  to  be  seen  in  the  Bay-Province, 
till  the  child  had  reached  his  fifth  year, 
then,  then  it  was  that  the  judgment  of  hea* 
yen  fell  on  mother  and  son ;  sickness  made 
him  what  you  see,  a  being  with  the  form, 
but  without  the  reason  of  n\an,  and  I  have 
grown  the  wretch  I  am.  But  it  haa  all 
been  foretold,  and  warnings  enough  hav^  I 
had  of  it  all ;  for  is  it  ngt  said,  that  he 
'  will  visit  the  sins  of  the  fathers  upon  the 
children  until  the  third  and  fourth  genera- 
tion !'  Thank  God,  my  sorrows  and  siAs 
will  end  with  Job,  for  there  never  can  be 
a  third  to  suffer." 

''If,"  said  Lionel,  ''there  be  any  sin 
which  lies  heavy  at  your  heartj  every  con- 
sideration, whether  of  justice  or  repent- 
ance, should  induce  you  to  confess  your 
errors  to  those  whose  hapjuness  may  be 
affected  by  the  knowledge,  if  any  such 
there  be?" 
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The  anxious  eye  of  the  woman  raised 
itself  to  meet  the  look  of  the  young  man ; 
but  quailing  before  the  piercing  gaze  it 
encountered,  she  quickly  turned  it  upon 
the  Utter  and  confusion  of  her  disordered 
apartment.  Lionel  waited  some  time  for  a 
reply,  but  finding  that  she  remained  obsti- 
nately silent,  he  continued— 

•'  From  what  has  already  passed,  you 
must  be  conscious  that  I  have  good  reason 
to  believe  that  my  feelings  are  deeply  con- 
cerned in  your  secret;  make,  then,  your 
confession  of  the  guilt  which  seems  to 
bear  you  down  so  heavily;  and  in  return 
for  the  confidence,  I  promise  you  my  for- 
giveness and  protection." 

As  Lionel  pressed  thus  directly  the 
point  so  near  his  heart,  the  woman  shrunk 
away  from  her  situation  near  him,  and  her 
countenance  lost,  as  he  proceeded,  its  re- 
markable expression  of  compunction,  in  a 
forced  look  of  deep  surprise,  that  showed 
she  was  no  novice  in  dissimulation*  what-^ 
ever  might  be  the  occasional  warnings  of 
her  conscience. 
''  Guilt ! "  she  repeated,  in  a  slow  and 
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tremulous  voice ;  "  we  are  all  guilty,  and 
would  be  lost  creatures,  but  for  the  blood 
of  the  Mediator •" 

"  Most  true ;  but  you  have  spoken  of 
crimes  that  infringe  the  laws  of  man,  as 
well  as  those  of  God/* 

**  I !  Major  Lincoln — I,  a  disorderly  law 
breaker ! "  exclaimed  Abigail,  affecting  to 
busy  herself  in  arranging  her  apartment — 
"  it  is  not  such  as  I  that  have  leisure  or 
courage  to  break  the  laws  !  Major  Liucohi 
is  trying  a  poor  lone  woman,  to  niafce  liis 
jokes  with  the  gentlemen  of  his  mciss'  this 
evening— 'tis  certain,  we  all  of  us  have  our 
burthens  of  guilt  to  answer  for^surely 
Major  Lincoln  couldn't  have  heard  raiiifster 
Hunt  preach  his  sermon,  the  last  sablbr^iiC 
on  the  sms  of  the  town ! 

Lionel  coloured  hiejih'^  alt  the  arttiir  im- 
putation  of  the  woman,  that  he  was  prac- 
tising on  her  sek  and  unprotected  situation^* 
and  greatly  provoked,  in  secret,  at  iter 
duplicity,  he  became  inore  guarded  m  his 
lantniagfe,  endeavounng  to  lead  her  pn,  by 
Kindness,  ana  soothmg,  to  the  desired  com- 
munications.    But  all  his  ingenuity  was 
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tnet  by  more  than  equal  abilities  on  the 
)>art  of  Abigail,  from  whom  he  only  ol>> 
tained  expressions  of  surprise,  that  he 
could  have  mistaken  her  language  for  more 
than  the  usual  acknowledgment  of  errors, 
that  are  admitted  to  be  common  to 
our  lost  nature.  In  this  particular  the 
woman  was,  in  no  respect  singular;  the 
greater  number  of  those  who  are  loudest 
in  their  confessions  and  denunciations  on 
the  abandoned  nature  of  our  hearts,  com- 
mpnly  resenting,  in  the  deepest  manner, 
the  imputation  of  individual  offences.  The 
more  earnest  and  pressing  his  inquiries 
became,  the  more  wary  she  grew,  until 
disgusted  with  her  pertinacity,  and  secretly 
suspecting  her  of  foul  play  with  her  lodger, 
he  left  the  house  in  anger,  determining  to 
keep  a  close  eye  on  her  movements,  and, 
at  a  suitable  moment,  to  strike  such  a  blow 
as  should  bring  her  not  only  to  confession, 
but  to  shame. 

Under  the  influence  of  this  momentary 
resentment,  and  unable  to  avoid  harbour^ 
lag  the  most  unpleasant  suspicions  of  hi« 
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aunt,  the  young  man  determined,  that  very 
morning,  to  withdraw  himself  entirely,  as 
a  guest,  from  her  dwelling.  Mrs.  Lech- 
mere,  who,  if  she  knew  at  all  that  Lionel 
had  been  a  witness  of  her  intercourse  with 
Ralph,  must  have  received  the  intelligence 
from  Abigail,  received  him,  at  breakfhst, 
with  a  manner  that  betrayed  no  such  con- 
sciousness. She  listened  to  his  excused 
for  removing,  with  evident  conoem ;  and 
more  than  once,  as  Lionel  spoker  6f  the 
probable  nature  of  his  future  l]fe,'no1r  that 
hostilities  had  commenced,  the  ad^lional 
trouble  his  presence  would  ocedtoion  tx>  her 
habits  and  years,  of  his  great  concern  in 
her  behalf:  and,  in  ^ert,  of  all  that  he 
could  devise  in  the  way  of  s^logy  for  the 
step,  he  saw  her  eyes  turned  anxiou^y  on 
Cecil,  witJi  an  expression  which,  at  afaothtf 
time,  might  have  led  him  to  distrust  the 
motives  of  her  hospitality.  The  ytAmg 
lady  herself,  however,  evidently  heard  the 
proposal  with  great  satisfaction,  and  when 
her  grandmother  appealed  to  her  opinion^ 
whether  he  had  urged  a  single  good  reaaoti 


UOKEti  LiKtOLK.  55 

for  the  m^aBUre,  A&  fan^trered  with  a  viva^ 
city  that  had  bee&  a  stranger  to  her  maimer 
of  late — 

^^  Certdnly,  my  deaf  grandmamma,  the 
best  of  all  reasons — his  inclinations.  Major 
Lincoln  tires  of  us,  and  of  our  hum-drum 
habits,  and«  in  my  eyes,  true  politeness 
requires  that  ire  should  sufifer  him  to  leave 
us  for  his  barracks,  without  a  word  of  re-* 
monstranoe/' 

''  My  motive  mmt  he  greafly  mistaken^ 
if  a  desire  to  leave  you-^" 

'^Oh!  sbi  the  explanation  is  not  re^ 
qiiiMdi  You  hfcve  urged  so  nmny  reasons, 
cooin  Lionel,  that  the  true  and  moving 
motffS  i^  yet  kept  behind  the  curtain.  It 
Musty  and  can  be  no  other  dian  enmiiC' 

'<  Then  I  will  remain,''  saki  Lionel ; ''  for 
aay  thing  is  better  than  to  be  suspected  ef 
ittsensibHtty/' 

-  Cecil  Iboked  both  fpratified  and  disap^ 
pointed'^she  played  with  her  i^poon  a  mo- 
flitet  in  embarrassment,  bit  hi^*  beautiful 
Kp  with  velcation,  and  then>  said,  in  a  more 
friendly  tone-^ 
.   '<  I  must  then  exonerate  you  from  the 
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unputatiou— ^Q  to  youfjawn  quarteni/if  it 
be.  agreea|)lei  and  we  will,  ,l;>elieya  your  in-* 
comprehensible  reaaons  for  the  chaogfe--^ 
besides^  as  a  ki^snijaii,  we  shall  see>yt>u 
every  day,  you  knpw/'    . 

Lionel  had  now  nf>  long^,  lai^y^KCuae  fot 
not  abiding;by  his/ayoyired  jdetern^ination ; 
and  notwithstanding  ^f  rs.  Ijeeliinere  parted 
fircmx  her  interesting. mephew/with  an  exhi« 
bitioii  of  reluctance  that  wa$^  in  singular 
contrast  wit}i  her  usually  cold  a^d-  formal 
manner,  the  desired  .rembQyal  wa3  made  in 
the  course  of  that  very  n%Qrnii\g> 

When  this  change  was  acqqmplislued^ 
week  after  week  slipped  by,  in  the  manner 
related  in  the  preceding  oha^ter^  during 
which  the  .  reinforcements  continued  to 
arrive,  and  geoi^ral  i^fteir  genei^l  appeared 
in  the  place  to  support  th/e  uxie|itarp^is»ng 
Gage  in  the  conduct  of  the  war*.  Th» 
timid  a]>u)ng^t  the  .9olbni6tii  we^e  aixpsdled 
as  they. heard, the. lougi  li^toC  proud  and 
boasted  name^  irecQuntad^  There  /  was 
Hqw^,  ,a  m^u. sprung  from  a  .noble  paeb^ 
long  IpoMFiiifor  their  deeds  in.  amsr  and 
-yytiose  9:.hifif;l|a4^ake?^dy.ahpd  his.b)ood»xttir 


tiie  soil  of  America.  .  Clinton,  another 
cadet  of  an  illustrious  house,  better  known 
for  his  personal  intrepidity  and  domestic 
kindnes8>  than  for  the  rough  qualities  of 
the  warrior.  And  the  elegant  and  accom- 
plished  Burgoyne,  who  had  already  pur- 
chased a  name  in.  the  fields  of  Portugal  and 
Germany,  which  he  was  destined  soon  to 
lose  in  thii  wilds  of  America.  In  addition 
to  t&e^e  might  be  mentiohed  Pigot,  Orant, 
RotilbibNOtt,  and  the  h^^ir  of  Northumber- 
Iand^>%ach  of  whom  led  a  brigade  in  the 
cause  of  his  prince ;  besides  a  host  of  men 
of  4^i^l^  hote,  ^ho  had  passed  their  youth 
in  "tattA^  and  were  now  dbout  to  bring  their 
6fltp^ieneie  to  the  field,  in  opposition  to  the 
iMtraifRed  husbandmen  of  the  plains  of 
NeW-'Bbj^and.  As  if  Uiis  'Kdt  was  not 
stiffidiebt  to  overwhelm  their  inexpi^ienced 
adMersarfe's,  the  ]|^ide  of  arms  had  gathered 
matty  :'cf  the  young  among  the  noble  and* 
chiirakic  in  tlie  British  empirb,  to  the  point 
cm^wMch  idl  eye6  were  tutn^d;  amotigst 
wimm  the  ^ne  #bo'  aftbfwards  added  the 
ftil>festi<<9>eath  to  the  latlrels  of  His  abces* 
tont»^Wfis  the  joint  heir-  of  Hastings  and 
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Moira,  the  gallant,  bat,  as  yet,  untiiad 
boy  of  Rawdon.  Amongst  stick  comp»« 
nions,  many  of  whom  had  been  his  asa^ 
ciates  in  England,  the  hours  of  Lionel 
passed  swiftly  by,  leaving  him  but  Httle 
leisure  to  meditate  on  those  causes  which 
had  brought  him  abo  to  the  scene  of  con- 
tention. 

One  wann  evening,  towards  the  middle 
of  June,  Lionel  became  a  witness  -of  the 
following  scene,  tlirou^  the  open  doors 
which  communicated  between  his  private 
apartment  and  the  room  which  Polwarth 
had  dedicated  to  what  he  called  "  the 
knowing  mess."  M'Fuse  was  seated  at  a 
table,  with  a  ludicrous  air  of  magisterial 
authority,  while  Polwarth  held  a  statioh  at 
his  side,  which  appeared  to  partake  of 
the  double  duties  of  a  judge  and  a  scribe; 
Before  this  formidable  tribunal  Seth  Sage 
was  arraigned,  as  it  would  seem,  to  answer 
for  certain  offences  alleged  to  have  been 
committed  in  the  field  of  battle.  Ignorant 
tiiat  his  landlord  had  not  received  the 
benefit  of  the  late  exchange,  and  curious 
to  know  what  all  the  suppressed  roguery 
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could  detect  m  the  demure  count^iaiicift 
of  his  friends  might  signify^  Licmel  dropped 
his  pen,  and  listened  to  the  succeeding 
dialogue. 

*'  Now  answer  to  '  your  offences,  thou 
silly  feUow,  with'  a  wise  name/'  M^Fufie 
commenced,  in  a-  voice  that  did  not  fail» 
by  its  harsh  cadences,  to  create  some  of 
that  awe,  which,  by  the  expression  of  the 
speaker's  eye»  it  would  seem  he  laboured 
to  produce-*-'*  speak  out  with  the  freedom 
oi  a  man,  and  the  compunctions  of  a 
Christian,  if  you  have  them.  Why  should 
I  not  send  you  at  onee  to  Ireland,  that  ye 
may  g^  your  deserts  on  three  pieces  of 
timber,  the  ^ne  being  laid  cross-wise  for 
the  sake  of  convenience.  If  you  have  a 
contrary  reason  bestow  it  without  delay, 
for  the  love  you  bear  your  owu  angular 
daiformities." 

The  wags  did  not  altogether  fail  in  their 
object,  Seth  betraying  ^  good  deal  more 
uneasiness  than  it  was  usual  for  the  man  to 
es^ibit  even  in  situations  of  uncommon 
peril.  After  clearing  his  throat,  andlook*p» 
ing  about  him,  to  gather  from  the  eyes  of 
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the  BpeetatoM  which  way  their  sympathiei^ 
iocGned,  he  ahswered  with  a  very  com«» 
mendable  fortitude-^  % 

"  Because  it's  ag'in  all  law." 
'  ^  Have  done  with  your  interminable  per* 
jplexities of  the  law/' cried  M'Fuse,  ''and 
do  not  bother  honest  gentlemen « with  its 
knavery,  as  if  they  were  no  more  than  so 
many  proctors  in  big  wigs  !  'tis  the  gospel 
you  should  be  thinking  of,  you  godless 
i^probate,  on  account  of  that  final  end 
you  will  yet  make,  one  day,  in  a  most 
indecent  hurry/' 

'*  To  your  purpose,  Mac/*  interrupted 
Pplwarth,  who  perceived  that  the  erratic 
feelings  of  his  friend  were  beginning 
M^eady  to  lead  him  from  the  desired  point; 
**  or  I  will  propound  the  matter  myself,  in 
a  style  that  would  do  credit  toamandamutT 
counsejjor." 

''The  mandamuses  are  all  ag'in  the 
tiharter,  and  the  law  too/'  continued  Seth, 
%bose  courage  increased  as  the  dialogue 
'bore  more  directly  upon  his  political  prin- 
^ples — "  and  to  my  mind  it's  quite  con* 
vineing  that  if  ministers  calculate  largely 
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,» 

bn  upholding  thenii  there  will  be  gredt 
disturbances^  if  not  a  proper  fight  in  the 
land  ;  ^r  the  whole  country  is  in  a  blaze  V 
/' Disturbances^  thou   immoveable    ini-^ 
qmty !      thou    quiet    assassin  !*'     roared 
M'Fuse  ;    "  do  ye  not  call  a  fight  of  a  day 
a  disturbance,  or  do   ye  tar'm  skulking 
behind  fences,  and  laying  the  muzzle  of  a 
musket  on  the  head  of  Job  Pray^  and  the 
breach  on  a  mullen-stalk^  while  ye  draw 
upon    a   fellow-creature,   a  commendable 
method  of  fighting !     Now  answer  me  to 
the  truth,  and  disdain  all  lying,  as  ye  wquM 
'ating  any.  thing  but  cod  on  a  Saturday, 
who  were  the  two  men  that  fired  into  my 
very  countenance,  from  the  unfortunate  situ- 
ation among  the  mullensthat  I  have  detailed 
to  you  ?" 

*'  Pardon  me,  captain  M'Fuse/*  said 
Polwarth,  *'  if  I  say  that  your  z^al  and 
indignation  run  ahead  of  your  discretion. 
If  we  alarm  the  prisoner  in  this  manner, 
we  may  defeat  the  ends  of  justice.  Be** 
sides,  sir,  there  is  a  reflection  contained  in 
your  language,  to  which  I  must  dissent. 
A  real  dumb  is  not  to  be  despised,  espe- 
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cially  when  served  up  in  wrapper,  and 
between  two  coarser  fish  to  {uneserve  the 
steam— I  have  had  my  private  meditations 
on  the  subject  of  getting  up  a  Saturday's 
club,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  bounty  of  the 
Bay,  and  for  improving  the  cookery  of  the 
cod!"' 

*'  And  let  me  tell  you,  Captain  Pcrf- 
warth/'  returned  the  grenadier,  cocking 
his  eye  fiercely  at  the  other,  *'  that  yonr 
epicurean  propensities  lead  you  to  the 
verge  of  cannibalism ;  for  sure  it  may  be 
called  thatf  when  you  speak  of  'ating»  while 
the  life  of  a  fellow  cr'ature  is  under  a  dis- 
cussion for  its  termination — " 

*'  I  conclude/'  mterrupted  Seth,  who 
was  greatly  averse  to  all  quarrelling^  and 


•  It  may  be  a  fit  matter  of  inquhy  for  the  antiqttarian, 
to  learn  whether  the  captain  ever  put  his  project  in 
execution;  and  if  ao,  whether  he  has  not  the  merit  of 
founding  that  femous  association,  which,  to  this  hov, 
maintains  the  Catholic  custom  of  the  East,  by  feasting  on 
the  hst  day  of  the  week  on  the  staple  of  New-England  ; 
and  which  is  siud  to  assemble  regularly,  with  much  good- 
fdlowahip,  around  more  good  irine  than  is  ever  en- 
countered at  any  other  b«ard  in  the  known  world. 
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who  tfcouglit  he  saw  the  symptoms  of  a 
breach  between  his  judges,  **  the  captain 
wishes  to  know  who  the  two  men  were 
that  fired  on  him  a  short  time  before  he  got 
the  hit  in  the  shoulder  V 

'*  A  short  time,  ye  marrellous  hypocrite  1 
— *twas  as  quick  as  pop  and  slap  could 
make  it." 

**  Peihaps  there  might  be  some  mistake, 
tor  a  great  many  of  the  troops  were  much 
disguised — " 

''  Do  ye  insinuate  that  I  got  drunk  be- 
fore the  enemies  of  my  king !"  roared  the 
grenadier ;  '*  Harkye,  Mister  Sage,  I  ask 
you  in  a  genteel  way,  who  the  two  men 
were  that  fired  on  me,  in  the  manner 
detailed,  and  remember  that  a  man  may 
tire  of  putting  questions  which  are  never 
answered  V 

"  Why,"  returned  Seth,  who,  however 
expert  at  prevarication,  eschewed  with 
religious  horror,  a  direct  lie — "  I  pretty 
much  conclude  that  they — the  captain  is 
sure  the  place  he  means  was  just  beyond 
Menotomy  Y* 
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;**  As  sure  as  men  can  be/'  said  Pol>¥artlii 
*'  who  possess  the  use  of  their  eyes." 

''  Then  captain  Polwarth  can  give  testi-* 
mony  to  the  fact  ?" 

"  I  believe  Major  Lincobi's  horse  carries 
a  small  bit  of  your  lead  to  this  moment^ 
Master  Sage." 

Seth  yielded  to  this  accumulation  of 
evidence  against  him,  and  knowing  more* 
over,  that  the  grenadier,  had  literally  made 
him  a  prisoner  in  the  fact  of  renewiikg'  his 
fire,  he  sagaciously  determined  to  make  a 
merit  of  necessity,  and  candidly  xto  ac'* 
knowledge  his  agency  in  inflicting  the 
wounds.  The  utmost,  howev^,  that  bis 
cautious  habits  would  pen&it  him  «o 
say,  was — 

'*  Seeing  there  can't  well  be  any  mis^ 
take,  I  seem  to  think,  the  two  men  were 
chiefly  Job  and  I/' 

**  Ghaiflyv'  yon  lath  of  uaoertainty!'' 
exclaimed  M^'Fose  ;  ''if  there  was  aay 
cfaaif  in  ^  that  cowardly  aasqssiiiation  of 
wounding  a  Christian,  and  of  also  htnrtfaig 
a  horse,  whidb^  though  nothicrg  but  a  dumb 
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b'aste,  has  better  blood  than  runs  in  your 
own  beggarly  veins,  'twas  your  own  ugly 
proportions.  But  I  rejoice  that  you  have 
come  to  the  confessional ! — I  can  now  see 
you  hung  with  felicity— if  you  have  any 
thing  to  say,  urge  it  at  once,  why  I  should 
not  embark  you  for  Ireland  by  the  first 
vessel,  in  a  letter  to  my  Lord-Lieutenant, 
with  a  request  that  he'll  give  you  an  early 
procession,  and  a  dacent  funeral." 

Seth  belonged  to  a  class  of  his  country* 
men,  amongst  whom,  while  there  was  a 
superabundance  of  ingenuity,  thd!re  was 
literally  no  joke.  Deceived  by  the  appear- 
ance of  anger  which  had  in  reaKty  blended 
With  the  assumed  manner  of  the  grenadier, 
as  he  dwelt  upon  the  irritating  subject  of 
his  own  injuries,  the  belief  of  the  prisoner 
in  the  sacred  protection  of  the  laws  be- 
came much  shaken,  and  he  began  to  reflect 
very  seriously  on  the  insecurity  of  the 
times,  as  wdl  as  on  the  despotic  nature  of 
the  military  power.  The  little  humour  he 
had^inberited  from  his  puritan  ancestors, 
was,  though  exceedingly  quaint,  altogether 
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aftef  a  difOsrent  fashion  from  the  off-ha&d 
blundering  wit  of  the  Irishman ;  and  that 
manner  which  he  did  not  possess,  he  could 
not  entirely  comprehend,  so  that  as  ikr  as 
a  very  risible  alarm  furUiered  the  views  of 
the  two  conspirators,  they  were  quite 
successful.  Polwarth  now  took  pity  on 
his  evident  embarrassment,  and  observed, 
with  a  careless  manner-^ 

''Perhaps  I  can  make  a  proposal  by 
which  Mr»  Sage  may  redeem  bis  neakfrom 
the  halter,  and  at  the  same  time  essentially 
serve  ah  old  friend/' 

'*  Hear  ye  that,  thou  confoundef  of 
men  and  b'astes  I"  cried  M'Fuse^''  dtvwn 
on  your  knees,  and  thank  Mr.  Patter 
Polwarth  for  the  charity  of  his  insi- 
nuation.'' 

Seth  was  not  displeased  to  hear  suoh 
amicable  intentions  announced ;  but  ha- 
bitually cautious  in  all  bargaining,  he  sup- 
pressed the  exhibition  of  his  saiisfiatction, 
and  said  with  an  air  of  deliberation  that 
would  have  done  credit  to  the  keenest 
trader  in  King-street^— that   '*  he  shonld 
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like  to  hear  the  terms  of  the  ngreement, 
before  he  gave  his  conclusion." 

"They  are  simply  these,"  returned 
Polwarth— "  you  shall  receive  your  pass- 
ports and  freedom  to-night,  on  condition 
that  yon  sign  this  bond,  whereby  you  will 
become  obliged  to  supply  our  mess  as 
usual,  during  the  time  the  place  is  invested, 
with  certain  articles  of  food  and  nourish- 
ment, as  herein  set  forth,  and  according  to 
the  prices  mentioned,  which  the  veriest 
Jew  in  Dttke's-plaee  would  pronounce  to 
be  liberal;  *  Here;  take  the  instrument, 
and  '  read,  and  mark,'  in  order  that  we 
may  *  inwardly  digest.'  ** 

Seth  took  the  paper,  and  gave  it  that 
manner  of  inv^tigation  that  he  was  wont 
to  bestow  on  every  thing  which  affected 
his  pecuniary  interests.  He  objected  to 
the  price  of  every  article,  all  of  which 
Mtere  altered  in  compliance  with  his  obsti- 
nate resistance,  and  he  moreover  insisted 
that  a  clause  should  be  inserted  to  exone- 
rate him  from  the  penalty,  provided  the 
'intercourse  should  be  prohibited  by  the 
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authorities  of  the  colony  ;  after  which,  he 
continued — 

''  If  the  captain  will  agree  to  take 
charge  of  the  things,  and  become  liable^  I 
will  conclude  to  make  the  trade."    • 

''  Here  is  a  fellow  who  wants  boot  in  a 
bargain  for  his  life  I"  cried  the  grenadier  ; 
*'  but  we  will  humour  his  covetous  inclina-r 
tions,  Polly»  and  take  charge  of  the  chat- 
tels. Captain  Polwarth  and  myself^ 
pledge  our  words  to  their  safe^keeping. 
*  Let  me  run  my  eyes  over  the  articles^'* 
continued  the  grenadier,  looking  very 
gravely  at  the  several  covenants  of  the 
bond — ''  faith,  Paiter^  you  have  bargained 
for  a  goodly  larder  !  Baif,  mutton>  pigs» 
turnips,  potatos,  melons,  aiid  other  fruits*— 
there's  a  blunder,  now,  that  would  keep  an 
English  mess  on  a  grin  for  a  month,  if  an 
Irishman  had  made  it !  as  if  a  melon  was 
a  fruit,  and  a  potato  was  not !  The  devil 
a  word  do  I  see  that  you  have  said  about  a 
mouthful,  except  aitables  either  I  Here» 
fellow,  clap  your  learnii^  to  it,  and  I'll 
warrant  you  we  yet  get  a  meal  out  of  it,  ip 
some  manner  or  other." 
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'*  Wouldn't  it  be  as  well  to  ptit  the  last 
agreement  in  the  writings,  too,"  said  Seth, 
'*  in  case  of  accidents  ?" 

**  Hear  how  a  knave  halters  himself !" 
cried  M'Fuse ;  *'  he  has  the  individual 
honour  of  two  captains  of  foot,  and  is  wil- 
ling to  exchange  it  for  their  joint  bond ! 
The  request  is  too  raisonable  to  be  denied, 
PoUy,  and  we  should  be  guilty  of  pecu- 
niary ^suididd  tdi  nsject  it ;  so  place  a  small 
^tie^e^altittEe  ^bottom,  explanatory  of  the 
mislMod  ithe  gentleman  has  fallen  into. " 

Pol^yarih  did  not  hesitate  to  comply, 
add  in*  a^ery  few  minutes  every  thing  was 
texMig^d^to  the  perfect  satis&ction  of  the 
part)e^^4hie  ^o  sdldiers  felicitating  them- 
seiiS^s  ibn  >(ihe  success  of  a  scheme  which 
seeQied*  tb  avei^t  the  pri^eipfal  evils  of  the 
lea^ueiilihom  their  own  mess:  and  Seth, 
finding  tx^  diiieulty  in  complying  with  an 
^reemedi  which  was  Kkelytb  prove  so 
profitsiMe,  however  mtidh  -he  doubted  its 
vaiiilty ina-feourtctf  justice.  The prisbner 
Wsis  now  declared^  at  liberty,'  aikd  was  ad- 
vised  to  make' his* wd^  otit'bf  the  place, 
with  as  little  noise  a^  possibly,  and  under 
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fiavour  of  the  pass  he  held.  Seth  gave  the 
bond  a  last  and  most  attentive  perusal,  and 
then  departed,  well  contented  to  abide  by 
its  conditions,  and  not  a  little  pleased  to 
escape  from  die  grenadier,  the  expression 
of  whose  half-'Comic,  half-^serious  eye,  oc- 
casioned him  nxore  perplexity  than  any 
other  subject  which  had  ever  before  occu- 
pied his  astuteness.  After  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  prisoner,  the  two  worthies  re- 
paired to  their  nightly  banquet,  laughing 
heartily  at  the  success  of  their  notable 
invention. 

Lionel  suffered  Seth  to  pass  from 
the  room,  without  speaking,  but  as  the 
man  left  his  own  abode  with  a  lingering 
and  doubtful  step,  the  young  soldier  fol- 
lowed him  into  the  street,  without  com-* 
municating  to  any  one  that  he  had  wit- 
nessed what  had  passed,  with  the  laud* 
able  intention  of  adding  his  own  personal 
pledge  for  the  security  of  the  household 
goods  in  question.  He,  however,  found  it 
no  easy  achievement  to  equal  the  speed  of 
a  man  who  had  just  escaped  from  a  long 
confinement,  and  who  now  appeared  in- 
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pleasure  of  an  unlimited  exercise.  The 
velocity  of  Seth  continued  uuQibated,  until 
he  had  c<»9ducted  Lionel  far  into  the  lower 
parts  of  the  town,  where  the  latter  per- 
ceived him  to  encounter  a  man  with  whon^ 
he  turned  ^suddenly  under  an  arch  which 
led  into  a  dark  and  narrow  cqurt.  l^ionel 
instantly  increased  his  speedy  and  as  he  en- 
tered beneath  the  passage,  he  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  lank  figure  pf  the  object  of 
his  pursuit,  gliding  through  the  opposite 
entrance  to  the  court,  and,  at  the  same 
moment,  he  encountered  the  man  who  had 
apparently  induced  the  deviation  in  hi^ 
route.  As  Lionel  stepped  a  little  on  one 
side,  the  light  of  a  lamp  f^U  full  on  the 
form  of. the  other,  and  he  recognised  the 
person  of  the  active  leader  of  the  caucus, 
(as  the  political  meeting  he  had  attended 
was  called,)  though  so  disguised  and 
muffled,  that,  but  for  the  accidental  open- 
ing of  the  folds  of  his  cloak,  the  unknown 
Height  have  passed  his  nearest  friend  with- 
out discovery. 
**  We  meet  again !"  exclaimed  Lionel, 
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in  the,,quicknes8  of  8vrpri^e;  *^  thougli  it 
WOUI4.  seem  that  the  sun  is  never  to  shinf 
on  pur  interviews  !'V  ^ 

The  stranger  started,  and  betrayed  an 
evident  wish  to  continue  his  walk^^as  though 
the  other  had  mistaken  his  person ;  then« 
as  if  mddenly  recollecting  himself,  he 
turned  and  approached  Lionel,  with  easy 
dignity,  and  answered — 

''  The  third  time  is  said  to  contain  the 
charm!     I  am  happy  to  find  that  I. meet 
Major  Lincoln  unharmed,  after  :the  .  dan 
gers  he  so  lately  encountered." 

The  dangers  have  probably  been  exag- 
gerated by  those  who  wish  ill  to  the  cause 
of  our  master,"  returned  Lionel,  coldly.- 

There  was  a  calm  but  proud  smile  oh  the 
face  of  the  stranger  as  he  replied — 

''  I  shall  not  dispute  the  information  of 
one  who'  bore  so  conspicuous  a  part  in  the 
deeds  of  that  day ;  still  you  will  remember, 
though  the  march  to  Lexington  was,  like 
our  own  accidental  rencontres,  in  the  dark, 
that  a  bright  sun  shone  upon  the  retreal, 
and  nothing  has  been  hid«" 

''  Nothing  nMd  be.eancealQd*'*  repUe4 
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Lionel,  settled  by  the  proud  comporare  ot 
the  other,  ^'  unless,  indeed,  the  man  I  ad- ' 
dress  is  afraid  to  walk  the  streets  of  Bos- 
ton in  open  day." 

''  The  man  you  address,  Major  Lmcofai," 
said  the  stranger,  advancing  in*  his  wamth 
a  step  nearer  to  Lionel,  **  has  dared  to 
walk  the  streets  of  Boston  both  by  day 
and  by  night,  when  the  bullies  of  him  yo« 
eall^our  master  have  strutted  tbeir  hour 
in  the  security  of  peace;  and  mow  a  natioft 
is  up  to  humble  their  pretensions,  shall  he 
s^ink  from  treading  his  native  soH  wlMa 
he  will  r 

**  This  is  bold  language  for  an  enemy 
within  a  British  camp !  Ask  yoorsrif  what 
course  my  duty  requires  of  me  ?" 

''  That  is  a  question  which  lies  between. 
Major  Lincoln  and  his  conscience,'*  re- 
turned the  stranger ;  ''  though,"  he  added^ 
after  a  momentary  paose,  and  in  a  mflder 
tone,  as  if  he  recollected  the  danger  of  hia 
situatioii,  ''  tke  gentlemen  of  his  name  and 
lineage  were  not  apt  to  be  informers,  when 
they  dwelt  in  the  fatnd  of  their  birth." 

'«  Heithcr  is  tkm  desceiida»t.     Bol  let 
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tiiis  ht  >the  last  of  our  i  intermwa,  unfili  wr' 
ctn  meeo  «b  friends, '  or  as  enemiea  flboiiiUf 
^wftere  we  may  dsBousB  ihese  topioft  ^t)  tfao 
p6intB  of  our  weapons/ '    •'  .    : -.  >  - 

^^  Aoieii," said  the  stmnger,  'seiuogtbe 
h^d  of  the  young  mom  and  presamg  it 
tvitti'  the  warmth  of  a  geh^t)ii9  <^Hir»la(iQn; 
^  timt  hoar  may^  mf6  be  £kr  distant,  ma^ 
may  God  smile  only  on^lJie  just  cbose.''  < 

Without  utteritig'morBi  he  drew  thetfblds 
of  bis  dress  more  closdty  around  his  fonn, 
and  walked  so  swiftly  away  that  Liopei^ 
ha^  he  possessed  the  mdanatioa^  jebold 
not  hare  found  an  opportunity  to;  arrest. lus 
progress*  As  all  e3q)ectation  of  oveftaking 
SMh  was  now  lost,  the  young*  soldier:  ii^e^ 
turned  slowly  and  tboughtfiiiiy  towards  Jm 
qoartdrs*  •  *  -  .i\  .-.♦rwj 

'  The  two  or  three  succeeding  «xlayef  were 
distinguished  by  an  app^aflrance.bfjiiord 
than  ^  usoaL;prepaTat«m  amosiig::thfii  .trpopa/ 
and  it  becamo  known .IhatrtMBkiers^  of  rairis 
had  closely  >f eooonoitered  -the/*  gopunda^iof 
tite '  ^ppositj3{  pelunsula.) . '  luioneli ipatieotlgt 
8ti!rdited)die/piclgf69a4)f«tt^ite);;  l^ptiM'^ 
p^abajbaity>^tacl»yens6nMfeAi«3iiB^ 


wishes  to  HMtke  another  effort  to  probe  the 
sedpetiof  the  tenant  of  tieie  warehoiue  ife? 
vifted^  and*  he  took  his  way  towards  the 
dock- square,  with  that  ol^ect,  on  the  night 
of  thelbnrth  day  from  the  preceding  inter* 
view  with  the  stranger.  It  was  long  after 
the  tattoeihad  laid  the  town  in  that  deep 
quiet  whidk>  foUowA  the  bustle  of  a  gam- 
son ;  and  as  he  passed,  along  he  saw  ncoie 
but  thai  sentiliels  pacing  their  short  linUts, 
or  am  ciecasional  officer  returning  at  that 
late  (hour  &om  hi&  revels  -or  his  duty.  The 
windows  of  the  wardhouse  were  dark,  and 
itBiifiiiabEtants,  if  any  it  had,  w^e  wrapped 
in  deep  sleep.  Restless  and  excited, 
liooel  pursued  his  walk  through  the  nar- 
lefW^d  gloomy  streets  of  the  North-end, 
until  he  unexpectedly  found  himself  isstt^ 
ing^penithe  open  space  that  is  tenanted 
by>tiietdeaii  om  Gopp's^i^hilL  On  this  emir- 
nepeethe  Ei^glish  general Ji^  caused. n 
iMteir^  ef  ^hearyt  cannon  td  be'raised^  and 
£ic3<iAj' unwilling)  *  to '  enooontev  thoi  chair 
l^gt^ttf  jthexBeoitinelSt  inolining  a  little  to 
ode  idid^<))ro<«i^0d!<to<th€^b]rcfwr(ir  fcbe  ht^ 
and.lMMttiiif  4ki»Milf  ^nvgostdae^ '» 4icgaii^  to 
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muge  deeply  on  his  own  fortunes,  a^d  the 
situation  of  the  country. 
.  The  night  was  obscure,  but  the  thin  va- 
pours which  appeared  to  overhang  the 
place  opened  at  times,  when  a  faint  star- 
light fell  from  the  Jxeavens,  and  rendered 
the  black  hulls  of  the  vessels  of  war  that  lay 
moored  before  the  town,  and  the  faint  out- 
line£f  of  the  opposite  shores,  dimly  visible. 
The  stillness  of  midnight  rested  on  the 
scene,  and  when  the  loud  calls  of  ''  alFs 
well"  ascended  from  the  ships  and  bat- 
teries, the  momentary  cry  whs  succeeded 
by  a  quiet  as  deep  as  if  the  universe  slum- 
bered under  this  assurance  of  safety.  At 
such  an  instant,  when  even  the  li^ht 
breathings  of  the  night  air  were  audible, 
the  sound  of  rippling  waters,  like  that  oc- 
casioned by  raising  a  paddle  with  extreme 
caution,  was.  borne  to  the  ear  of  the  young 
soldier,  H^  listened  intently,  and  then 
,bendii;ig  h^s  eyes  in,  the  direction  of  the  faint 
j!f0Wd$^  he  saw  a  small  canoe  gliding  along 
on  t^  i^urface  of  the  water,  and  soon  shoot 
.^lou  tlie  fiTt^y(^l}y^  shore,  at  t^P  foot  of  ti^e 
^' :  W^.  ^  ^»M9P  sp  easy  and  uniform  as 
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scarcely  to  curl  a  wavfe  on  the  land.  Cu-' 
riotis  to  know  who  could  be  moving  about 
the  harbour  at  this  hour,  in  such  a  secret 
maimer,  Lionel  was  in  the  act  of  rising  to 
descend^  when  he  saw  the  dim  figure  of  a 
man  land  from  the  boat,  and  climb  the  hill, 
direetljr  in  a  tine  with  his  own  position^ 
Suppressing  even  the  soilnd^  of  his  breathy* 
and  drawing  his  body  back  within  the  deep 
shadow  cast  firom  a  point  of  the  hill,  at 
little  above  him,  Lionel  waited  until  the 
figure  had  approached  within  ten  feet  of 
him,  when  it  stopped,  and  appeared,  like 
himself,  to  be  endeavouring  to  suppress  all 
other  sounds  and  feelings  in  the  absorbing 
act  of  deep  attention.  The  young  soldier 
loosened  his  sword  in  its  sheath  before  he 
said, — ' 

**  We  have  chosen  a  private  spot,  and  a 
secret  hour,  sir,  for  our  meditations !" 

Had  the  figure  possessed  the  impalpable 

hUture  of  an  immaterial  being,  it  could  not 

"have  received  this  remark,'  so  startling 

ifrbm  its'  suddenness^  with  greater  apathy 

thfioi  did  t^e  man  ^  to  WhoM'  k  wai&  ad-^ 

'drtfiJril. "  fe  im^  ato^y  toWar^ds  the 
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speaker,  and  seemed  to  look  at  him  ear* 
nestly,  before  he  answered,  in  a  low,  nie- 
pacing  voice — 

'*  There's  a  granny  on  the  hill,  with  a 
gun  and  baggonet,  walking  among  the 
caniion,  and  if  he  hears  people  talking 
doWn  here,  hell  make  them  prisoners, 
though  one  of  them  should  be  Major 
Lincoln." 

**  Ha  I  Job,"  said  Lionel,  *'  and  is  it  you 
I  meet  prowling  about  like  a  thief  at  bight  I 
on  what  errand  of  mischief  hav^  you  beett 
sent  this  time  ?" 

''  If  Job's  a  thief  for  coming  to  se^  1h6 
graves  on  Copp's,"  returned  the  lad  sul- 
lenly, "  there^s  two  of  them.'' 

**  Well  answered,  boy !"  said  Lionel, 
with  a  smile ;  *'  but  I  repeat,  on  what 
eri'and  have  you  returned  to  the  town  at 
this  unseasonable  and  suspicious  hour  7^ 

'*  Job  loves  to  come  up  among  •  the 
graves,  before  the  cocks  crow ;  they  Say 
the  dead  walk  when  living  men  sleep." 

**  And  would  yoii  hold  communibn  w^ 
the  dead,  th^?^^'  ^  /''';"' 

*'  'Tis  sinful  to  ask  them  many  quesiliiDnsi 
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^d  s^Qlfi  ^  you  do  pfit  should  be  made  in 
the  Holy  nan^/'  returned  the  lad,  in 'a 
tone  so  solemui  that>  connected  with  the 
plB^e  and  the  scene^  it  caused  the  blood  of 
Lionel  to  thrill ;  *'  but  Job  loves  to  be 
near  them,  to  use  him  to.  ttie  damps^  ag'in 
the  time  he  shi^l  bci  called  to  walk  himself 
in  a^heet  at  midnight." 

*'  Hush  !*'  said  Lionel,  *^  what  noise  i» 
that?" 

■ 

Job  stood  a  moment,  listening  as  intently 
as  his  compaxiiqn,  before  he  answered— 

''  There's  no  noise  but  the  moaning  of 
the  wind  ia  the  bay,  or  the  sea  tumbling 
on  the  beaches  of  the  islands  ?" 

'*  'Tis  nei^er,*'  said  Lionel ;  *'  I  heard 
the  low  hum  of  a  hundred  voices,  or  my 
ears  have  played  me  falsely/' 

''  May  be  the  spirits  speak  te  each 
other,"  said  the  lad ;  "  they  say  their  voices 
are  like  the  rushing  winds. " 

Lionel  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow, 

and  endeavoured  to  recover  the  tone  of 

-.1       -  'I 

I^^.piind,  which  had  been  strangely  dis- 
ordered by  the  solemn  manner  of  his  con^- 
Wm9^  anjlw?lke4  .slowly  A^^^ 


\ 


fefi  x^q^Kif  hmfiof^jf. 


jtledidnot  stop^  |3pl»L  he.  ^  rai|i;Jl#d  Ijbe 
ioii^r  augle  qf  the  wall  that;  ^lusiQ^ed  the 
field  of  the  dead,  when  be  pa\wed,  aad 
JefiaiDg  on  the  feiiee,  again  listened  inr 

\  *'  Bqj5^  I  k^ow  ^Q|^  how.ywr  wUy  con- 
versation n]^ay  have  w$up^  my  bi5»int"  h$ 
•eid,  ''but  ther;?  ftre  *mrely  strange  and 

unearthly  spunds  lingering  about  this  place^ 
^*nigbt!  By  heayens)  theiie  m  another 
rush  of  voii<^i9»  as  if  the  air  aboye.th^  water 
were  filled  wiith  hris^  heinga;  and, then 
aigain,  I  think  I  hearan<»«  t»  ^.Jh^wry 
weights  were  falling  to  the  ^irth  P*   v  ,,^  .. 

''  Ay/*  9aid  Job,  ^'  'ti3  the  filp48  V^  ft^ 
coffins;  the  dead  s^e  %^%  intp;  |:fafiir 
graves  ag'in,  and  'tis  time  thati^eaboj^. 
leave  them  their  own  grounds/;    •  , ,  .1    ., 

Licmel  hesitated  no  lopgj^?:,  but,Jt^  J^^tf: 
run  than  walked  from  th^  .»P<iV..wi|^J> 
9e(^et  horror  that*  i^t  anpth^ep  mop^ev^t^^^e 
woidd  have  blushed  to  ackniowle^^, ,  }>i^^ 
did  he  perceive  j;hat  he  was  i^tiU  ;^j^ded 


tMtAntA  by  his  companion/ iii  Idls  niiualiy 
quiet  and  unmeaning  tones—       ''   '  ^^    ** 

^*  Theresa  the  house  that  die  g'overnor 
buSt  'who  went  down  into  .the  sea  for 
money !"  .he  said-*-^'  he  was  a  poor  boy 
(mce,  like  Job,  and  now  they  say  his  grand- 
son is  a  great  lord,  and  the  king  knighted 
the  grand^ther  too.  It's  pretty  much  the 
same  thing  whether  a  man  gets  his  money 
out  of  the  sea  or  out  of  the  earth ;  the  king 
will  make  him  a  lord  for  it/' 

**  You  hold  the  favours  of  royalty  cheap, 
feBow/*'  returned  Lionel,  glancing  his  eye 
carelessly  at  the  *  Phipp's  house/  ais  he 
passed — *^  you  forget  that  I  am  to  be 
some  day  one  of  your  despised  knights !" 

**  I  know  it,"  said  Job ;  "  and  you  come 
frotii  America  too— it  seems  to  me  that  all 
the  poor  boys  go  from  America  to  the  king 
to  be  great  lords,  and  all  the  sons  of  the 
great  lords  come  to  America  to  be  made 
poor  boys — Nab  says  Job  is  the  son  of  a 
great  lord  too!" 

*  ^^  Then  Nab  is  as  great  a  fool  ds  her 
child,"  said  Lionel ;  "  but  boy,  I  would  see 
y6ur  mother  in  the  morning^  and  1  expect 

s3 
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you  to  let  me  know  at  what  hour  I  may 
visit  her/' 

\  Job  did  not  answer,  and  Lionel,  on  turn- 
ing his  head,  perceived  that  he  was  sud- 
denly  deserted  by  tiie  changeling,  who  was 
already  gliding  back  towards  his  favourite 
haunt  among  the.  graves.  Vex^.,  at  the 
wild  humoun  of  the  lad,  Lionel  chastened 
to  his  quarters,  and  threw  himself  in  his 
bed,  though  he  heard  the  loud  criea  lOf 
^  MI^  well,"  s^gahi  and  again,  before  the 
strange  phantasies  which  continued  to 
ctDss  his  mind  would  permit  him  to  6Main 
^^  rest  he  sought. 


« . 


■  '  •  •*:    *  ■      »  7"       '  <■   y  »     ^ »    *  ■       •       V '      J 


I        • 


) 


• 


»         I 


7  /.     -      •/   *lJ:Sf^ 


i.         CHAPTER  lY.., 

*<  We  ar9  fioer  gfeptlemen,  no  doubts  than  the  plain  fiumen  we 
*^are  altt^  to*  encounter.  Oct  faatf  ekny  a  tmatter  ititk,  oor 
^  MTQIAH  BBg  b(M  »glice(ifllr  by  MK  sM^^ 

r  Jteun  >>|^^QTT^f^»>9(  ^'^^H  remeffbwJ,  tbat  tb«  moyt 
'^  ftnlibed  maooaioni  amoDgst  lu,  would  pass  for  aa  erfant  olown  at 

: Wjii^  cthQ  li«ai^  sleep  of  moniwg  feU 
upon  his  senses^  visions  of  the  past  aBd 
fiiture  mingled  with  wild  confusion  in  the 
4lrQams  of  the  youthfiil  soldier.  The  form 
of  his  father  stood  before  him^  as  he  had 
i^nown  it  in  his  childhood,  fair  in  the  pro- 
portions and  vigour  of  manhood,  regarding 
him  with  those  eyes  of  benignant,  but  me- 
lancholy affection,  which  characterized 
their  expression  after  he  had  become  the 
sole  joy  of  his  widowed  parent.  While  his 
heart  was  warming  at  the  sight,  the  figure 
melted  a¥ray,  and  was  succeeded  by  fan- 
tastic  phantoms,,  which  appeared  to  dance 
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among  the  grayes  on  Copp'9«  led  along  in 
those  gambols,  which  partook  of  the  ghasUy 
horrors  of  the  dead,  by  Job  Pray,  who 
glided  among  the  tombs  like  a  being  of 
another  world.  Sudden' and  loud  thunder 
then  burst  upon  them,  and  the  shadows 
fled  into  their  secret  places,  from  whence 
he  coiild  3ee,  ever  and  anon,  8om$^  glassy 
eyes  and  spectral  faces,  peering  out  upon 
him,  as  if  conscious  of  the  power  they 
possessed  to  chill  the  blood  of  the  living. 
His  visions  now  became  painfully  distinct, 
and  hia  sleep  was  oppmised  wtth  their 
viyidnms,  when  his  senses  hurst  their  im** 
natural  bonds,  and  he  awoke«  The  aur.of 
inoroing  was  breathing  throiigh  hia  iqpea 
curtains^  and  the  light  of  day  had  alrrady 
died  iteelf  upon  the  dusky  rooft  of  the 
town^  Lionel  arose  from ki» bed,  andhai^ 
paoed  1^9  chainber  seveji^l  tiviea,  in  a  Mm 
effort  to  ishake  off  the  umgoa  ^ttt  had 
hwui^A  Im  «Jiumber»,  when  the  aotinds 
whk^h  lm>ke  vpen  the  slillneas  of  the  mh 
bei^am^  top  pMn  to  be  \wg»f  «iiBtaktil 
by  a  praeUaed  oir.  > 

.  '^  Ha  I"  be  muttered  to  binaelf,  ''  liwrt 


infKBL  likoolk;  15 

keendredming  but  by  halves;  tbeM  aM 
tU*-  sotindB  of  no  fancied  tempest^  but  t^iid^ 
MO,  gpeiiking  moit  plainly  to  the  sdidte^.^ 
Ha  opened  his  window,  and  looked  ^<ALt 
upeotbdttunroundingseene.  The  tokt  i^ 
artfflcry  w«6  now  4itiick  and  heaty,  )uid 
LioaeH)ttt]iis^eyoA  about  him  to  discover 
the  itsuisrof  this  «nui9ual  occurretice.  1% 
1^  been  the  policy  of  Gage  to  await  the 
aliival  of  his  reinforcements,  befi^re  lA 
stniekablow  which  was  intended  Wht 
decisive;  and  the  Americans  werci  w^A 
known  t^  be  too  scailtily  supplied  w^B 
the  4Biinitioas  of  war,  to  waste  a  single 
ekdtfge  <lf  powder  in  any  of  the  vain  attach 
a#«iod0tTi  ^eges.  A  knowledge  of  ffiese 
4Mfbl  ga^e  an  additional  interest^  to  the 
curiosity  with  which  Major  Lincoln^ endefa- 
VMlrM  td  pmetrate  the  myste^  oi'igo 
•kgulttr  A^^iMfdturtiafice.  Window  aftei* 
window '  in  the  adjhe^t  Miidin^s  y66n 
coebibltedi  lik«hi«  ow^;  ii&'wo«^i4ng  ahd 
dtfttiM'spttotato^;  Jlire  and  ther^  fit  h W- 
iatiMed  6<4dter;  oi^^a  ^^ '  tctwnsinatf;  S/^ 
seen  hurrying  along  the  silenll  ^Cr^MSv  ^Hft 
starts*  tfaal:4M€it0ii>tlie^)efttiret4iessf>Uf  his 
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cfuiosity.  Wamai  be^ii  41)  Tidb  ymildkf 
from  theip  divetting^  imdi  then^  .asxilird 
soundtt  broke  on  their  ^eaiB  ^th.<Jtito4$p^ 
faeaTiaesB  in  the  open,  ah*,  ^thsjir  tfaamh 
back  into  their  habilaiticniatiiB  pallid  dmuiky^ 
Lionel  called  to  three  or  *  Amt  bfi  the  mm 
afi  they  hurried  by,  but  tazningitfaeb'.ByBi 
wildly  towards  his  wkidcw,.  tiieiy  paned 
on  without  anaweiing,  aa^f  theemei^gfenof 
were  too  pressing  to  admit,  of /apeeek 
Finding  his  repeated  inquitsea  fmitlfiaai  he 
hastily  dressed  himself,  and  i  descehded  to 
the  street.  As  he  left  his  own-<dom:^<  a 
half-clad  artillerist  hurried  pft^!h»ik,rtidt 
justing  his  garments  with  ooue  hand»  mA 
bearing  in  the  other  some  of  the  lesser  isbp 
plements  of  the  particular  coqiaiin  Ushioh 
he  served.  /   ./  .     -w  l)ni> 

*'  What  means  the  firiofg,  MVgeaftt/' 
d^nanded  Xianel,  ''  and^  whither  dd'^yjiH 
hasten  widi  those  fbses 2'*  ...  i  >  -,  ^i  u^  ^lon 
.  "  The  rebels,  your  hoacwr^  fthe^rebelifijr 
returned  the  soldier^  looking  httclfa  |^ 
speak,  without  oeasingilm  9f>^ ;.  '^rifi^idl 
go  to  my  gunsl"  .  -  i  ^.,u..{.,    ^uii.ni 

"  The  rela^&teiL"  iif^a<*d  J|^iqnel-7-';rv(rhat 
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0yd.  "we  have  tb  fear  from  a  mob  of  ccma* 
ivyinen,  in  Bteh  a  position— ^that  fellow  has 
slept  fidbm*  has  post,  and  apprehemons  for 
himself  mingle  ivitb  this  zeal  for  Ibs  kingT 
/  Tile  towns^^people  now  began  to  pour 
fiiQBi  tfaeindweUingiB  in  scores ;  and  Lionel 
imitated  their  exam^,  and  took  his  course 
tofwards/the  advent  height  of  Beaeon-hilL 
He  tpited  his  way  up  the  steep  ascent,  in 
compoBy  with  twenty  more,  without  ex- 
changing a  syllable  with  men  who  appeared 
ttt  much  astonished  as  himself  at  this  early 
mtermption  of  their  slmnbers,  and  in  a  few 
oanutes  he  oto6d  on  the  little  grassy  jdat- 
form,  aorrounded  by  a  hundred  interested 
gfiBers*  The  sun  had  just  lifted  the  thin 
i^'of  mist  from  the  bosom  of  the  waters, 
and  the  eye  was  permitted  to  range  OT^r  a 
wide*  field  beneatli  the  light  vapour. 
Seteml  vessels'  were  moored  in  the  chan- 
nels of  the  Charles  and  MyMick,  to  cover 
the  northern  approaches  to  the  place;  and 
ab  he  beheld  the  column  of  white  smoke 
ih^^as  wreathing  about  the  masts  of  a 
irigate  .among  them,  Lionel  waa  no  longer 
fti^loss  ti>^'C(mif)rehend  whence  the>  firing 


procaeded.  While  he  was  y^  gazing;^ 
unoertiun  of  the  reascKui  which  demanded 
thifi  show  of  war,  immeaae  fields  of  smoke 
burst  from  the  side  of  a  ship  of  the  line, 
who  also  (^ned  her  de^-moathed  camion, 
and  presently  her  example  was  followed 
by  several  floating  batteries,  and  lighter 
vessels,  until  the  wide  amphitheatre  of  hills 
that  encircled  Boston  were  filled  with  the 
eohoes  of  a  hundred  pieces  of  artillery « 

*<  What  can  it  mean,  air  I''  exclaimed  a 
young  officer  of  his  own  regimeat,  gd^ 
dressing  Major  Lincoln,  **  the  sailors  are 
in  downright  earnest,  and  they  scale  their 
guns  with  shot,  I  know^  by  ihe  rattling  of 
Ae  reports !" 

^*  I  can  boast  of  a  vision  no  better  than 
yotir  own,"  returned  Lionel ;  **  for  noenemy^ 
can  I  see.  As  the  guns  seemed  pointed 
at  the  opposite  peninsula,  it  is  probable  a 
party  of  the  Americans  are  attempting  to 
destroy  the  graas  which  bes  newly  mown 
in  the  meadows." 

The  young  ofiicer  w4B  in  the  aot  of  as-> 
seating  to  this  conjectare,  when  a  voice 
was  heard  above  their  heads,  shouting-^ 


'  <1*Tlier^*goeei-«gM'froinObpp'sl  They 
liMtdfiH-tbhik  't6  frigliten  tlie'  people  witlf 
thliii^niiB^e-tifeUy  Boises^  let  them  blaze 
nmWf  tin  the  desid  g^t  out  of  their  graves^ 
tit«  Bpty-teOA  1^11  Kjeep  the  hill  I" 

'  Eviei^  e^  ^as  iMMediately  turned  i^ 
ward,  arid  the  i  t^MMKlering  and  amused 
spectatersdiflcov^ed'  Job  Pray,  seated  in 
the  grate  of  the  iBeacoo,  his  countenance, 
usually  ao  Taoant,  gleaming  with  exulta* 
tion,  while  he  contiimed  waving  his  hat 
higb  in' air,  as  g^n  after  gun  was  added  to 
the  upfoar  of  the  cannosiade* 

I  ^  How  now,  fellow !'"  exdsdmed  Lionet ; 
'^  what  4Eiee  you  ?  and  where  are  the  Bay- 
men  of  whom  you  speak  V* 

•''  (Wihere,"  returned  the  simpleton,  clap- 
ping*'his  hands  with  childish  delight; 
**  why^  where  they  came  at  dark  midnight, 
and  'wh^M  they'll  stand  at  i»pen  nooui-day  t 
The^Bay f^Mn"  can  look  into^  the  windows 
o£*^ld'  Fumiel  at  list,  and  now  let  tho 
reg'lars  come  on,  and  theySl  teach  the 
godless  TOurdte*6vs  tho  lawvlH 

^Lione)«a:<fittle«xriititod.  wilb  the  bold 
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laa|fitagi9  o£  Job*  mUed  ilo  htmlitt>iair')Hi9rBr 

voice-*-*     .  I  :    •!     ,!•-      .      )      ;i(,     {,* 

**  Come  down  from  that  ^pforohi '  i^Htmti 
and  explain  yourself,  or  this  grennditt  fihaU 
lift  you  frotn  your  seat^  and  transfer  you  to 
the  post  for  a  little  of  that  i;vdMdesome  cor- 
rection which  you  need/' 

''  You  promised  that  the  gvanuies  should 
oerer  flog  Job  ag'm/'  said  the  chang^ding^ 
crouching  down  in  the .  grate^  whence  he 
looked  out  at  his  threatened  chastiser  with 
a  lowering  and  sull^i.  eye ;  *^  and.  Jiib 
agreed  to  run  your  a'r'nds,  and  not  taloe 
any  of  the  king's  crowns  in  pay/'         '  * 

''  Gome  down,  then,  this  instant,  and  I 
will  remember  the  compact."  i 

Cknnfbrted  by  this  assurance,  whik^h  wasi 
made  in  a  more  friendly  tone.  Job  ^rew. 
himself  carelessly  from  his  iron  seat,  andi 
clinging  to  the  post,  he  slid  swift^.  to  thft; 
earth,  where  Major  Lincoln  immediate}; 
arrested  him  by  the  arm,  and  densiandeid^ 

'^  Where  are  those  Bay-men^  I  pnooj 
more  ask?"  v     iS 

' '  There  T'  irepeated>  Job^  *  pointing  uos^lti 

'    ♦•   •  •         .    -  ,.   tl 


tile  low  roofs  of  tbe  town,  in  the  directioit 
of  the  opposite  peninsula.  ''  Th^y  di^ 
their  cellar  on  Breeds,  and  now  they  are  fix- 
iDg  the  imderpinnin',  and  next  you'll  see 
what  a  raising  they'll  invite  the  people  to  V* 
''  The  instant  the  spot  was  named,  all 
those  eyes  which  had  hitherto  gazed  at  the 
Teasels  themselves,  instead  of  searching 
for  the  objeot  of  their  hostility,  were 
turned  on  the  green  eminence  which  rose 
a/  Utde  to  tiie  right  of  the  village  of 
Oharletiown,  and  every  doubt  was  at 
once  ircmoffrai  by  -die  discovery.  The 
high,  conical  summit  of  Bunker-hill  lay 
naked  and  unoccupied,  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding day ;  but  on  the  extremity  of  a 
more » I  humble  >  ridge,  which  eactended 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  water,  a 
low  bank  of  eartih  had  been  thrown  up  lor 
puiposes  whicii  no  milataiy  eye  could 
mifflabe.  This  redoubt,  stliall  and  inarti* 
ficial  as  it  was,  coounanded  by  it&  post- 
tkm  the  whole  of  the  inner  harbour  of 
Boston,  and  even  endangered,  in  some 
measure^  thecoccupants  of  the  town  itself* 
It  was   the   sudden  appearance  of  this 
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magical  moundi  ag  4^  miste  ^  tbe  mofti^' 
ipg  had  dispersed,  whieb'rauEedthe  dtikm'' 
bering  seamen ;  and  it  had  ah«ady  beti6vab 
the  target  of  all  the  guns  of  the  ishippiitg 
in  the  bay.  Amazement  at  the  temerit]^ 
of  their  countrymen,  held  the  townsmen 
fttlent,  while  Major  liikcohi,  and  the  few 
oSScers  who  stood  nigb  him,  saw  at  a 
glance,  that  this  step  on  the  part  of  their 
adversaries  would  bring  the  affairs  of  the 
leaguer  to  an  instant  crisis.  In  vain  they 
turned  their  wondering  looks  on  the  neigh<» 
bouring  eminence,  and  around  the  differ'^ 
ent  points  of  the  pehinsuila,  in  qu^t  of 
those  places  of  support  with  which  uA* 
diers  genenUy  entrench  their  defettcaa. 
The  husbandmen  opposed  to  them,  had 
ei^sed  upon  the  point  best  cakmiatedi  to 
annoy  their  fi>es,  without  regard  to  the  ccrn^ 
sequences;  and  in  a  few  short  houm; 
fieivoured  by  tho  mantib  of  Blght^.  hbd 
thrown  up  their  wQrk>with  a  dexterity  that 
was  only  exceeded  by>  their  haMnassd 
The  truth  flashed  rattosatthAbnim  of  Mi^ 
Lincoln  witbi.histvfifatglanee,  duiht  idk 
his  cheeks  .glAW,/  ab  \km  vmt^mbtuA  th^ 


Iqw  aiM)  jftdMrfittCt  I  mm itturg  which  the 
njghtairhf^waftfid.to  hi&eGir9|.  an4  those 
ntexplm^l^ Ms^oies^  which  had  eve^  eon- 
tiuued  to  haunt  him  til)  dispersed  by 
truth  and  the  light  of  day«  Motioning  to 
Job  to  follow*  he  left  the  hill  with  a  hur- 
ried  step,  and  when  they  gained  the  qom*^ 
mon,  he  turned,  and  said,  sternly,  to  his 
companion — 

*•  Fellow,  you  have  been  privy  to  ^is 
midnight  work !" 

''Job  haB  enough  to  do  in  the  day> 
without  labouring  in  the  night,  when  none 
but  the  dead  are  out  of  their  places  of 
rest,"  returned  the  lad,  with  a  look  of 
menital  imbecility,  which  immediately  dis- 
armed the  resentment  of  the  other. 

Lionel  smiled  as  he  again  remembered 
Us  own  weakness,  and  repeated  to  him- 


"The  dead  I  aye,  these  are  the  works 
of  the  living,  and  bold  men  are  they  who 
have  dared  to  do  the  deed.  But  tell  me, 
Jo|>,>  for  it  is  vaiil  to  atteiiipt  deceiving  me 
any  kmger,  what  number  of  Americans 
yott  l^ve  on  the  hill  when  you  crossed 


\ 


04  LIONEL  LINCOLN. 

the  Charles  to  visit  the  grates  on  Copp's, 
the  past  night?" 

^'Both  hills  were  crowdcid/*  returned 
the  other — '*  Breeds  with  the  people,  and 
Copp*s  with  the  ghosts — Job  believes  the 
dead  rose  to  see  their  children  digging  so 
nigh  them!" 

**Tis  probable,'*  said  Lionel,  teho  be- 
lieved it  wisest  to  humour  the  wild  con- 
ceits of  the  lad,  in  order  to  disarm  his 
cunning ;  "  but  though  the  dead  are  in- 
visible, the  living  may  be  counted.^ 

**Job  did  count  five  hundred  men, 
marching  over  the  nose  of  Bunker,  by 
8tar*light,  with  their  picks  and  spades; 
and  then  he  stopped,  for  he  forgot  whetiier 
seven  or  eight  hundred  came  next." 

"And  after  you  ceased  to  count  did 
many  others  pass?" 

"  The  Bay-colony  isn't  so  poorly  off  fbr 
men,  that  it  can't  muster  a  thousand  at  a 
raising." 

*'  But  you  had  a  master  workman  on  the 
occasion  ?  was  it  the  wolf-huntet  of  Con- 
necticut?" '  ' 

"  There  i6  no  occasion  to  go  from  the 


pcoyiacf  to  ^d  a  woskmaa  t^  lay  out  a 
cellar ! — Dick  Gridley  is  aBo$tou  boy !" 
.  ^'Ah!  he  i9  tlxe  chief!    we  can  have 
uothing  to  fear  ^then,  since  the  Connecti- 
cut woodsman  is  not  at  their  head  ?" 

"  Do  you  think  old  Prescott, .  of  Pep* 
perel,  will  quit  the  hill  while  he  has  a 
kernel  of  powder  to  bum ! — no,  no,.  Major 
Lincolu,  Ralph  himself  an't  a  stouter 
warrior ;  and  you  can't  frighten  Ralph !'' 

''But  if  they  fire  their  cannon  often, 
their  small  stock  of  ammunition  will  be 
soon  consumed,  and  then  they  must  un- 
aypidably  run." 

Job  laughed  tauntingly,  and  with  an 
appearance  of  high  scorn,  before  he 
answered — 

*'  Yes,  if  the  Bay-men  were  as  dumb  as 
the  king's  troops,  and  used  such  big  guns ; 
buj^  the  cannon  of  the  colony  want  but 
little  brimstone,  and  there's  but  few  of 
them — ^let  the  rake-hellies  go  up  to  Breeds ; 
tl)f|  .people  will  teach  them  the  law!" 

^|[4qnel  had  now  obtained  all  he  expected 
to  learn  from  the  simpleton  concerning  the 
f(^f)e  fff^.  cpnditioiiL  of  tJ^^  Aj&erican& ; .  and 
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as  the  moments  were  too  precious  to  be  ^ 
wasted  in  vain  discouise,  he  bid  the  lad 
repair  to  his  quarters  that  night,  and  left 
him.  On  entering  his  own  lodgings. 
Major  Lincoln  shut  himself  up  in  his  pri- 
vate apartment,  and  passed  several  hours 
in  writing  and  examining  important 
papers.  One  letter,  in  particular,  was 
written,  read,  torn,  and  re^written  five  or 
six  times,  until  at  length  he  placed  his 
seal,  and  directed  the  important  paper 
with  a  sort  of  carelessness  that  denoted  his 
patience  was  exhausted  by  repeated  trials. 
These  documents  were  entrusted  to  Men* 
ton,  with  orders  to  deliver  them  to  their 
several  addresses,  unless  countermanded 
before  the  following  day,  and  the  young 
man  hastily  swallowed  a  late  and  light 
breakfast.  While  shut  up  in  his  closet, 
Lionel  had  several  times  thrown  aside  his 
pen  to  Ksten,  as  the  hum  of  the  place 
penetrated  to  his  retirement,  and  an* 
nounced  the  excitement  and  bustle  which 
pervaded  the  streets  of  the  town.  Having 
at  length  completed  the  task  he  had  assign* 
ed  himself,  he  caught  up  hb  hat,  ind  took 
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his  way,  with  hasty  steps,  into  the  centre 
of  the  place. 

Cannon  were  rattling  over  the  rough 
pavements,  followed  by  ammunition  wag- 
gons, and  officers  and  men  of  the  artillery 
were  seen  in  swift  pursuit  of  their  pieces. 
Aide-de-camps  were  riding  furiously 
through  the  streets,  charged  with  import- 
ant messages  ;  and  here  and  there  an  offi- 
cer might  be  seen  issuing  from  his  quar- 
ters, with  a  countenance  in  which  manly 
pride  struggled  powerfully  with  inward 
dejection,  as  he  caught  the  last  glance  of 
anguish  which  followed  his  retiring  form, 
from  eyes  that  had  been  used  to  meet  his 
own  with  looks  of  confidence  and  love. 
There  was,  however,  but  little  time  to 
dwell  on  these  flitting  glimpses  of 
domestic  woe,  amid  the  general  bustle  and 
glitter  of  the  scene.  Now  and  then  the 
strains  of  martial  music  broke  up  through 
the  windings  of  the  crooked  avenues,  and 
detachments  of  the  troops  wheeled  by  on 
their  way  to  the  appointed  place  of  em- 
barkation. While  Lionel  stood  a  moment 
at  the  corner  of  a  street,  admiring  the  firm 
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movement  of  a  body  of  grenadiers,  his  eye 
fell  on  the  powerful  frame  and  rigid  features 
of  M'Fuse,  marching  at  the  head  of  his 
company  with  that  gravity  which  regarded 
the  accuracy  of  the  step  amongst  the  im- 
portant incidents  of  life.  At  a  short  dis- 
tance from  him  was  Job  Pray,  timing  his 
paces  to  the  tread  of  the  soldiers,  and 
regarding  the  gallant  show  with  stupid 
admiration,  while  his  ear  unconsciously 
drank  the  inspiriting  music  of  their  band. 
As  this  fine  body  of  men  passed  on,  it  was 
immediately  succeeded  by  a  battalion,  in 
which  Lionel  instantly  recognised  the 
facings  of  his  own  regiment.  The  warm- 
hearted Polwarth  led  its  forward  files, 
and  waving  his  hand,  he  cried — 

*'  God  bless  you,  Leo,  God  bless  you — 
we  shall  make  a  fair  stand  up  fight  of 
this  ;  there  is  an  end  of  all  stag-hunting." 

The  notes  of  the  horns  rose  above  his 
voice,  and  Lionel  could  do  no  more  than 
return  his  cordial  salute ;  when,  recalled 
to  his  purpose  by  the  sight  of  his  comrades, 
he  turned,  and  pursued  his  way  to  the 
quarters  of  the  commander-in-chief. 
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The  gate  of  Province-houde  was  throng- 
ed  with  military  men ;  some  waiting  for 
admittance,  and  others  entering  and  de- 
parting with  the  air  of  those  who  were 
charged  with  the  execution  of  matters  of 
the  deepest  moment.  The  name  of  Major 
Lincoln  was  hardly  announced,  before  an 
aid  appeared  to  conduct  him  into  the 
presence  of  the  governor,  with  a  polite- 
ness and  haste  that  several  gentlemen, 
who  had  been  waiting  for  hours,  deemed 
in  a  trifling  degree  unjust 

Lionel,  however,  having  little  to  do 
with  murmurs  which  he  did  not  hear,  fol- 
lowed his  conductor,  and  was  immediately 
ushered  into  the  apartment,  where  a 
council  of  war  had  just  closed  its  deliber- 
ations.  On  the  threshold  of  its  door  he 
was  compelled  to  give  way  to  an  officer 
who  was  departing  in  haste,  and  whose 
powerful  frame  seemed  bent  a  little  in  the 
intensity  of  thought,  as  his  dark,  military 
countenance  lighted  for  an  instant  with 
the  salutation  he  returned  to  the  low  bow 
of  the  young  soldier.  Around  this  chief 
a  group  of  younger  men  immediately  clus- 
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tered,  and  as  they  departed  in  'company, 
Lionel  was  enabled  to  gather  from  ttieir 
conversation  that  they  took  their  way  for 
the  field  of  battle.  The  room  wa;s  filled 
with  officers  of  high'  rank,  though  here 
and  there  was  to  be  seeii'a  man  in  civil 
attire,  whose  disappointed  ahdbittfer  looks 
announced  him  to  be  one  of  those  manda- 
mus counsellbrs,  whose  evil  advice  had 
hastened  the  mischief  their  wisdom  could 
never  repair.  From  out  a  small  circle  of 
these  mortified  civilians,  the  unpretending 
person  of  Gage  advanced  to  meet  Lionel, 
forming  a  marked  contrast  by  the  simpli- 
city of  its  dress,  to  the  military  splendour 
that  was  glittering  around  him. 

"  In  what  can  I  oblige  Major  Lincoln  ?'' 
he  said,  taking  the  young  man  by  the 
hand  cordially,  as  if  glad  to  be  rid  of  the 
troublesome  counsellors  he  had  so  uncere- 
moniously quitted. 

'* '  Wolfe's  own'  has  just  passed  me  on  its 
way  to  the  boats,  and  I  have  ventured  to 
intrude  on  your  excellency  *  to  inquire  if  it 
were  not  time  its  Major  had  resumed  his 
diity  ?"  •  • 
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A  shade  of  thought  was  seated  for  a 
moment  on  the  placid  features  of  the 
generals  and  he  then  answered  with  a 
friendly  smile — 

**  'Twill  be  no  more  than  an  affair  of  out- 
posts,  and  must  be  quickly  ended.  But 
should  I  grant  the  request  of  every  brave 
young  man  whose  spirit  is  up  to-day,  it 
might  cost  his  Majesty's  service  the  life  of 
some  officer  that  would  make  the  purchase 
of  the  pile  of  earth  too  dear.'* 

**  But  may  I  not  be  permitted  to  say, 
that  the  family  of  Lincoln  is  of  the  Pro- 
vince, and  its  example  should  not  be  lost 
on  such  an  occasion  ?" 

"**  The  loyalty  of  the  colonies  is  too  well 
represented  here  to  need  the  sacrifice,"  said 
Gage,  glancing  his  eyes  carelessly  at  the 
expecting  group  behind  him. — "  My  coun- 
cil have  decided  on  the  officers  to  be  em- 
ployed, and  I  regret  that  Major  Lincoln's 
name  was  omitted,  since  I  know  it  will  give 
him  pain :  *but  valuable  lives  are  not  to  be 
lightly  and  unnecessarily  exposed." 

Lionel  bowed  in  submission,  and  after 
comtnunicating  the  little  he  had  gathered 


1(K2  LIONEL    LINCOLir. 

from  Job  Pray,  he  turned  away,  and  found 
himself  near  another  officer  of  high  rank, 
who  smiled  as  he  observed  his  disaj^oisted 
countenance,  and  taking  him  by  the  arm, 
led  him  from  the  room,  with  a  freedom 
suited  to  his  fine  figure  and  easy  air. 

''Then,  like  myself,  Lincoln,  you  are  not 
to  battle  for  the  king  to-day,"  he  said,  on 
gaining  the  anti*chamber«  ''  Howe  has 
the  luck  of  the  occasion,  if  there  can  be 
luck  in  so  vulgar  an  aflfoir.  But  allom; 
accompany  me  to  Copp  s,  as  a  spectator, 
since  they  deny  us  parts  in  the  drama ;  and 
perhaps  we  may  pick  up  materials  for  a  pas- 
quinade, though  not  for  an  epic." 

•"  Pardon  me.  General  Burgoyne,"  said 
Lionel,  ''  if  I  view  the  matter  with  more  se- 
rious eyes  than  yourself." 

^'  Ah !  I  bad  forgot  that  you  w^e  a  fol- 
lower of  Percy  in  the  hunt  of  Lexington !" 
interrupted  the  other ;  '' we  will  call  it  a  tra- 
gedy, then,  if  it  better  suits  your  humour. 
For  myself,  Lincoln,  I  weary  oS  these 
crooked  stxieeti^  and  gloomy  houses,  and 
hshring  some-tasto  for  the  poetry  of  nature, 
would  have  long  wice  looked  out  upoQ  the 
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deserted  fields  of  tliese  hnsbaiidaien,  iMtd 
the  authority,  as  -well  as  the  inolitiationy 
restediidth  me.  But  Clinton  isjoiniiig  us : 
he,  too^i  is  fox  Copp's,  where  we  cao  all  take 
a  lesson  in.  aims,  by  studying  the  maimer  in 
which  Howe : wields  hisjbattaiions/' 

A  soldier  of  middle  age  now  joined  them, 
whose  «tQtit  frame,  whfle  it  wanted  the 
grace  and  ease  of  the  gentleman  who  atiU 

held  Laonri  by  :the  arm,  bore  a  martial  cha* 
racter,  to  which  the  look  of  the  quiet  and 
domestic  Gage  was  a  stranger ;  and  followed 
by  their  several  attendants,  the  whole  party 
immediately  left  the  govemment*house  to 
take  their  destined  position  on  the  eminence 
so  often  mentioned. 

As  they  entered  the  street,  Burgoyne  re- 
linquished the  arm  of  his  companion,  an4 
moved  with  becoming  dignity  by  the  side 
of  his  brother  General.  Lionel  gladly 
availed  himself  of  this  alteration  to  with*- 
draw  a  little  from  the  group,  whose  steps 
he  followed  at  such  a  distance  as  permitted 
him  to  observe  those  exhibitions  of  feeling 
on  the  part  of  the  inhabitants,  which,  the 
pride  of  the  others  indneed  theai  to  over* 
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look,  .Pallid*aiid«anxiwft^feiHflie^ac6i'^i^ire 
gteam uig  out  ■  upon  them  ftoai  •  every^ win-* 
dow,  while  the  roofs  of  the  h(Ai^^/ Afui  the 
steeples  of  the  cbuiK^bes^werebegniiMig  to 
throng  with  .more  danng,  -aad-  equally  iii*- 
terested  spectatoFa.  ^Th&  drums  no  longer 
rolled  along  thei  nsriKm  strdeCs;  though  oe- 
casionaUy,  the  shrill  strain  of  a  fife  was 
heard  fiom  the  water^  *  announchig  the 
movemesits  of*  the  trtops  to  the  opposite 
peninsula.  Over  all  was  heard  the  incctesant 
roaring  of  the  artillery,  which,  uiitii«i];  had 
not  ceased  to  rumble  in  the  air  since  the 
appearance  of  light,  until  the  ear,  accus- 
tomed to  its  presence,  had  learnt  to  distin- 
guish the  lesser  sounds  we  have  recorded. 
- '  As  the  party  descended  into  the  lower 
passages  of  the  town,  it  appeared  deserted 
by  every  thing  having  life,  the  open  win- 
dows and  neglected  doors  betraying  the 
urgency  of  the  feelings  which  had  called 
the  population  to  situations  more  favourable 
for  observing  the  approaching  contest. 
This  appearance  of  intense  curiosity  excited 
the  sympathies  of  even  the  old  and  prae^ 
tised  soldiers ;  and  qiuckening  their  pitees, 
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the'wh0letsobii«rdse^frotii  aJMngthe  glooMy 
^ifice»to  the  •open  and 'tiaobstruot^  view 
€romthehiH. 

Tfae'whole  scene  no^  lay  belbrcf  thehi. 
Nearly  m  their  front  was  the  Village  of 
Charlestown^  with  its  deserted  streets,  and 
silent  roofs,  loofemg  like  a  phu^e  of  IJie  dead ; 
or»  if  the  signs  of  Kfe  wer^  visible  witliin  its 
open  aiveaties,  *twa»  merely  some  fignre 
fBoviag  swiftly  in  the  soKtude,  tike  one 
who  hastened  to  qait  the  devoted  spot.'  On 
the  opposite  point  of  the  so\Jth  easteni  face 
of  the  peninsula,  and  at  the  distance  of  a 
thousand  yards^  the  ground  was  already 
covered  by  masses  of  human  beings,"  in 
scarlet,  with  their  arms  glittering  in  a  noon- 
day sun.  Between  the  two,  ^though  in  the 
more  immediate  vicinity  of  the  silent  tow^, 
the  rounded  ridge  already  d«escribed,  rose 
abruptly  from  a  flat  that-  was  -  boUiided"by 
the  water,  until,  having  attained' an  elcivd- 
tion  of  some  fifty  or  si>ity  feet;  -it  swfelled 
gradaally  to  the  little  trtst,  i^rHere  w& 
planted  the  humble  ob^t  that  had '  b(ica- 
sioned  all  this  coiAnKytion;  ?%e  mekd6W, 
on  tlie  right,  were  ^tillp^ttcfeftd  to^^&Mi^'tfg 
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aa  iR>ihe  moat  quiet  days  of  the  promntfe, 
thougil'the  exoited  faacyt  of  Lionel  fmagined 
that  a  autten  etilloeaB  lingered  about  the 
naigleeked  kilna  in  their  firoat,  an4  over  the 
whole  landscape*  that  was  in  gloomy  con- 
aenattoe  with  the  approac^ung.  acena.  Par 
en  theleft»  aorosathe'wateraof  the  Charles, 
the  Afnertcan  camp  had  pMnred  forth  its 
thouatoMte  to  Uie  hilla ;  a!nd  the  whole  po- 
pulation of  the  country  for  many  miles  in- 
land^ had  Ifathered  to  a  point,  to  witneaa  a 
struggle  charged  with  the  fate  of  their  na- 
tim.  Beacon-hill  rose  from  out  the  ap- 
palling silence  of  the  town  of  Boston,  like 
a  pyramid  of  living  faces,  with  every  eye 
fixed  on  the  &tal  point,  and  men  hung  along 
the  yards  of  the  shipping,  or  were  sus- 
pended on  cornices,  cupolas,  and  steeples, 
in  thougiitless  security,  while  ev^y  other 
sense  was  lost  in  the  absorbing  interest  of 

the  sight.    The  vessels  of  war  bad  hauled 

• 

deep  into  the  rivers,  or  more  properly,  those 
JMfinpow  arms  of  the  sea  which  formed  the 
peninsula,  and  fs&A  their  iron  missiles  with 
unwearied  industry  across  the  low  passage 
which  alanetapeAed  the  means  of  commu- 
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bet\iieeii  the  seUMevoted  yeomen 
on  the  luU^-iadd 'their  distant  countrymen. 
Winle^battalion  iknded  after  buttalion  on 
the  point;  cannon-baUs  from  the  battery  of 
Cc^p's^  and'  the^  tessels  of  war,  were 
glancing  up  .Ike  natural  glwis.  that  sur- 
rounded the<  ndciubt^  burying  ffaemselyes 
in  its  eartfaeft  parapet,  or  plunging  with 
violence  into<  tiie  deserted  sides  of  the 
loftier  height'whith  lay  a  few  hundred  yards 
in  its  rear;  wd  the  black  and  smoking 
bombs  appeared  to  hovtr  above  the  spot, 
as  if  pausing  to  select  the  places  in  which 
to  plant  their  deadly  eombustibles. 

Notwithstanding  these  appalling  prepa* 
rations,  and  ceaseless  annoyances,  through- 
out that  long  and  anxious  morning,  the 
stout  husbandmen  on  the  hill  had  never 
eeased  their  steady  efforts  to  maintain,  to 
the  uttermost  extremity,  the  post  they  had 
so  daringly  assumed.  In  vain  the  English 
exhausted  every  means  to  disturb  their 
stubborn  foes;  the  pick,  the  shovel,  and 
the  spade  continued  to  perform  their  oiBiceb, 
and  mdund  rose  after  mound,  amidst  the 
din  and  danger  of  the  cannonade,  steadily. 
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and  as  well  as  if  the  fanciful  conceits  of 
Job  Pray  embraced  their  real  objects,  and 
the  labourers  were  employed  in  the  peace- 
ful pursuits  of  their  ordinary  .  lives.     This 
firmness,  however,  was  not  like  the  proud 
front  which  high  training  can  impart  to  the 
most  common  mind;  for  ignorant  of  the 
glare  of  military  show ;  in  the  simple  and 
rude  vestments  of  their  calling;    armed 
with  such  weapons  as  they  had  seized  from 
the  hooks  above  their  own  mantds;  and 
without  even  a  banner  to  wave  its  cheering 
folds  above  their  heads,  they  stood,  sus- 
tained only  by  the  righteousness  of  their 
cause,  and  those  deep  moral    principles 
which  they  had  received  from  their  fathers, 
and  which  they  intended  this  day  should 
show,  were  to  be  transmitted  untarnished 
to  their  children.  It  was  afterwards  known 
that  they  endured  their  labours  and  their 
dangers  even  in  want  of  that  sustenance 
which  is  so  essential  to  support  animal 
spirits  in  moments  of  calmness  and  ease ; 
while  their  enemies,  on  the  point,  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  their  latest  bands,  were.se- 
curely  devouring  a  meal,  which  to  hun- 
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dreds  among  them  proved  to'  be  their  last. 
The  iatal  instant  now  seemed  appiroaching. 
A  general  movement  Tras'  seen  among  the 
battalicms  of  the  British,  who  begaa  to 
spread  along  the  shore,  under  cover  of  the 
brow  of  the  hiU--the  lingering  boats  hat- 
ing arrived  with  the  rear  of  their  detach- 
ments— and  officers  hurried  from  regiment 
to  regiment  with  the  final  mandate  6f  their 
chief.  At  this  moment  a  body  of  Ameri- 
cans appeared  on  the  crown  of  Bunker* 
hill»  and  descending  swiftly  by  the  road^ 
disappeared  in  the  meadows  to  the  left  of 
their  own  redoubt.  This  band  was  follow- 
ed by  others,  who,  like  themselves,  had 
broken  through  the  dangers  of  the  narrow 
pass,  by  braving  the  fire  of  the  shipping, 
and  who  also  hurried  to  join  their  com- 
rades on  the  low  land.  The  British 
General  determined  at  once  to  anticipate 
the  arrival  of  fiirther  reinforcements,  and 
gave  forth  the  long-expected  order  to  pre- 
pare for  the  attack. 


CHAPTER  V. 

'*  Tl^'  imperious  Briton,  on  tbe  weIl-foa§^ht  ground, 
*'  No'csttie  for  joy,  or  wanton  triumph  fonad, 
^  BWL  taw,  witb  grief,  tlmir  dietms  of  .cooqaett  ?tin, 
"  Felt  tbe  deep  woundsy  and  moun'd  their  vet'ruis  slain/' 

Humphreys, 

Thb  Americans  had  made  a  $bow,  in  the 
course  of  that  fearful  morning,  of  returning 
the  fire  of  their  enemies,  by  throwing  a  few 
shot  from  their  light  fields-pieces,  as  if  in 
mockery  of  the  tremendous  cannonade 
which  they  sustained.  But  as  the  moment 
of  sererest  trial  approached,  the  same 
awful  stillness  which  had  settled  upon  the 
deserted  streets  of  Gharlestown,  hovered 
around  the  redoubt.  On  the  meadows,  to 
its  left^  the  recently  arrived  bauds  hastily 
threw  the  rails  of  two  fences  into  one,  and 
covering  the  whole  with  the  mown  grass 
that  surrounded  them,  they  posted  them- 
selves along  the  frail  defence  which  an- 
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8wered  no  better  purpose  than  to  conceal 
their  weakness  from  their  adyersaries. 
Behind  this  characteristic  rampart,  several 
bodies  of  husbandmen  from  the  neighbour- 
ing provinces  of  New-Hampshire  and 
Connecticut,  lay  on  their  arms,  in  sullen 
expectation.  Their  line  extended  from  the 
shore  tp  the  base  of  the  ridge^  where  it 
terminated  several  hundred  feet  behind  the 
works ;  leaving  a  wide  opening  in  a  diago- 
nal direction,  between  the  fence  and  an 
earthen  breast- work,  which  ran  a  short 
distance  down  the  declivity  of  the  hill, 
from  the  north-eastern  angle  of  the  redoubt. 
A  few  hundred  yards  in  the  rear  of  this 
rude  disposition,  the  naked  crest  of  Bunker- 
hill  rose  unoccupied  and  undefended,  and 
the  streams  of  the  Charles  and  Mystick 
sweeping  around  its  base,  approached  so 
near  each  other  as  to  blend  the  sounds  of 
their  rippling.  It  was  across  this  low  and 
narrow  isthmus,  that  the  royal  frigates 
poured  a  stream  of  fire,  that  never  ceased, 
while  around  it  hovered  the  numerous 
parties  of  the  undisciplined    Americans, 
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hesitating  to  attempt  the  dabfcerouB 
passage. 

In  this  manner  Gage  had,  ia  /a  gr<^t 
degree,  surrounded  tbe  devoted  peninsula 
with  his  power;  and  the  .bold  men  who 
had  so  daringly  plantedHhemsdves  under 
the  muzzles  of  his  cannon,  W4^re .  left,  as 
already  stated^  unsupported^  fwithout  nou- 
rishment, and  with  weapons  ffom  their  own 
gun-hooks,  singly  to  maintain ,  the  honour 
of  their  nation.  Including  men  of  all 
ages  and  conditions,  there  might  have  been 
two  thousand  of  them ;  but  as  the  day  ad* 
vancedi  small  bodies  of  their  countrymen, 
taking  counsel  of  their  feelings,  and  ani- 
mated by  the  example  of  the  old  Partizan 
of  the  Woods,  who  crossed  and  recrossed 
the  Neck,  loudly  scoffing  at  the  danger, 
broke  through  the  fire  of  the  shipping  in 
time  to  join  in  the  closing  and  bloody 
business  of  the  hour. 

On  the  other  hand,  Howe  led  more  than 
an  equal  number  of  the  chosen  troops- of 
his  Prince ;  and  as  boats  continued  to  ply 
between  the  two  peninsulas  throughout  the 
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aftetnoon,  the  relative  disparity  continued 
undiminished  to  the  end  of  the  struggle. 
It  was  at  this  point  in  our  narrative  that, 
deeming  himself  sufficiently  strong  to 
force  the  defences  of  his  despised  foes,  the 
arrangements  immediately  preparatory  to 
such  an  undertaking  were  made  in  full  view 
of  the  excited  spectators.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  seciuity  with  which  the  English 
General  marshalled  his  warriors,  he  felt 
that  the  approaching  contest  wbuld  be  a 
battle  of  no  common  incidents.  The  eyes 
of  tens  of  thousands  were  fastened  on  his 
movementB,  and  the  occasion  demanded 
the  richest  display  of  the  page&ntry  of 
war. 

The  troops  formed  with  beautiful  accu- 
racy, and  the  columns  moved  steadily 
along  the  shore,  and  took  their  assigned 
stations  under  cover  of  the  brow  of  the 
eminence.  Their  force  was  in  some  mea- 
sure divided ;  one  moiety  attempting  the 
toilsome  ascent  of  the  hill,  and  the  other 
moving  along  the  beach,  or  in  the  orchards 
of  the  more  level  ground,  towards  the  hus- 
bandmen on    the    meadows.     The  latter 
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soon  disappeared  behind  some  fruit-trees 
and  the  brick-kilns  just  mentioned.  The 
advance  of  the  royal  columns  up  the  ascent 
was  slow  and  measured »  giving  time  to 
their  field-guns  to  add  their  efforts  to  the 
uproar  of  the  cannonade,  which  broke  out 
with  new  fury  as  the  battalions  prepared 
to  march.  When  each  column  arrived  at 
the  allotted  point,  U  spread  the  gallsoit 
array  of  its  glittaing  warriors  under  a 
bright  sun. 

''  It  is  a  glorious  spectacle/'  mtnnured 
the  graceful  chieftain  by  tlie  side  of  Lionel, 
keenly  alive  to  all  the  poetry  of  his  alluring 
profession ;  **  how  exceedingly  soldier-like : 
and  with  what  accuracy  his  '  first-arm  as- 
cends the  hill/  towards  his  enemy  I'' 

The  intensity  of  his  feelings  prevented 
Major  Lincoln  firom  replying,  and  the  other 
soon  forgot  that  he  had  spoken,  in  the 
overwhelming  anxiety  of  the  moment.  The 
advance  of  the  British  line,  so  beautifiil 
and  slow,  resembled  rather  the  ordered 
steadiness  of  a  drill  than  an  approach  to  a 
deadly  struggle.  Their  standards  fluttered 
proudly  above  them,  and  there  were  mo- 
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ments  when  the  Mfild  music  of  their  bands 
was  heard  rising  on  the  air,  and  tempering 
the  ruder  sounds  of  the  artillery.  The 
young  and  thoughtless  in  their  ranks  turned 
their  faces  backward,  and  smiled  exult- 
ingly,  as  they  beheld  steeples,  roofe,  masts, 
and  heights,  teeming  with  their  thousands 
of  eyes,  bent  on  the  show  of  their  bright 
array.  As  the  British  lines  moved  in  open 
view  of  the  little  redoubt,  and  began  slowly 
to  gather  around  its  different  faces,  gun 
after  g^n  became  silent,  and  the  curious 
artillerist,  or  tired  seamen,  lay  extended 
on  his  heated  piece,  gazing  in  mute.wonder 
at  the  spectacle.  There  was  just  then  a 
minute,  when  the  roar  of  the  cannonade 
seemed  passing  away  like  the  rumbling  of 
distant  thunder. 

'*  They  will  not  fight,  Lincoln,"  said  the 
animated  leader  at  the  side  of  Lionel, ''  the 
military  front  of  Howe  has  chilled  the 
hearts  of  the  knaves,  and  our  victory  will 
be  bloodless !" 
^*  We  shall  see,  sir,  we  shall  see !" 
These  words  vrere  barely  uttered,  when 
platoon  after  platoon,  among  the  British, 
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delivered  its  fire,  the  Maze  of  musketry 
flaishing  swiftly  around  the  brow  of  the 
hill,  and  was  immediately  followed  by 
heavy  volleys  that  ascended  from  the 
orchard.  Still  no  answering  sound  was 
heard  from  the  Americans,  and  the  royal 
troops  were  soon  lost  to  the  eye  as  they 
slowly  marched  into  the  white  cloud  which 
their  own  fire  had  alone  created. 

"  They  are  cowed,  by  heavens  the  dogs 
are  cowed !"  once  more  cried  the  gay  com- 
panion of  Lionel,  "and  Howe  is  within 
two  hundred  feet  of  them,  unharmed  !'* 

At  that  instant  a  sheet  of  flame  glanced 
through  the  smoke,  like  lightning  playing 
in  a  cloud,  while  at  one  report  a  thousand 
muskets  were  added  to  the  uproar.  It 
was  not  altogether  fancy  which  led  Lionel 
to  imagine  that  he  saw  the  smoky  canopy 
of  the  hill  to  wave  as  if  the  trained  war- 
riors it  enveloped  faltered  before  this  close 
and  appalling  discharge;  but  in  another 
instant,  the  stimulating  war-cry,  and  the 
loud  shouts  of  the  combatants  were  borne 
across  the  strait  to  his  ears,  even  amid  the 
hoitid  din  of  the  combat.     Ten.  breathless 


LIOKEC    LINCOLN.  117 

mttvtes  flew  by  like  a  moment  of  time, 
and  the  bewildered  spectators  on  Copp'9 
were  still  gazing  intently  on  the  scene, 
when  a  voice  was  raised  among  them, 
shouting— 

*'  Hurrah !  let  the  rake-hellies  go  up  to 
Breed's;  the  people  will  teach  'em  the 
law !" 

**  Throw  tile  rebel  scoundrel  from  the 
hill !  Blow  htm  from  the  muzzle  of  a  gun  f' 
cried  twenty  soldiers  in  a  breath. 

"Hold!"  exclaimed  Lionel— "  'tis  a 
simpleton,  an  idiot,  a  fool !'' 

But  the  angry  and  savage  murmurs  as 
quickly  subsided,  and  were  lost  in  other 
feelingSi  as  the  bright  red  lines  of  the  royal 
tf  oops  were  seen  issuing  from  the  smoke, 
waving  and  recoiling  before  the  still  vivid 
fire  of  their  enemies. 

'*  Ha!"    said   Burgoyne — "  'tis    some 
feint  to  draw  the  rebels  from  their  hold !" 

.'^  'Tis  a  palpable  and  disgraceful  re- 
treat!" muttered  the  stem  warrior  nigh 
him,  whose  truer  eye  detected  at  a  glance 
the  dasoomfiture  of  the  assailants — '*  Tis 
aacMbher  base  retreat  before  the  rebels !" 
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''  Hurrah !''  shouted  the  reckless  change- 
ling again;  **  there  come  the  regulars  out 
of  the  orchard  too! — see  the  grannies 
skulking  behind  the  kilns !  Let  them  go  on 
to  Breed's,  the  people  will  teach  'em  the 
law!" 

No  cry  of  vengeance  preceded  the  act 
this  time>  but  fifty  of  the  soldiery  rushed, 
as  by  a  common  impulse,  on  their  prey. 
Lionel  had  not  time  to  utter  a  word  of  re* 
monstrance,  before  Job  appeared  in  the 
air,  borne  on  the  uplifted  arms  of  a  dozen 
men,  and  at  the  next  instant  he  was  seen 
rolling  down  the  steep  declivity,  with  a 
velocity  that  carried  him  to  the  waters 
edge.  Springing  to  his  feet,  the  un- 
daunted changeling  once  more  waved  his 
hat  in  triumph,  and  shouted  forth  again  his 
offensive  challenge.  Then  turning,  he 
launched  his  canoe  from  its  hiding  place 
among  the  adjacent  lumber,  amid  a  shower 
of  stones,  and  glided  across  the  strait ;  his 
little  bark  escaping  unnoticed  in  the  crowd 
of  boats  that  were  rowing  in  all  directions. 
But  his  progress  was  watched  by  the 
uneasy  eye  of  Lionel,  who  saw  him  land 
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and  disappear,  with  hasty  steps,   in  the 
silent  streets  of  the  town. 

While  this  trifling  by-play  was  enacted, 
the  great  drama  of  the  day  was  not  at  a 
stand.  The  smoky  veil  which  clung 
around  the  brow  of  the  eminence,  was 
lifted  by  the  air,  and  sailed  heavily  away 
to  the  south-west,  leaving  the  scene  of  the 
bloody  struggle  again  open  to  the  view. 
Lionel  witnessed  the  grave  and  meaning 
glances  which  the  two  lieutenants  of  the 
king  exchanged,  as  they  simultaneously 
turned  their  glasses  from  the  fatal  spot, 
and  taking  the  one  proffered  by  Burgoyne, 
he  read  their  explanation  in  the  numbers 
of  the  dead  that  lay  profusely  scattered  in 
front  of  the  redoubt.  At  this  instant,  an 
(jfficer  from  the  field  held  an  earnest  com- 
munication with  the  two  leaders,  when, 
having  delivered  his  orders,  he  hastened 
back  to  his  boat,  like  one  who  felt  himself 
employed  in  matters  of  life  and  death. 

"  It  shall  be  done,  sir,"  repeated  Clin- 
ton, as  the  other  departed,  his  own  honest 
brow  sternly  knit  under  high  martial  ex- 
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citement. — '*  The  artillery  have  their  or- 
ders, and  the  work  will  be  accomplished 
without  delay." 

"  This,  Major  Lincoln !"  cried  his  more 
sophisticated  companion,  "  this  is  oiie  of 
the  trying  duties  of  the  soldier !  To  fight, 
to  bleed,  or  even  to  die,  for  his  prince,  is 
his  happy  privilege ;  but  it  is  sometimes 
his  unfortunate  lot  to  become  the  instru- 
ment of  vengeance." 

Lionel  waited  but  a  moment  for  an  ex- 
planation— the  flaming  balls  were  soon 
seen  taking  their  wide  circuit  in  the  air, 
and  carrj'ing  their  desolation  among  the 
close  and  inflammable  ropfs  of  the  opposite 
town.  In  a  very  few  minutes  a  dense, 
black  smoke  arose  from  the  deserted  build- 
ings, and  forked  flames  played  actively 
along  the  heated  shingles,  as  though  riot- 
ing in  their  unmolested  possession  of  the 
place.  He  regarded  the  gathering  des- 
truction in  painful  silence ;  and  on  bend- 
ing his  looks  towards  his  companions,  he 
fancied,  notwithstanding  the  language  of 
the  other,  that  he  read  the  deepest  regret 
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in  the  averted  eye  of  him  who  had  so  un- 
hesitatingly uttered  the  fatal  mandate  to 
destroy. 

In  scenes  like  these  we  are  attempting 
to  describe,  hours  appear  to  be  minutes, 
and  time  flies  as  imperceptibly  as  life  slides 
from  beneath  the  feet  of  age.     The  disor- 
dered ranks  of  the  British  had  been  ar- 
rested at  the  base  of  the  hill,  and  were 
again   forming  under   the    eyes  of  their 
leaders,  with    admirable   discipline,    and 
extraordinary    care.       Fresh    battalions, 
from  Boston,  marched  with  high  military 
pride  into  the  line,  and  every  thing  be- 
tokened that  a  second  assault  was  at  hand. 
When  the  moment  of  stupid  amazement 
wliich  succeeded  the  retreat  of  the  royal 
troops  had  passed,  the  troops  and  batteries 
poured  out  their  wrath  with  tenfold  fury 
on  their  enemies.     Shot  were  incessantly 
glancing  up  the  gentle  acclivity,  madly 
ploughing  along  its  grassy  surface,  while 
black  and  threatening  shells  appeared  to 
hover  above  the  work  like  the  monsters  of 
the  air*  about  to  stoop  upon  their  prey. 
Still  idl  lay  quiet  and  immoveable  witb- 
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•in  the'low  mounds  of  earth,  as -if:  non^ 
there  had  a  stake  in  the  issue  of  the  bloody 
day.  For  a  few  moments  only,  *  the  tall 
.figure  of  an  aged  man  was  «een  slowly 
moving  along  the  summit  of  the  rampart» 
eistlmly  regarding  the  dispositions  of  the 
English  general  in  tiie  more  distant  part  of 
his  line,  and  after  exchanging  a  few  words 
with  a  gentleman  who  joined  him  in  his 
dangerous  look-out,  they  disappeared  to- 
gether behind  the  grassy  banks.  Lionel 
soon  detected  the  name  of  Prescott  of  Pep- 
,perell,  passing  through  the  crowd  in  low 
siurmurs,  and  his  glass  did  not  deceive 
litm  when  he  thought,  in  the  smaller  of  the 
two»  he  had  himself  descried-  the  graceful 
person  of  the  unknown  leader  of  the 
*  caucus.' 

All  eyes  were  now  watching  the  advance 
of  the  battalions,  which  once  more  drew 
nigii  the  .point  of  contest.  The  heads  of 
the  columns  were  already  in  view  of  their 
•enemies,  when  a  qian  was  seen  swiftly 
ascaiding  the  hill  from  the  burning  town : 
be  paused  amid,  the  peril,  on  the  natural 
glacis,  »id  swung  his  hat  triumphantly. 
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and  Lionel  even  fancied  he  heard  the  exultr 
ing  cry,  as  he  recognized  the  ungainly  form 
of  the  simpleton,  before  it  plunged  into  the 
work. 

The  right  of  the  British  once  more  dis- 
appeared in  the  orchard,  and  the  columns 
in  front  of  the  redoubt  again  opened  with 
all  the  imposing  exactness  of  their  high 
discipline.  Their  arms  were  already  glit- 
tering in  a  line  with  the  green  faces  of  the 
mound,  and  Lionel  heard  the  experienced 
warrior  at  his  side,  murmuring  to  himself — 

"  Let  him  hold  his  fire,  and  he  will  go 
in  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet ! " 

But  the  trial  was  too  great  for  even  the 
practised  courage  of  the  royal  troops. 
Volley  succeeded  volley,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
ments they  had  again  curtained  their  ranks 
behind  the  misty  skreen  produced  by  their 
own  fire.  Then  came  the  terrible  flash 
from  the  redoubt,  and  the  eddying  volumes 
from  the  jidverse  hosts  rolled  into  one 
cloud,  enveloping  the  combatants  in  its 
Colds,  as  }f  to  conceal  their  bloody  work 
.from  the  spectators.  Twenty  times  in  the 
«hOrt  space  of  as  many  minuter.  Major 
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Lincoln  fancied  he;  heard  the  incessant  roll 
of  the  American  musketry  die  away  t>efore 
the  heavy  and  regular  volleys  of  the 
troops,  and  then  he  thought  the  sounds  of 
the  latter  grew  more  faint,  and  were  given 
at  longer  intervals. 

The  result,  however,  was  soon  known. 
The  heavy  bank  of  i^moke  which  now  even 
clung  along  the  ground,  was  broken  in 
fifty  places,  and  the  disordered  masses  of 
the  British  were  seen  driven  before  their 
deliberate  foes,  in  wild  confusion.  The 
-flashing  swords  of  the  ofii^cers  in  vain  at- 
tempted to  arrest  the  torrent,  nor  did  the 
flight  cease  with  many  of  the  regiments 
until  they  had  even  reached  their  boats. 
At  this  moment  a  hum  was  heard  in  Bos- 
ton like  the  sudden  rush  of  wind,  and  n^en 
gazed  in  each  other's  faces  with  undis* 
guised  amazepient.  Here  and  there  a  low 
sound  of  exultation  escaped  some  un- 
guarded lipi  apd  niany  an  eye  gleanped 
with  a  triumph  that  could  no  longer  be 
suppressed.  ..V^^  this  moment  the  feel-; 
ir\gS;0f  Lio»elflia(lyax;illated  between,  t^ 
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bat  losing  all  other  feelings  in  the  latter 
sensation,  he  now  looked  fiercely  about 
him,  as  if  he  would  seek  the  man  who  dare 
exult  in  the  repulse  bt  his  comrades.  The 
poetic  chieftain  was  still  at  his  side,  biting 
his  nether  lip  in  vexation ;  but  his  more 
tried  companion  had  suddenly  disappeared* 
Another  quick  glance  fell  upon  his  missing 
form  in  the  act  of  entering  a  boat  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill.  Quicker  than  thought,  Lionel 
was  on  the  shore,  crying  as  he  flew  to  the 
water  s  edge — 

'^  Hold!  for  God's  sake,  hold!  remem- 
bet  the  47th  is  in  the  fields  and  that  I  am 
its  Major ! " 

*'  Receive  him/'  said  Clinton,  with  that 
grim  satisfaction  with  which  men  acknow- 
ledge a  valued  friend  in  moments  of  great 
trial ;  "  and  then  row  for  your  lives,  or 
what  is  of  more  value,  for  the  honour  of 
the  British  name." 

The  brain  of  Lionel  whirled  as  the  boat 
shot  along  its  watery  bed,  but  before  it 
had  gained  the  middle  of  the  stream  he  had 
time  to  consider  the  whole  of  the  appalling 
scene.    The  fire  had  spread  from  house  to 
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house,  and  the  whole  village  of  Charles- 
town,  with  its  four  hundred  buildings,  was 
just  bursting  into  flamp.s.  The  air  seemed 
fiU«d  with  whistlmg  balls,  as  they  hurtled 
above  his  head,  and  the  black  sides  cf  the 
vessels  of  war  were  vomiting  their  sheets 
of  flame  with  unwearied  industry.  Amid 
this  tumult  the  English  General  and  his 
Companions  sprung  to  land.  The  former 
rushed  into  the  disordered  ranks;  and  by 
his  presence  and  voice  recalled  the  men  of 
one  regiment  to  their  duty.  But  long  and 
loud  appeals  to  their  spirit  and  their  an- 
cient fame  were  necessary  to-  ^store  ^ 
moiety  of  their  former  confidence  to  rtien 
who  had  been  tbus  nidely  repulsed,  and 
who  now  looked  along  their  thinned  and 
exhausted  ranks,  missing  in  many  instances 
more  than  half  the  well-known  counte- 
nances of  their  fellows.  In  the  midst  of 
the  faltering  troops  stQod  their  stem  and 
ttnbending  chief;  but  of  all  those  gay 
and  gallant  youths  who  followed  in  his 
train,  ^  he  had  departed  from  Province- 
house  that  morning,  not  one  remained, 
but  in  his  blood.     He  alone  seemed  undis*' 


LIONEL   LINCOLN.  127 

turbed  in  that  disordered  crowd ;  and  his 
mandates  went  forth  as  usual,  calm  and 
determined.  At  length  the  panic,  in  some 
degree,  subsided,  and  order  was  once  more 
restored  .as  the  high-spirited  and  mortified 
gentlemen  of  the  detachment  regained 
their  lost  authority. 

The  leaders  consulted  together,  apart, 
and  the  dispositions  were  immediately  re- 
newed for  the  assault.  Military  show  was^ 
no  longer  affected,  but  the  soldiers  laid 
down  all.  the  useless  implements  of  their 
trade,  and  many  even  cast  aside  their  outer 
garments,  under  the  warmth  of  a  broiling 
sun,  added  to  the  heat  of  the  conflagration 
which  began  to  diffuse  itself  along  the  ex* 
tremity  of  the  peninsula.  Fresh  companies 
were  placed  in  the  columns,  and  most  of 
the  troops  were  withdrawn  from  the 
meadoiys,  leaving  merely  a  few  skirmishers 
tQ  amuse  the  •  Americans  who  lay  behind 
the  fenoe.  When  each  disposition  was 
completed,  the  final  signal  was  given  to 
advance. 

Lionel  had    taken  '  post  in     his   regi^ 
flient,  but  marching  ^n  the  skirt  of  the 
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colsimnt  he  commanded  a  view  of  mo^  of 
the  .«oene  of  battle.  In  his  froot  mored  a 
battalion,  reduced  to  a  handful,  of  men  iir 
the  previous  assaults.  Behind  these  came 
a  party  of  the  marine  guards,  ^ni  the 
shipping,  led  by  their  own  veteran  Major ; 
and  next  followed  the  dejected  Nesbitt  and 
his  corps,  amongst  whom  Lionel  looked  in 
vain  for  the  features  of  the  good-natured 
Polwarth.  Similar  columns  marched  on 
their  right  and  left,  encircling  throe  sidea 
oC  the  redoubt  by  their  battaliona. 

A  few  minutes  brought  hinr  in  full  view 
of  that  humble  and  unfinished  momid*  'of' 
e9Jth»  for  the  possession  of  which  so  much 
blood  had  that  day  been  spilt  in  vain.-^      It- 
lay,   as  before,  still   as  if  none  breathed 
within  its  bosom,  though  a  terrific  row  of 
da^k    tubes  were  arrayed  along  its   top;* 
following  the  movements  of  the  approach- 
ing columns,  as  the  eyes  of  the  imaginary 
charmers  of  our  own  wilderness  are  said 
to  watch  their  victims.    As  the  uproar  of 
the  artillery  again  grew  fainter,  the  crash 
of  falling  streets,  and  the  appalling  8ound» 
Qf  the:  conflagration,  on  their  left,  beeane 
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more  audible.  Immense  volumes' of  blaekr 
ivnoke  bsued  from  the  mouldering  mins, 
and  bellying  outward  >  fold  beyond  fold>  it 
overhung  the  work  in  a  hideous  eloud, 
casting  its  gloomy  shadow  across  the  place 
of  blood. 

A  strong  column  was  now  seen  ascend- 
ing»  as  if  from  out  of  the  burning  town, 
aiid  the  advance  of  the  whole  became 
quick  and  spirited.  A  low  call  ran  through 
the  platoons,  to  note  the  naked  weapons 
of  their  adversaries,  and  it  was  followed 
by  the  cry  of  **  to  the  bayonet !  to  the 
bayonet ! " 

''  Hurrah!  for  the  Royal  Irish  I ''  shouted 
M'Fuse,  at  the  head  of  the  dark  column 
f]K>m  the  conflagration. 

''Hurrah!  "echoed  a  well-known  voice 
from  the  silent  mound ;  **  let  them  come 
on  to  Breed's ;  the  people  will  teach  'em 
the  law!" 

Men  think  at  such  moments  with  the 
rapidity  of  lightning,  and  Lionet  had  even 
fancied  his  comrades  in  possession  of  the 
work,  when  die  terrible  stream  of  fire 
flaaked  in  the  faces  of  the  men  in  front. 

o  3 


130  LtOVtL  lIKCOLir. 

^    **  Pwh  an  with  the  th,**  cii^  the 

vetetan  Major  of  Marines — *'  pireh  o^b,  of 
the  1 8th  will  get  the  hono^f  of  the  day  ! " 

**  We  oannot/'  mnrmtired  the  soldiers 
^the th  ;  "  their  fire  is  too  heavy  \  ** 

"  Then  break,  and  let  the  marines  pass 
through  you !" 

The  f6eble  battalion  melted  away,  and 
the  warriors  of  the  deep,  trained  to  con- 
flicts of  hand  to  hand,  spraj^g  forward. 
With  a  loud  shout,  in  their  places.  The 
Anfiericans  exhausted  of  their  ammunition^ 
BOW  sullenly  sunk  back,  a  few  hurling 
stones  at  their  foes,  in  desperate  indigna^ 
tion.  The  cannon  of  the  British  had  been 
brought  to  enfilade  their  short  breast* 
work,  which  was  no  longer  tenable  ;  afad 
As  the  columns  approached  closer  to  the 
low  rampart,  it  became  a  •  mutual  protec- 
tion to  the  adverse  parties. 

'*  Hurrah  !  for  the  Royal  Irish  f  again 
ithouted  M'Fuse,  rushing  up  the  trifling 
Ascent,  which  was  but  of  little  more  than, 
his  oWn  height. 
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•*  Hurrah  !"  repeated  Pitcaim,  wavmg 
his  sword  on  another  angle  of  the  work— 
f*  the  day's  our  own  ?" 

One  more  she^t  of  flame  issued  out  of 
the  bosomjpf  the  w^rk,  and  aU  those  brave 
men,  who  had  emulated  the  examples  of 
their  officers,  w^-e  swept  away,  as  though 
a  whirlwiod  had  passed  along.  The 
grenadier  gave  his  vi^r-cry  once  more  be- 
fve  he  pitched  headlong  among  his  ene- 
mies; while  Piteaim  fell  back  into  the 
arms  of  his  own  e^ld.  The  cry  of  '  for- 
ward, 47th,'  rung  through  their  ranks,  and 
in  their  turn  this  veteran  battalion  gallamtly 
moimtedthe  ramparts.  In  the  shallow 
diteh  Lionel  passed  the  dying  marine,  and 
caught  the  dying  and  despairing  look  from 
his  eyes,  and  in  another  instant  he  found 
himself  in  the  presence  of  his  foes.  As 
ixunpany  f(rflowed  company  into  the  de*^ 
fenceless  redoubt,  the  Am^cans  sullenly 
retired  by  its  rear,  keeping  the  bayonets 
of  the  soldiers  at  bay  with  clubbed  mus* 
kets  and  sinewy  arms.  When  the  whole 
iMued  upoa  the  open  ground,  the  husband 
mea  received  a  close  and  &tiii  fire  homr 
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the  battalions  which  were  nowgatherm^ 
aroUnd  them  ou  three  sides..  A  scene  €if 
wild  and  savage  confusion  then  succeeded 
to  tiie^  order  of  the  fight,  and  many  fatal 
blows  were  given  and  taken,  the  .  m^6e 
rendering  the  use  of  fire*arm8  neaiiy  kn* 
possible  for  several  minutes. 

Lionel  continued  in  advance,  pressing  on 
the  footsteps  of  the  retiring  foe,  stepfmig 
over  many  a  lifeless  body  in  his  difficult 
progress.  Notwithstanding  the  hurry , 
and  vast  disorder  of  the  fray, .  his  eye  fell 
6n  the  foria  of  the  graceful  strangert 
stretched  lifeless  on  the  parched  gtasa> 
which  had  greedily  drank  his  blood.  Amid 
the  ferocious  cries,  and  fiercer  passions .  of 
the  moment,  the  young  man  paused,^  and 
glanced  his  eyes  around  him  with  an .  ex- 
pression that  said,  he  thought  the  work,  of 
death  should  cease.  At  this  instant.the 
trappings  of  his  attire  caught  the  glaring- 
eye- balls  of  a  dying  yeoman,  who  exerted 
his  wasting  strength  to  sacrifice  one  more 
worthy  victim  to  the  manes  of  his  country^  ' 
men.  The  whole  of  the  tumultuous  scene 
nmished  fi*Qm  the  isenses  of  LicAelat  the  ^aah 


of  the  musket  of  this  man,  and  he  sunk  be- 
neath the  feet  of  the  combatants,  insensible 
of  further  triunaph,  and  of  every  danger. 
The  fiitt  of  a  single  oflScer,   in  such  a 
contest,  was  a  circumstance  not  to   be  re- 
garded, and  regiments  passed  over  him, 
without  a  single  man  stooping  to  inquire 
into  his  fate.     When  the  Americans  had 
dis^igaged  themselves    from  the  troops, 
they  descended  into  the  little  hollow  be- 
tween the  two  hills,  swiftly,   and  like  a 
disordered  cro\Vd,  bearing  off  most  of  their 
wottnd6d,  and  leaving  but  few  prisoners  in 
the  hands  of  their  foes.      The  formation  of 
the  ground    favoured    their    retreat,     as 
hundreds  of  bullets  whistled  harmlessly 
above  their  heads  ;  and  by  the  time  they 
gained  the  acclivity  of  Bunker's,  distance 
was  added  to  their  security.     Finding  the 
field  loat,  the  men  at  the  fence  broke- away 
in  a  body  f/dm  their  position,  and  aban- 
doned the  meadows :  the  whole  moving  in 
confused   masses  behind   the  crest  of  the 
adjacent  height.      The  shouting  soldiery 
followed  in  their  footsteps,  pouring  in  fruit- 
less and  distant  volleys ;   but  on  the  sum- 
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mit  of  Bunker  their  tired  platoons  were 
halted,  and  they  beheld  the  throng  move 
fearlessly  through  the  tremendous  fire 
that  enfiladed  the  low  pass,  as  little  injured 
a&  though  most  of  them  bore  charmed 
lives. 

The  day  was  how  drawing  to  a  close. 
With  the  disappearance  of  their  enemies, 
the  ships  and  batteries  ceased  their  can- 
nonade, and  presently  not  a  musket  was 
heard  in  that  place  where  so  fierce  a 
contest  bad  so  long  ragpd.  The  troops 
commenced  fortifying  the  outward  emi- 
netice  on  which  they  rested,  in  order  to 
maintain  their  barren  conquest,  and  nothing 
further  remained  for  the  achievement  of 
the  royal  lieutenants  but  to  go  and  mourn 
over  their  victory. 


CHAPTER  VI 


"  Sbe  speakt.  jet  she  mys  oothing ;  what  of  that  ? 
**  Her  eye  disoourves—  I  will  answer  it." 


Although  the  battle  of  Btinker-hill  was 
fought  while  the  grass  yet  lay  on  the  mea- 
dows, the  heats  of  summer  had  been  fol- 
lowed by  the  nipping  frosts  of  November ; 
the  leaf  had  fallen  in  its  hour,  and  the  tem- 
pests and  biting  colds  of  February  had 
succeeded,  before  Major  Lincoln  left  that 
couch  where  he  had  been  laid,  when  car- 
ried, in  total  helplessness,  from  the  fatal 
heights  of  the  peninsula*  Throughout  the 
whole  of  that  long  period,  the  hidden  bul- 
let had  defied  the  utmost  skill  t^  the  Bri- 
tish surgeons^  nor  could  all  their  science 
and  experience  embolden  them  to  risk 
cttttiiig  certain  arteries  and  tendons  in  the 
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body  of  the  heir  of  Lincoki,  which  yere 
thought  to  obstruct  the  passage  to  t)iat 
obstinate  lead,  which,  all  agreed,  alon« 
impeded  the  recovery  of  the  laixfortunate 
sufferer.  This  indecision  was  one  of  the 
penalties  that  poor  Lionel  paid  for  his 
greatness;  for  had  it  been  Meriton  who 
lingered,  instead  of  his  master,  it  is  quite 
probable  the  case  would  have  been  de* 
termined  at  a  much  earlier  hour.  At 
length  a  young  and  enterprising  leech,  with 
the  world  before  him,  arrived  from  Europe, 
who,  possessing  greater  sk,ill  qr  more  ef- 
frontery (the  effects  are  sometimes  tb^e 
same)  than  his  fellows,  did  not. hesitate  .to 
decide  at  once  on  the  expediency  of  an 
operation.  The  medical  staff  of  the  army 
sneered  at  this  bold  innovator,  and  at  fir^t 
were  content  with  such  silent  testimonials 
of  their  contempt.  But  when  the  friends 
of  the  patient,  listening,  as  usual,  to  the 
whisperings  of  hope,  consented  that  the 
confident  man  of  probes  should  use  hii^  mr 
struments,  the  voices  of  his  centemporariea. 
became  not  only  loud  :but  .c}aworou9* 
There  was  a  dfiy  or  two.  whea.ey^u  thi^ 
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watcb-wom  and  jaded  subalterns  of  the 
army  forgot  the  dangers  and  hardships  of 
the  siege,  to  attend  with  demure  and  in- 
structed countenances  to  the  unintelligible 
jargon  of  the  ** Medici''  of  their  camp; 
and  men  grew  pale,  as  they  listened,  who 
had  never  been  known  to  exhibit  any 
symptoms  of  the  disgraceful  passion  before 
their  more  acknowledged  enemies.  But 
when  it  became  known  that  the  ball  was 
safely  extracted,  and  the  patient  was  pro- 
nounced c^mvalescent,  a  calm  succeeded 
that  was  much  more  portentous  to  the  hu- 
man racfe  thari  the.preceding  tempest ;  and 
in  a  short  time  the  daring  practitioner  wai 
uBiversally  acknowledged  to  be  the  founder 
of  a  new  theory.  The  degrees. of  M.D. 
were  showered  upon  his  honoured  head 
from  half  the  learned  bodies  in  Christen- 
dom, while  many  of  his  enthusiastic  ad- 
mirers  and  imitators  became  justly  entitled 
to  the  use  of  the  same  magical  symbols,  as 
annexments  to  their  patronymics,  with 
the  addition  of  the  first  letter  in  the  alpha- 
bet. The  ancient  reasoning  was  altered  to 
suit  the  modern  facts ;  and  before  the  war 
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was  ended,  some  thousauds  of  the  servants^ 
of  the  crown,  and  not  a  few  of  the  patri- 
otic colonists,  were  thought  to  have  died, 
scientifically,  under  the  favour  of  this  im- 
portant discovery. 

We  might  devote  a  chapter  to  the  minote 
promulgation  of  such  an  event,  had  not 
moi^  recent  philoif^ophers  long  since  upset 
the  practice,  (in  which  case  the  theory 
seems  to  fell,  as  a  matter  of  course,)  by  a 
renewal  of  those  bold  adventures,  which 
teach  us,  occasionally,  something  new  in 
the  anatomy  o(  man ;  aa  in  the  science  of 
geography,  the  sealers  of  New-£ngIaod 
have  been  able  to  discover  Tenra  Australis, 
where  Cook  saw  nothing  but  water ;  or 
Parry  finds  veins  and  arteries  in  that  part  of 
the  American  continent  which  had  so  long 
been  thought  to  consist  of  worthless  carti- 
lage. 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  effects  of 
the  operation  on  the  surgical  science,  it 
was  healthful,  in  the  first  degree,  to  its  sub- 
ject. For  seven  weary  months  Lionel  lay 
in  a  state  in  which  he  might  be  said  to  exist, 
instead  of  Jive,  but  little  conscious  of  sur- 
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rounding  occurrences ;  and,  happily  for 
himself,  nearly  insensible  to  pain  and 
anxiety.  At  moments  the  flame  of  life 
would  apparently  glimmer  like  the  dying 
lamp,  and  then  both  the  fears  and  hopes  of 
his  attendants  were  disappointed,  as  the 
patient  dropped  again  into  that  state  of 
apathy  in  which  so  much  of  his  time  was 
wasted.  From  an  erroneous  opinion  of  hi« 
master's  sufferings,  Meriton  had  been  in- 
duced to  make  a  free  use  of  soporifics,  and 
no  small  part  of  Lionel's  insensibility  wasi 
J)i'oduced  by  an  excessive  use  of  that  lau- 
danum for  which  he  was  indebted  to  tbe 
mistaken  humanity  of  his  valet.  At  the 
moment  of  the  operation,  the  adventurous 
surgeon  had  availed  himself  of  the  same 
stupifying  drug,  and  many  days  of  dull, 
heavy,  and  alarnring  apathy  succeeded,  be- 
fore his  system,  finding  itself  relieved  from 
its  unnatural  inmate,  resumed  its  healthful 
functions,  and  began  to  renew  its  powers. 
By  a  singular  good  fortune  his  leech 
was  too  much  occupied  by  his  own  no- 
vel honours,  to  follow  up  his  success, 
secundem  artem,  as  a  great  general  pushes 
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a  victory  to  the  utmost ;  and  that  match- 
less doctor.  Nature,  was  permitted  to  com- 
plete the  cure. 

When  the  effects  of  the  anodynes  had 
subsided,  the  patient  found  himself  entirely 
free  from  uneasiness,  and  dropped  into  a 
sweet  and  refreshing  sleep,  that  lasted  for 
many  hours  without  interruption.  He 
awoke  a  new  man ;  with  his  body  reno- 
vated, his  head  clear,  and  his  recollections, 
though  a  little  confused  and  wandering, 
certainly  better  than  they  had  been  since 
the  moment  when  he  fell  in  the  m616e  on 
Breeds.  This  restoraticm  to  all  the  nobler 
properties  of  life  occurred  about  the  tenth 
hour  of  the  day ;  and  as  Lionel  opened  his 
eyes,  with  understanding  in  their  expres- 
sion, they  fell  upon  the  cheerfulness  which 
a  bright  sun,  assisted  by  the  dazzling  light 
of  the  masses  of  snow  without,  had  lent  to 
every  object  in  his  apartment.  The  cur- 
tains of  the  windows  had  been  opened,  and 
every  article  of  the  furniture  was  arranged 
with  a  neatness  that  manifested  the  studied 
care  which  presided  over  his  illness.  In 
one  corner,  it  is  true,  Meriton  had  esta- 
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blisbed  himself  in  an  emsy  chair,  with  aa 
arrangement  of  attitude  wliich  spoke  .more 
in  favour  of  his  consideration  for  the  valet 
than  the  master,  while  he  Mras  comforting 
his  Acuities  for  a  night  of  watchfulness,  by 
the  sweet,  because  stolen,  slumbers  of  the 
morning. 

A  flood  of  recollections  broke  into  the 
mind  of  Lionel  together,  and  it  was  some 
Uttle  time  before  he  could  so  far  separate 
the  true  from  the  imaginary,  as  to  attain  a 
tolerably  clear  comprehension  of  what  had 
occurred  in  the  little  age  he  had  been 
dozing.  Raising  himself  on  one  elbow, 
without  difficulty,  he  passed  his  hand  once 
or  twice  slowly  over  his  face,  and  then 
trusted  his  voice  in  a  summons  to  his  msm. 
Meriton  started  at  the  weU*known  sounds, 
an4  after  diligently  rubbing  his  eyes,  like 
one*  who  awakes  by  surprise,  he  arose,  and 
gave  the  customary  reply. 

*',  How  now,  Meriton!"  exclaimed  Ma- 
jor. Lincoln ;  ''  you  sleep  as  sound  as  a 
recruit  on  post,  and  I  suppose  you  have 
been  stationed  like  one,  with  twice-toW 
orders  tq  be. vigilant.*'      ^  . ,    , 


142  UONEL    LINCOI|N. 

The  valet  stood  with  open  mouth»  as  if 
ready  to  devour  his  master*s  words  with 
more  senses  than  one,  and  then,  as  Lionel 
concluded^  passed  his  hands  in  quick  suc- 
cession over  his  eyes,  as  before,  though 
with  a  very  different  object,  ere  he  an- 
swered— 

''  Thank  God,  sir,  thank  God !  you  look 
like  yourself  once  more,  and  we  shall  live 
again  as  we  used  to  do.  Yes,  yes,  sir, — 
you'll  do  now— you'll  do  this  time.  That's 
a  miracle  of  a  man,  is  the  great  Lon'non 
surgeon!  and  now  we  shall  go  back  to 
Soho,  and  live  like  civilizers.  Thank  God, 
sir,  thank  God!  you  smile  again,  and  I 
hope  if  any  thing  should  go  wrong  you'll 
soon  be  able  to  give  me  one  of  those  awful 
looks  that  I  am  so  used  to,  and  which 
makes  my  heart  jump  into  my  mouth, 
when  I  know  I've  been  forgetful !" 

The  poor  fellow,  in  whom  long  service 
had  created  a  deep  attachment  to  his  mas- 
ter, which  had  been  greatly  increased  by 
the  solicitude  of  a  nurse,  was  compelled 
to  cease  his  unconnected  expressions  of 
joy,  while  he  actually  wept.     Lionel  W99 
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too  much  affected  by  this  evidence  of  feel- 
ing, to  continue  the  dialogue,  for  several 
minutes ;  during  which  time  he  employed 
himseirin  putting  on  part  of  his  attire,  as- 
sisted by  the  gulping  valet,  when,  drawing 
his  robc'^de-cbambre  around  his  person,  he 
leaned  on  the  shoulder  of  his  man,  and 
took  the  seat  which  the  other  had  so  re- 
cently quitted. 

"Well,  well,  Meriton,  that  will  do,'* 
said  Lionel,  giving  a  deep  hem,  as  though 
his  breathing  was  obstructed  ;  ''  that  will 
do,  silly  fellow ;  I  trust  I  shall  live  to  give 
you  many  a  frown,  and  some  few  guineas, 
yet.     I  have  been  shot,  I  know" — 

"  Shot,  sir!"  interrupted  the  valet — 
"  you  have  been  downright  and  unlaw- 
fully nuirdered !  you  were  first  shot,  and 
then  baggoneted,  and  after  that  a  troop  of 
horse  rode  over  you.  I  had  it  from  one 
of  the  royal  Irish,  who  lay  by  your  side 
the  whole  time,  and  who  now  lives  to  tell 
of  it— a  good  honest  fellow  is  Terence,  and 
if  such  a  thing  was  possible  that  your 
honour  was  poor  enough  to  need  a  pen- 
sion, he  would  cheerfully  swear  to  your 
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hurts  at  the  King's  Bench,  or  War-office  ; 
Bridewell,  or  St.  James's,  its  all  one  to  the 
•like  of  him." 

"  I  dare  say,  I  dare  say/'  said  Lionel, 
smiling,  though  he  mechanically  passed 
his  hand  over  his  body,  as  his  valet  spoke 
of  the  bayonet;  "but  the  poor  fellow  must 
have  transferred  some  of  his  own  wounds 
to  my  person,  I  own  the  bullet,  but  object 
to  the  cavalry  and  the  steel." 

"  No,  sir,  /  own  the  bullet,  and  it  shall 
be  buried  with  me  in  my  dressing-box,  at 
the  head  of  my  grave,"  said  Meriton,  ex- 
hibiting the  flattened  bit  of  lead,  exult- 
ingly,  in  the  palm  of  his  hand,  '*  it  has 
been  in  my  pocket  these  thirteen  days, 
after  tormenting  your  honour  for  six  long 
months,  hid  in  the  what  d  ye  call  'em  mus- 
cles, away  behind  the  thingumy  artery. 
But  snug  as  it  was,  we  got  it  out !  he  is  a 
miracle  is  the  great  Lon'non  surgeon  I" 

Lionel  reached  over  to  his  purse,  which 
Meriton  had  placed  regularly  on  the  table, 
each  morning,  in  order  to  remove  again  at 
night,  and  dropping  several  guineas  in  the 
hand  of  his  valet,  said — 
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''  So  much  lead  must  need  some  gold 
to  sweeten  it.  Put  up  the  unseemly  thing, 
and  never  let  me  see  it  again !" 

Meriton  coolly  took  the  opposing  metals, 
and  after,  glancing  his  eyes  at  the  guineas, 
with  a  readiness  that  embraced  their 
amount  in  a  single  look^  he  dropped  them 
carelessly  into  one  pocket,  while  he  re- 
stored the  lead  to  the  other  with  an  ex* 
ceeding  attention  to  its  preservation.  He 
then  turned  his  hand  to  the  customary 
duties  of  his  station. 

"  I  remember  well  to  have  been  in  a 
fight  on  the  heights  of  Charlestown,  even 
to  the  instant  when  I  got  my  hurt,''  con- 
tinued his  master,  ''  and  I  even  recollect 
many  things  that  have  occurred  since;  a 
period  which  appears  like  a  whole  life  to 
me.  But  after  all,  Meriton,  I  believe  my 
ideas  have  not  been  remarkable  for  their 
clearness." 

*'  Lord,  sir,  you  have  talked  to  me,  and 
scolded  me,  and  praised  me  a  hundred  and 
a  hundred  times  over  again ;  but  you  have 
never  scolded  as  sharp  like  as  you  can, 

VOL.  II.  H 
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nor  have  you  ever  spoken  and  looked  as 
bright  as  you  do  this  morning  f 

''  I  am  in  the  house  of  Mrs.  Lechmere^ 
again/'  continued  Lionel,  examining  the 
room ;  ''  I  know  this  apartment  and  those 
private  doors  too  well  to  be  mistaken." 

''To  be  sure  you  are,  sir ;  Madam 
Lechmere  had  you  brought  here  from  the 
field  to  her  own  house,  and  one  of  the  best 
it  is  in  Boston,  too;  and  I  expect  that 
Madam  would  somehow  lose  her  title  to 
it,  if  any  thing  serious  should  happen  to 

us  r 

**  Such  as  a  bayonet,  or  a  troop  of  horse! 
but  why  do  you  fancy  any  such  thing  ?" 

'*  Because,  sir,  when  Madam  comes 
here  of  an  afternoon,  which  she  did  daily, 
before  she  sickened,  I  heard  her  very  often 
say  to  berself,  if  you  should  be  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  die,  there  would  be  an  end  to 
all  her  hopes  of  her  house." 

''  Then  it  is  Mrs.  Lechmere  who  visits 
me  daily,"  said  Lionel,  thoughtfully;  '*  I 
have  recollections  of  a  female  form  hover- 
ing around  my  bed,  though  I  had  supposed 
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it  more  youthful  and  active  than  that  of 
my  aunt." 

"  And  you  are  quite  right,  sir,  you  have 
had  such  a  nurse  the  whole  time  as  is  sel- 
dom to  be  met  with.  For  making  a  pos- 
set or  a  gruel,  I'll  match  her  with  the 
oldest  woman  in  the  wards  of  Guy's ;  and, 
to  my  taste,  the  best  bar-keeper  at  the 
Lon  non  is  a  fool  to  her  at  a  negus." 

''  These  are  high  accomplishments,  in- 
deed ;  and  who  may  be  their  mistress  ?" 

''  Miss  Agnus,  sir ;  a  rare  good  nurse  is 
Miss  Agnus  Danforth !  though  in  point  of 
regard  to  the  troops,  I  shouldn't  presume 
to  call  her  at  all  distinguishable." 

*'  Miss  Danforth,"  repeated  Lionel  drop- 
ping his  expecting  eyes  in  disappointment, 
from  the  face  of  Meriton  to  the  floor — '*  I 
hope  she  has  not  sustained  all  this  trouble 
on  my  account  alone.  There  are  women 
enough  in  the  establishment — one  would 
think  such  oflices  might  be  borne  by  the 
domestics — ^in  short,  Meriton,  was  she 
without  an  assistant  in  all  these  little  kind- 
nesses ?" 

''  /  hel^d  her,  you  know,   sir,  all  I 

h2 
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could ;  though  my  neguses  never  touc& 
the  right  spot,  like  Miss  Agnus's." 

"  One  would  think,  by  your  account,  that 
I  have  done  little  else  than  guzzle  port 
win^^  for  six  months/'  said  Lionel,  pet- 
tishly.  '-  .    ' 

.?.  J.pr4,  sir,,  you  wpyldn't  drink  a  thim- 
^l^Di^  from  a  glass,  often ;  which  I  always 
too]^^  for  a  bad  sympton^ ;  for  I'm  certain 
'tvas  Jia  fault  of  the  liquor^  if  it  wasn't 

drunk." 

**  Well,  enough  of  your  favourite  beve- 
rage !  I  sicken  at  the  name  already — but, 
Meriton,  have  not  others  of  my  friends 
called  to  enquire  after  my  fate  ?" 

''  Certainly,  sir,  the  commander-in-chief 
sends  an  aid  or  a  servant  every  day ;  and 
Lord  Percy  left  his  card  more  than" — 

"Pooh  I  these  are  calls  of  courtesy;  but 
I  have  relatives  in  Boston — Miss  Dynevor, 
has  she  left  the  town  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  said  the  valet,  very  coolly  re- 
suming the  duty  of  arranging  the  phials  on 
the  night-table;  ''  she  is  not  much  of  a 
moving  body,  is  that  Miss  Cecil." 

"  She  is  not  HI,  I  trust?"  demanded  Lionel. 
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-**  Lord^  it  goes  through  me,  part  joy  and 
part  fear,  to  hear  you  speak  again  so  quick 
and  brisk,  sir!  No,  she  isn't  downright 
^ling,  but  she  hasn't  the  life  and  know- 
ledge ofthings,  as  her  cousin.  Miss  Agnus/' 

"  Why  do  you  think  so,  fellow?" 

^'  Because,  sir,  she  is  mopy,  and  don't 
turn  her  hand  to  any  of  the  light  lady's 
work  in  the  family.  I  have  seen  her  sit  in 
that  very  chair,  where  you  are  now,  sir,  for 
hours  together,  without  moving ;  unless  it 
was  some  nervous  start  when  you  groaned 
or  breathed  a  little  upward  through  your 
honour's  nose — I  have  taken  it  into  my  <*on-* 
aideration,  sir,  that  she  poetizes ;  at  all 
events,  she  likes  what  I  call  quietude!" 

'*  Indeed  I"  said  Lionel,  pursuing  the 
conversation  with  an  interest  that  would 
have  struck  a.  more  observant  man  as  re- 
markable— **  what  reason  have  you  for 
suspecting  Miss  Dynevor  of  manufacturing 
rhymes  ?" 

''  Because,  sir,  she  has  often  a  bit  of 
paper  in  her  hand ;  and  I  have  seen  her 
cead  the  same  thing  over  and  over  again, 
jtill  I'm  sure  she  must  know  it  by  hearty 
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which  your  poetizers  always  do  with  what 
they  writes/' 

**  Perhaps  it  was  a  letter  ?*'  cried  Lionel, 
with  a  quickness  that  caused  Meriton  to 
drop  a  phial  he  was  dusting,  at  the  expense 
of  its  contents. 

''  Bless  me,  master  Lionel,  how  strong, 
and  like  old  times  you  speak  !'^ 

''  I  believe  I  am  amazed  to  find  you 
know  so  much  of  the  divine  art,  Meriton."* 

'^  Practice  makes  perfect,  you  know, 
1^/'  said  the  simpering  valet :  *'  I  can't  say 
I  ever  did  much  in  that  way,  though  I 
wrote  some  verses  on  a  pet  pig,  as  died 
down  at  Ravenscliife,  the  last  time  we  was 
there ;  and  I  got  considerable  eclat  for  a 
few  lines  on  a  vase  which  lady  Bab's  wo- 
man broke  one  day,  in  a  scuffle  when  the 
foolish  creature  said  as  I  wanted  to  kiss 
her ;  though  «11  that  knows  me,  knows  that 
I  needn't  break  vases  to  get  kisses  from  the 
like  of  her!" 

"  Very  well,"  said  Lionel ;  **  some  day 
when  I  am  stronger,  I  may  like  to  be  in- 
dulged with  a  perusal — go  now,  Meriton, 
to  tile  larder^  and  look  about  you ;  I  feel 
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the  symptoms  of  returning  health  grow 
strong  upon  me." 

The  gratified  valet  instantly  departed, 
leaving  his  master  to  the  mnsings  of  his 
own  busy  fancy.     Several  minutes  passed 
away  before  the  young  man  raised  his  head 
from  the  hand  that  suppovted  it^  and  then 
it  was  only  done  when  he  thought  he  heard 
a  light  footstep  bmx  him.    His  ear  had 
not  deceived  him^  for  Cecil  Dynevor  her- 
self»  stood  within  a  few  feet  of  the  chair, 
which  concealed^  in  a  great  measure,  his 
person  from  her  view.    It  was  apparent, 
by  her  attitude  and  her  tread,  that  she  ex* 
pected  to  find  the  sick  where  she  had  seen 
him  last,  and  where,  for  so  many  dreary 
months,  his  listless  form  had  been  stretched 
in  apathy.    Lionel  fi>llowed  her  graceful 
movements  with  his  eyes,  and  as  the  airy 
band  of  her  morning  oap  waved  aside  at 
her  own  breathing,  he  discovered  the  unna- 
tural paleness  that  was  seated  on  her  speak- 
ing features.  But  when  she  drew  the  folds 
of  the  bed  curtains,  and  missed  the  invalid, 
thought  is  not  quicker  than  the  motion  with 
which  she  turned  her  light  person  towards 
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Uxe  ^air.  Here  sbe  encountered  the  eye« 
of  the  young  man^  beaming  on  her  with  de- 
light, ai^d  expressing  all  that  animation  and 
intelligence  to  which  they  had  so  long  been 
strangers.  Yielding  to  the  surprise  and  thii 
gush  of  heir  feelings,  Cecil  flew  to  his  feet, 
and,  clasping  one  of  his  eictended  hands  iB 
bpth  h^er  own,  she  cried — 

"  Lionel,  dear  Lionel,  you  are  better! 
Qpd  be  praised  you  look  well  again  !" 

Lionel  gently  extricated  hishand  from  the 
warm  and  unguarded  pressure  of  her  soft 
fingers^  and  drew  forth  a  paper  which  she 
had  unconsciously  committed  to  his  keep- 
ing. 

^'  This,  dearest  Cecil,"  he  whispered  to 
the  blushing  maiden,  ''  this  is  my  own  let- 
ler,  written  when  I.  knew  my  life  to  be  at 
imminent  hazard, .  and  speaking  the  purest 
thoughts  of  my  heart<-^-tell  me>  then,  it  has 
not  been  thus  kept  for  nothing  ?" 

Cecil  dropped  her  face  between  her 
hands  for  a  moment,  m  burning  shame,  and 
then*  as  all  the  emotions  of  the  moment 
crowded  around  her  heart,  she  jrielded  to 
them  as  a  woman,  and  burst  into  a  pa- 
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foxysm  of  tears.  It  is  needless  to  dwell 
on  those  consoling  and  seducing  speeches 
of  the  young  man,  which  soon  succeeded 
ifi  luring  his  companion  not  only  from  her 
sobs,  but  even -from  her  confusion,  and  per- 
mitted her  to  raise  her  beautiful  counte- 
nance to  his  ardent  gaze,  bright  and  con- 
fiding as  his  fondest  wishes  could  have 
made  it.    * 

The  letter  of  Lionel  was  too  direct,  not 
to  save  her  pride,  and  it  had  been  too  often 
perused  for  a  single  sentence  to  be  soon  for- 
gotten .  Besides,  Cecil  had  watched  over  his 
couch  too  fondly  and  too  long  to  indulge  in 
any  of  those  little  coquetries  which  are 
sometimes  met  with  in  similar  seenes«  She 
said  all  that  an  afiectionate,  generous,  and 
modest  female  would  say  on  such  an  occa- 
sion ;  and  it  is  certain,. that  well  as  Lionel 
looked  on  waking,  the  little  she  uttered 
had  the  effect  to  improve  his  appearanoe 
ten-fold. 

"And  you  received  my  letter  on  the 
morning  after  the  battle?"  said  Lionel, 
leaning,  fondly  over  her>  as  she  still,  uncon- 
sciously, kneeled  by  his  sid^. 

b3 
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"  Yes-— yes— •it  was  your  order  that  it 
shoqld  be  sent  to  me  only  in  case  of  your 
deatk;  but  for  more  than  a  month  yon 
ware  numbered  as  among  the  dead  by  us 
ail.^^-Oh!  what  a  month  was  that !" 

''  Tis  past,  my  sweet  friend,  and  God 
be  praised,  I  may  now  look  fonrrard  to 
health  and  happiness." 

''  God  be  praised,  indeed/'  murmured 
Cecil,  the  tears  again  rushing  to  her  eyes 
— **  I  would  not  live  that  month  over  again, 
Lionel,  for  all  that  this  world  can  offer  V 

''  Dearest  Cecil,"  he  replied,  ''  I  can 
only  repay  this  kindness  and  suffering  on 
my  account,  by  shielding  you  from  the 
rude  contact  of  the  world,  even  as  your 
father  would  protect  you  were  he  again  in 
being." 

She  looked  up  in  his  face  with  all  the  soul 
of  a  woman's  confidence  beaming  in  her 
eyes,  as  she  answered — 

'*  You  win,  Lincoln,  I  know  you  will, 
you  have  sworn  it,  and  I  should  be  a  wretch 
to  do^bt  you/' 

He  drew  her  unresisting  form  into  hi^ 
arms,  and  folded  her  to  hit  bosom.    In 
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another  moment  a  noise,  like  one  ascend- 
ing the  stairs,  was  heard  through  the  open 
door  of  the  room,  when  all  the  feelings  of 
her  sex  rushed  to  the  breast  of  Cecil.  She 
sprung  on  her  feet,  and  hardly  allowing 
time  to  the  de%l|ted  Lionel  to  note  the  burn- 
ing tints  that  suffused  her  whole  face,  she 
darted  from  the  room  with  the  rapidity  and 
lightness  of  an  antelope. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


«  Dead,  fof  a  dvca^  dfiuL*' 

UamUt, 


While  Lionel  was  in  the  confusion  of 
feelings  produced  by  the  foregoing  scene, 
the  intruder,  after  a  prelude  of  singularly 
heavy  and  loud  steps,  on  the  floor,  as  if 
some  one  approached  on  crutches,  entered 
by  a  door  opposite  to  the  one  through 
which  Cecil  had  so  suddenly  vanished. 
At  the  next  moment  the  convalescent  was 
saluted  by  the  full,  cheerful  voice  of  his 
visitor — 

''  God  bless  you,  Leo,  and  bless  the 
whole  of  us,  for  we  need  it,"  cried  Pol- 
warth,  eagerly  advancing  to  grasp  the 
extended  hands  of  his  friend.  ''  Meriton 
has  told  me  that  you  have  got  the  true 
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marks  of  health — a  good  appetite,  at  last. 
I  should  have  broken  my  neck  in  hurrying 
up  to  wish  you  joy  on  the  moment,  but  I 
just  stepped  into  the  kitchen,  without  Mrs.. 
Lechmere's  leave,  to  show  her  cook  tow 
to  broil  the  steak  they  are  warming  through 
for  you— a  capital  thing  after  a  long  nap, 
and  full  of  nutriment — God  bless  you,  my 
dear  Leo  ;  the  leak  of  your  bright  eye  is 
as  stimulating  to  my  spirits  as  a  West-India 
pepper  is  to  the  stomach." 

Polwarth  ceased  shaking  the  hands  of 
his  re*animated  friend,  as  with  a  husky 
voice  he  concluded,  and  turning  aside 
under  the  pretence  of  reaching  a  chair,  he 
dashed  his  hand  before  his  eyes,  gave  a 
loud  hem,  and  took  his  seat  in  silence. 
During  the  performance  of  this  evolution, 
Lionel  had  leisure  to  observe  the  altereif 
person  of  the  captain.  His  form,  though 
•tiU  rotund  and  even  corpulent,  was  much 
reduced  in  dimensions,  while  in  the  place 
of  one  of  those  lower  members  with  which 
nature  furnishes  the  human  race,  he  had 
been  compelled  to  substitute  a  leg  of  wood, 
somewhat  inartificially  made,  and  roughly 
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shod  with  iron.  This  last  sad  alteration, 
in  particular,  attracted  the  look  of  Major 
Lincoln,  who  continued  to  gaze  at  it  with 
glistening  eyes,  for  some  time  after  the 
other  had  established  himself,  to  his  entire 
satisfaction^  in  one  of  the  cushioiied  seats 
of  the  apartment. 

''  I  see  my  frame* work  has  caught  your 
eye,  Leo,'^  said  Polwarth,  raising  the 
wooden  substitute,  with  an  air  of  affected 
indifference,  and  tapping  it  lightly  with  his 
cane .  ' '  'Tis  not  as  gracefully  cut,  perhaps, 
as  if  it  had  been  turned  from  the  hands  of 
master  Phidias,  but  in  a  place  like  Boston, 
it  is  an  invaluable  member,  inasmuch  as  it 
knows  neither  hunger  nor  cold  I" 

'*  The  Americans,  then,  press  the  town,'* 
said  Lionel,  glad  to  turn  the  subject,  **  and 
maintain  the  siege  with  vigour  ?" 

''  They  have  kept  us  in  horrible  bo^y 
terror,  ever  since  the  shallow  waters 
toward  the  main<-land  have  been  frozen, 
and  opened  a  path  directly  into  the  heart 
of  the  place*  Their  Virginian  genermlissi* 
mo^  Washington,  appeared  a  short  time 
after  the  affidr  over  on  the  other  peniuula. 
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(a  cursed  business  that,  Leo !)  and  with 
him  came  all  the  trimmings  of  a  large 
army.  Since  that  time  they  have  worn  a 
more  military  front>  though  little  else  has 
been  done,  excepting  an  occasional  skir- 
mish, but  cooping  us  up  like  so.  many  un- 
easy pigeons  in  our  cage." 

''  And  Gage  chafes  not  at  the  confine- 
ment ?" 

'*  Gitge  i— we  sent  him  off  like  the  soups, 
months  ago.  No,  no— the  moment  the 
ministry  discorered  that  we  had  come  to 
our  forks,  in  good  earnest,  they  chose 
black  Billy  to  preside  :  and  now  we  stand 
at  bay  vrith  the  rebels,  who  have  already 
learnt  that  our  leader  is  not  a  child  at  the 
grand  entertainment  of  war." 

'*  Yes,  seconded  by  such  men  as  Clinton 
and  Burgoyne,  and  supported  by  the 
flower*  of  our  troops,  the  position  can  be 
easily  maintained." 

''  Vo  position  can  be  easily  maintained, 
M^^r  Lincoln,"'  said  Polwarth,  promptly, 
'*  in  the  face  of  starvation,  both  internal 
voA  external." 

''  And  is  the  caae  so  desperate  2" 
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^  Of  that  you  shall  judge  yourself,  my 
friend.     When  Parliament  shut  the  port  of 
Boston,  the  colonies  were  filled  with  gnin>- 
blers  ;  and  now  we  have  opened  it,  and 
would  be  glad  to  see  their  supplies,  this 
devil  a  craft  enters  the  harbour  willingly — 
ah!  Meriton,  you  have  the  steak,  I  see; 
put  it  here,  where  your  master  can  have  it 
at  his  elbow,  and  bring  another  plate — I 
breakfasted    but    indifferently  *  well    this 
morning.     So  we  are  thrown  completely 
on  our  own  resources.     But  the  rebels  do 
not  let  us  enjoy  even  them  in  peace.     This 
thing  is  done  to  a  turn — how  charmingly 
the  blood  follows  the  knife ! — They  have 
gone  so  far  as  to  equip  privateers,  who  cut 
off  our  necessaries,  and  he  is  a  lucky  man 
who  can  get  a  meal  like  the  one  before  us." 
""  I  had  not  thought  the  power  of  the 
Americans   could  have  forced  matters  to 
such  a  pass." 

"  "What  I  have  mentioned,  though  of 
vital  importance,  is  not  half.  If  a  man  it 
happy  enough  to  obtain  the  materials  for  a 
good  dish — you  « should  have  rubbed  an 
onion  over  these  plates,  Mrs.  Meriton^ — h» 
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dooi't  know  wheFe  he  is  to  find  fuel  to  cook 
it  withal." 

''  Looking  at  the  comforts  with  which  1 
am  surro^nded,  my  good  friend,  I  cannot 
hut  fancy  your  imagination  heightens  th^ 
distress." 

''  Fancy  no  such  silly  thing,  for  when 
you  get  abroad,  you  will  find  it  but  too 
exact.  In  the  article  of  food,  if  we  are  not 
reduced,  like  the  men  of  Jerusalem,  to 
eating  one  another,  we  are,  half  the  time^ 
rather  worse  off*,  being  entirely  destitute 
of  wholespime  nutriment.  Let  but  an  un- 
lucky k>g  float  by  the  town,  among  the  ice, 
and  go  fqrth  and  witness  the  struggling 
and  skirmishing  between  the  Yankees  and 
our  frozexi  fingers  for  its  possession,  and 
you  will  become  a  believer !  Twill  be 
iMcky  if  the  water-soaked  relic  of  some 
wharf  should  escape  without  a  cannonade ! 
I  don't  tell  you  these  things  as  a  grumbler, 
Leo ;  for  thank  God,  I  have  only  half  aa 
many  toes  as  other  men  to  keep  warmth 
in ;  and  as  for  eating,  a  little  will  suffice 
for  me,  now  my  corporeal  establishment 
if  so  sadly  reduced." 
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Lionel  paused,  in  melancholy,  as  hia 
friend  attempted  to  jest  at  his  misfortune, 
and  then,  by  a  very  natural  transition  for  a 
young  man  in  his  situation,  he  proudly  ex- 
claimed -T 

"  But  we  gained  the  day,  Polwarthi 
and  drove  the  rebels  from  their  entrench- 
ments, like  chaff  before  a  whirlwind !" 

''  Humph  1"  ejaculated  the  captain,  lay- 
ing his  wooden  leg  carefully  over  its  more 
valuable  fellow,  and  regarding  it  ruefully, 
while  he  spoke — *'  had  we  made  a  suitable 
use  of  the  bounties  of  nature,  and  turned 
their  position,  instead  of  running  into  the 
jaws  of  the  beast,  nmny  might  have  left  the 
field  better  supplied  with  appurtenances 
than  are  some  among  us  at  present.  But 
dark  William  loves  a  brush,  they  say,  and 
he  enjoyed  it,  on  that  occasion,  to  his 
heart's  content !" 

''  He  must  be  grateful  to  Clinton  for  his 
timely  presence  ?" 

''  Does  the  devil  delight  in  martyrdom  ! 
The  presence  of  a  thousand  rebels  wouM 
have  been  more  welcome,   even  at  that 
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moment  ;  nor  has  he  smiled  once,  on  his 
good-natured  assistant,  since  he  thrust  him- 
self, in  that  unwelcome  manner,  between 
him   Wkd  his    enemy.      We   had  enough 
to  think  of  with  our  dead  and  wounded, 
and    in    maintaining   our    conquest,    or 
something  more  than  black  looks  and  un- 
kind eyes  would  have  followed  the  deed/' 
''  I  fear  to  inquire  into  the  fortunes  of 
the  field,  so  many  names  of  worth  must  be 
numbered  in  the  loss." 

''  Twelve  or  fifteen  hundred  men  are  not 
to  be  knocked  on  the  head  out  of  such  an 
army,  and  all  the  clever  fellows  escape. 
Gage,  I  know,  calls  the  loss  something  like 
eleven  hundred  ;  but  after  vapouring  so 
much  about  the  Yankees,  their  prowess  is 
not  to  be  acknowledged  in  its  bloom  at 
QQce.  A  man  seldom  goes  on  one  leg,  but 
he  halts  a  little  at  first,  as  I  can  say  from 
experience— put  down  thirteen,  Leo,  as  a 
medium,  and  you'll  not  miscalculate  largely 
— yes,  indeed^  there  were  some  brave 
3roang  men  amongst  them !  those  rascally 
light-footed  gentry  that  I  gave  up  so  op- 
portunely, were  finely  peppered — and  there 
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were  the  Fusileers  had  hardly  men  enough 
left  to  saddle  their  goat  !"♦ 

^*  And  the  marines !  they  must  have  suf- 
fered heavily ;  I  saw  Pitcaim  fall  before 
me;"  said  Lionel,  speaking  with  hesita- 
tion ;  "  I  greatly  fear  our  old  comrade, 
the  grenadier,  did  not  escape  with  better 
fortune.'' 

*'Mac!"  exclaimed  Polwarth,  casting  a 
furtive  glance  at  his  companion. — **Ay, 
Mac  was  not  as  lucky  in  that  business  as 
he  was  in  Germany — ^he-em — Mac — had 
an  obstinate  way  with  him,  Leo,  a  damn'd 
obstinate  fellow  in  all  military  matters, 
but  as  generous  a  heart  and  as  free  in 
sharing  a  mess  bill  as  any  man  in  hit 
majesty's  service !  I  crossed  the  river  in 
the  same  boat  with  him,  and  he  enter*- 
taiued  us  with  his  queer  thoughts  on  the 
art  of  war.  According  to  Mac's  notions 
of  things,   the  grenadiers  were  to  do  all 

*  This  regiment,  in  consequence  of  some  tradition, 
kept  a  goat,  with  gilded  horns,  as  a  memorial.  Once  a 
year  it  celebrated  a  festival  in  which  the  bearded  quadni* 
ped  acted  a  conspicuous  part.  In  the  battle  of  Bunkerr 
hill,  the  corps  was  distinguished  alike  for  it«  courage  an4 
its  losses 
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the  fighting ;  a  damn'd  odd  way  with  him 
had  Mac !" 

"  There  are  few  of  us  without  pecuU- 
arities,  and  I  could  wish  that  none  of  them 
wiere  more  offensive  than  the  trifling  pre- 
judices of  poor  Dennis  M'Fuse." 

*'  Yes,  yes,"  added  Polwarth,  hemming 
violently,  as  if  determined  to  clear  his 
throat  at  every  hazard  j  '**  he  was  a  little 
opinionated  in  trifles,  such  as  a  knowledge 
of  war,  and  matters  of  discipline,  but  in 
all  important  things  as  tractable  as  a  child. 
He  loved  his  joke,  but  it  was  impossible 
to  have  a  less  difficult  or  a  more  unpre- 
tending palate  in  one's  mess !  The  great- 
est evil  I  can  wish  him  was  breath  in  his 
body,  to  live  and  enjoy  in  these  hard 
times,  when  things  become  excellent  by 
comparison,  the  sagacious  provision  which 
his  own  ingenuity  contrived  to  secure  out 
of  the  cupidity  of  our  ancient  landlord. 
Mister  Seth  Sage." 

*'Then  that  notable  scheme  did  not 
entirely  fall  to  the  ground,"  said  Lionel, 
with  a  feverish  desire  to  change  the  sub- 
ject once  more.      **  I  had  thought    the 
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Americans  were  too  vigilant  to  admit  the 
intercourse." 

''  Seth  has  been  too  sagacious  to  permit 
them  to  obstruct  it.  The  prices  acted 
like  a  soporific  on  his  conscience,  and,  by 
using  your  name,  I  believe,  he  has  formed 
some  friend  of  sufficient  importance 
amongst  the  rebels  to  protect  him  in  his 
trade.  His  supplies  make  their  appear- 
ance twice  a- week  as  regularly  as  the 
meats  follows  the  soups  in  a  well-ordered 
banquet." 

''  You  then  can  communicate  with  the 
country,   and  the  country  with  the  town  ! 
Although  Washington  m^y  wink  at  thfe 
proceeding,  I  should  fear  the   scowl  of 
Howe." 

''Why,  in  order  to  prevent  suspicions 
of  unfair  practices,  and  at  the  same  time 
to  serve  the  cause  of  humanity,  so  the 
explanation  reads,  you  know,  our  sapient 
host  has  seen  fit  to  employ  a  fool  as  his 
agent  in  the  intercourse.  A  fellow,  as  you 
may  remember,  of  some  notoriety ;  a  cer- 
tain simpleton,  who  calls  himself  Job  Pray.** 

Lionel  continued  silent  for  many  mo- 
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ments,  during  which  time  his  recollections 
began  to  revive,  and  his  thoughts  glanced 
over  the  scenes  that  occurred  in  the  first 
months  of  his  residence  in  Boston.  It  is 
quite  possible  that  a  painfull  though  still 
general  and  indefinite  feeling,  mingled  with 
his  musings,  for  he  evidently  strove  to 
expel  some  such  unwelcome  intruder,  as 
he  resumed  the  discourse  with  a  strong 
appearance  of  forced  gaiety^ 

'*  Ay,  ay,  I  well  remember  poor  Job — * 
fellow  once  seen  and  known,  not  easily  to 
be  forgotten.  He  used,  of  old,  to  attach 
himself  greatly  to  my  person,  but  I  sup- 
pose, like  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  am 
neglected  when  in  retirement." 

''  You  do  the  lad  injustice ;  he  not  only 
makes  fi*equent  inquiries,  after  his.  slovenly 
manner  I  acknowledge,  concerning  your 
condition,  but  sometimes  he  seems  better 
informed  in  the  matter  than  myself,  and 
can  requite  my  frequent  answers  to  his 
questions,  by  imparting,  instead  of  re- 
ceiving intelligence  of  your  improv^nent ; 
more  especially  since  the  ball  has  been 
extracted." 
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"That  should  be  very  singular,  too/* 
•aid  Lionel,  with  a  still  more  thoughtful 
brow. 

**Not  so  very  remarkable,  Leo,  as  one 
would  at  first  imagine,"  interrupted  his 
companion — '^the  lad  is  not  wanting  in 
sagacity,  as  he  manifested  by  his  choice  of 
dishes  at  our  old  mess-table — Ah!  Leo, 
Leo,  we  may  see  many  a  discriminating 
palate,  but  where  shall  we  go  to  find 
another  such  a  friend !  one  who  could  eat 
and  joke — drink  and  quarrel  with  a  man  in 
a  breath,  like  poor  Dennis,  who  is  gone 
from  among  us  for  ever !  There  was  a 
piquancy  about  poor  Mac  that  acted  on 
the  dullness  of  life  like  condiments  on 
the  natural  appetite," 

Meriton,  who  was  diligently  brushing 
his  master's  coat,  an  ofiice  that  he  per- 
formed daily,  though  the  garment  had  not 
been  worn  in  so  long  a  period,  stole  a 
glance  at  the  averted  eye  of  the  Major, 
and  understanding  its  expression  to  indi- 
cate a  determined  silence,  he  ventured  to 
maintain  the  discourse  in  his  own  unwor- 
thy person. 
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•*  Yes,  sir,  a  nice  gentleman  was  Captain 
M'Fuse,  and  one  as  fought  as  stoutly  for 
the  king  as  any  gentleman  in  the  army,  all 
agrees.  It  was  a  thousand  pities  such  a 
fine  figure  of  a  man  hadn't  a  better  idea  of 
dress ;  it  isn't  all>  sir,  as  is  gifted  in  that 
way !  But  every  body  says  he's  a  detri- 
mental loss,  though  there's  some  of&cers 
in  town  who  consider  so  little  how  to 
wear  their  ornaments,  that  if  they  were 
to  be  shot  I  am  sure  no  one  would  misa 
them.'' 

•'Ah!  Meriton,"  cried  the  full-hearted' 
Polwarth,  '^  I  see  you  are  a  youth  of  more 
observation  than  I  had  suspected;  Mac 
had  all  the  seeds  of  a  man  in  him,  though 
some  of  them  might  not  have  come  to 
maturity.  There  was  a  flavour  in  his 
humour  that  served  as  a  relish  to  every 
conversation  in  which  he  mingled.  Did 
you  serve  the  poor  fellow  up  in  handsome 
style,  Meriton,  for  his  last  worldly  exhi- 
bition?" 

«'  Yes,  indeed,  sir,  we  gave  him  as  orna- 
mental a  funeral  as  can  be  9een  o^t  of 

VOL.  II,  I 
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Lon'non.  Besides  the  Royal  Irish,  all 
the  grenadiers  was  out;  that  is  all  that 
wasn't  hurt,  which  was  near  half  of  them. 
As  I  knowed  the  regard  Master  Lionel 
had  for  the  Captain,  I  dressed  him  w^th 
my  own  hands ;  I  trimmed  his  whiskers, 
sir,  and  altered  his  hair  more  in  front,  and 
seeing  that  his  honour  was  getting  a  little 
grey,  I  threw  on  a  sprinkling  of  powder^ 
and  as  handsome  a  corpse  was  Captain 
M'Fuse  as  any  gentleman  in  the  army, 
let  the  other  be  who  he  may !" 

The  eyes  of  Polwarth  twinkled,  and  he 
blew  his  nose  with  a  noise  not  unlike  the 
sound  of  a  clarion  ere  he  rejoined— 

^'  Yes,  yes,  time  and  hardships  had 
given  a  touch  of  frost  to  the  head  of  the 
poor  fellow  ;  but  it  is  a  consolation  to 
know  that  he  died  like  a  soldier,  and  not 
by  the  hands  of  that  vulgar  butcher^ 
Nature  ;  and  that  being  dead,  he  was  re- 
moved according  to  his  deserts !" 

'^  Indeed,  sir,''  said  Meriton,  with  aso* 
leiBnity  worthy  of  the  occasion,  *' we  gave 
hini  a  great  procession — a  great  deal  can  b« 
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made  out  of  his  Majesty's  uniform,  on  such 
festivities,  and  it  had  a  wonderful  look 
about  it ! — Did  you  speak,  sir  V* 

'*  Yes/'  added  Lionel,  impatiently, 
''  remove  the  cloth  ;  and  go,  inquire  if 
there  be  letters  for  me/' 

The  valet  submissively  obeyed,  and 
after  a  short  pause  the  dialogue  was  re« 
sumed  by  the  gentlemen  on  subjects  of  a 
less  painful  nature. 

As  Polwarth  was  exceedkigly  commu- 
nicative, Lionel  soon  obtaiaored  a  very  ge« 
neral,  and  to  do  the  captam  suitable  jus- 
tice, an  extremely  impartial  account  of  the 
situation  of  the  hostile  forces,  as  well  as  of 
all  the  leading  events  that  had  transpired 
since  the  day  of  Breeds.  Once  or  twice 
the  invalid  ventured  an  allusion  to  the 
spirit  of  the  rebels,  and  to  the  unexpected 
energy  they  had  discovered ;  but  Polwarth 
heard  them  all  in  silence,  answering  only 
by  a  melancholy  smile,  and,  in  the  last  in- 
stance, by  a  significant  gesture  towards 
his  unnatural  supporter.  Of  course,  after 
this  touching  acknowledgment  of  his  for- 
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mer  error,  his  friend  waived  the  subject  for 
others  less  personal. 

He  learned  that  the  royal  general  main- 
tained his  hardly-earned  conquest  on  the 
opposite  peninsula,  where  he  was  as  effec- 
tually beleagured,  however,  as  in  the  town 
of  Boston  itself.  In  the  meantime,  while 
the  war  was  conducted  in  earnest  at  the 
point  where  it  commenced,  hostilities  had 
broken  out  in  every  one  of  those  colonies 
south  of  the  St.  Lawrence  and  the  Great 
Lakes,  where  the  presence  of  the  royal 
troops  invited  an  appeal  to  force.  At  firsts 
while  the  colonists  acted  under  the  im^ 
pulses  of  the  high  enthusiasm  of  a  sudden 
rising,  they  had  been  everywhere  success^ 
ful.  A  general  army  had  been  organized, 
as  already  related,  and  divisions  were  em- 
ployed at  different  points,  to  effect  those 
conquests,  which,  in  that  early  state  of  the 
struggle,  were  thought' to  be  important  to 
the  main  result.  But  the  effects  of  their 
imperfect  means  and  divided  power  were 
already  becoming  visible.  After  a  series 
of  minor  victories,  Montgomery  had  fallen 
in  a  most  desperate  but  unsuccessful  at^ 


tlONEL   LlifCOLN.  173 

tempt  to  carry  the  impregnable  fortress  of 
Quebec ;  and  ceasing  to  be  the  assailants, 
the  Americans  were  gradually  compelled 
tn  collect  their  resources  to  meet  that 
mighty  effort  of  the  crown  which  was 
known  to  be  not  far  distant.  As  thousands 
of  their  fellow-subjects  in  the  mother 
country  manifested  a  strong  repugnance 
to  the  war,  the  Ministry  so  far  submitted 
to  the  influence  of  that  free  spirit  which 
first  took  deep  root  in  Britain,  as  to  turn 
their  eyes  to  those  states  of  Europe,  who 
made  a  trade  in  human  life,  in  quest  of 
mercenaries  to  quell  the  temper  of  the 
colonists.  In  consequence,  the  fears  of 
the  timid  amongst  the  Americans  were 
excited  by  rumours  of  the  vast  hordes  of 
Russians  and  Germans  who  were  to  be 
poured  into  their  country  with  the  fell  in- 
tent to  make  them  slaves.  Perhaps  no 
step  of  their  enemies  had  a  greater  ten- 
dency to  render  them  odious  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Americans,  than  this  measure  of  intro- 
ducing foreigners  to  decide  a  quarrel 
purely  domestic.  So  long  as  none  but 
men  who   had   been  educated   in   those 
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acknowledged  principles  of  justice  and 
law,  known  to  both  people,  were  admitted 
to  the  contest,  there  were  visible  points 
common  to  each,  which  might  render  the 
struggle  less  fierce,  and  in  time  lead  to  a 
permanent  reconciliation.  But  they  rea- 
soned not  inaptly  when  they  asserted  that 
in  a  contest  rendered  triumphant  by  slaves, 
nothing  but  abject  submission  could  ensue 
to  the  conquered «  It  was  like  throwing 
away  tlie  scabbard,  and/  by  abandoning 
reason,  submitting  the  result  to  the  sword 
alone.  In  addition  to  the  estrangement 
thei^e  m^sures  were  gradually  increasing 
between  the  people  of  the  mother-country 
and  the  colonies,  must  be  added  the 
change  it  produced  amongst  the  latter  in 
their  habits  of  regarding  the  person  of  their 
prince. 

During  the  whole  of  the  angry  discus-- 
sion,  and  the  recriminations  which  pre- 
ceded  the  drawing  of  blood,  the  colonists 
had  admitted,  to  the  fullest  extent,  not 
only  in  their  language,  but  in  their  feelings, 
that  fiction  of  the  British  law  which  says, 
''  the  king  can  do  no  wrong."    Through- 
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out  the  wide  extent  of  an  empire^  on  which 
the  sun  was  never  known  to  set,  the  Eng* 
lish  monarch  could  boast  of  no  subjects 
more  devoted  to  his  family  and  person, 
than  the  men  who  now  stood  in  arms 
against  what  they  honestly  believed  to  be 
the  unconstitutional  encroachments  of  his 
power.  Hitherto  the  whole  weight  of  their 
resentment  had  justly  fallen  on  the  ad- 
visers of  the  Prince,  who  himself  was 
thought  to  be  ignorant,  as  he  was  probably 
innocent,  of  the  abuses  so  generally  prac-^ 
tised  in  his  name.  But  as  the  contest 
thickened,  the  natural  feelings  of  the  man 
were  thought  to  savour  of  the  political  acts 
he  was  required  to  sanction  with  his  name. 
It  was  soon  whispered  amongst  those  who 
had  the  best  means  of  intelligence,  that 
the  feelings  of  the  sovereign  were  deeply 
interested  in  the  maintenance  of  what  he 
deemed  his  prerogative,  and  the  ascend^ 
ancy  of  that  body  of  the  representatives  of 
his  empire,  which  he  met  in  person  and  in* 
fluenced  by  his  presence.  Ere  long  this 
opinion  was  rumoured  abroad,  and  as  the 
niinds  of  men  began  to  loosen  from  their 
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ancient  attsCchments  and  prejudices,  they 
confounded,  by  a  very  natural  feeling,  the 
head  with  the  members;  forgetting  that 
**  Liberty  and  Equality"  formed  no  part 
of  the  trade  of  Princes.  The  name  of  the 
monarch  was  daily  falling  into  disrepute ; 
and  as  the  colonial  writers  ventured  to 
allude  more  freely  to  his  person  and 
power,  the  glimmerings  of  that  light  were 
seen,  which  was  a  precursor  of  the  rise  of 
'  the  stars  of  the  west'  amongst  the  na- 
tional symbols  of  the  earth.  Until  then, 
few  had  thought,  and  none  had  ventured 
to  speak  openly  of  independence,  though 
events  had  been  silently  preparing  the 
colonists  for  such  a  final  measure. 

Allegiance  to  the  Prince  was  the  last  and 
only  tie  to  be  severed,  for  the  colonies 
already  governed  themselves  in  all  matters, 
whether  of  internal  or  foreign  policy,  as 
effectually  as  any  people  could,  whose 
right  to  do  so  was  not  generally  acknow- 
ledged. But  as  the  honest  nature  of 
George  III.  admitted  of  no  disguise,  mu- 
tual disgust  and  alienation  were  the  natu- 
ral consequences  of  the  re-action  of  senti- 
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ment  between  the  Prince  and  his  western 
people.  * 

All  this,  and  much  more  of  minute  de- 
tail, was  hastily  commented  on  by  Pol* 
warth,  who  possessed,  in  the  midst  of  his 
epicurean  propensities,  sterling  good  sense, 
and  great  integrity  of  intention.  Lionel 
was  chiefly  a  listener,  nor  did  he  cease  the 
greedy  and  interesting  employment  until 
warned  by  his  weakness,  and  the  stroke  of 
a  neighbouring  clock,  that  he  was  tres- 
passing too  far  on  prudence.  His  friend 
then  assisted  the  exhausted  invalid  to  his 
bed,  and  after  giving  him  a  world  of  good 
advice,  together  with  a  warm  pressure  of 
the  hand,  he  stumped  his  way  out  of  the 
room,  with  a  noise  that  brought,  at  every 
tread,  an  echo  from  the  heart  of  Major 
Lincoln. 


•  NofL. — ^The  prejudices  of  the  King  of  England 
were  unavoidable  in  his  insulated  situation,  but  his  vii^* 
lues  and  integrity  were  exclusively  the  property  oft 
man.  His  speech  to  our  first  minister  after  the  peace 
cannot  be  too  oiVen  recorded.  "  i  was  the  last  man  in 
my  kingdom  to  acknowledge  your  independence,  and  I 
shall  be  the  last  to  violate  it.** 

I  3 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

"  God  never  meant  that  man  should  jicale  the  beaveiM 
'^  Bjr  itrides  of  butaan  wudoln.'' 

A  VERY  few  days  of  gentle  exercise  in 
the  bracing  air  of  the  season^  were  sufficient 
to  restore  the  strength  of  the  invalid,  whose 
wounds  had  healed  while  he  lay  slumber^ 
iiig  under  the  influence  of  the  anodynes 
prescribed  by  his  leech.  Polwarth,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  dilapidated  state  of  his  own 
limbs,  together  with  the  debility  of  Lioneli 
had  so  far  braved  the  ridicule  of  the  army, 
as  to  set  up  one  of  those  comfortable  and 
easy  conveyances,  which  in  the  good  old 
times  of  colonial  humility,  were  known  by 
the  quaint  and  unpretending  title  of  torn* 
pungs.  To  equip  this  establishment,  he 
had  been  compelled  to  impress  one  of  the 


tioNin  Linrcotiii  179 

^e  hunters  of  his  friend.    The  animal  had 

•been  taught,  by  virtue  of  much  training 

from  his  groom,  aided  a  little,  perhaps,  by 

the  low  state  of  the  garners  of  the  place,*to 

>amble  through  the  snow  as  quietly  as  if  he 

ware  conscious  of  the  altered  condition  of 

'h\&  master  s  healtli.     In  this  safe  vehicle 

-the  two  gentleman  might  be  seen  daily 

gliding  along  the  upper  streets  of  the  town, 

and  moving  through  the  winding  paths  of 

•the  common,  receiving  the  congratulations 

of  their  friends ;  or,  in  their  turn,  visiting 

others,  who,   like  themselves,  had  been 

wounded  in  the  murderous  battle  of  the 

preceding  summer,  but  who,  less  fortunate 

than  they,  were  still  compelled  to  submit 

to  the  lingering  confin^.ment  of  their  quar<* 

ters. 

It  was  not  difficult  to  persuade  Cecil  and 
Agnes  to  join  in  many  of  their  short  eX'^ 
cursions,  though  no  temptation  could  in- 
duce the  latter  to  still  the  frown  that  habi* 
tually  settled  on  her  beautiful  brow,  when- 
ever chance  or  intention  brought  them  in 
Tontact  with  any  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
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army.  Miss  Dynevor  was,  however,  much 
more  coQc>Hating  in  her  deportment,  and 
even  at  times  so  gracious  as  to  incur  the 
priyate  reproaches  of  her  friend. 

**  Surely,  Cecil,  you  forget  how  much 
our  poor  countrymen  are  suffering  in  their 
miserable  lodgings  without  the  town,  or 
you  would  be  less  prodigal  of  your  con- 
descension to  these  butterflies  of  the 
army,"  cried  Agnes,  pettishly,  while  they 
were  uncloaking  after  one  of  these  rides, 
during  which  the  latter  thought  her  cousin 
had  lost  sight  of  that  tacit  compact  by 
which  most  of  the  women  of  the  colonies 
deemed  themselves  bound  to  exhibit  their 
feminine  resentments  to  their  invaders — 
"  wfere  a  chief  from  our  own  army  pre- 
sented to  you,  he  could  not  have  been 
received  in  a  sweeter  manner  than  you  be* 
stowed  your  smile  to-day  on  that  Sir  Digby 
Dent!" 

''  I  can  say  nothing  in  favour  of  its 
sweetness,  my  acid  cousin,  but  thai  Sir 
Digby  Dent  is  a  gentleman — " 

"  A  gentleman !  yes—  so  is  every  Eng- 
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lishman  who  wears  a  scarlet  coat«  and 
knows  how  to  play  off  his  airs  in  the  colo« 
hies  1" 

''  And  a9 1  hope  I  have  some  claims  to 
be  called  a  lady,"  continued  Cecil  quietly, 
"  I  do  not  know  why  in  the  little  inter* 
course  we  have,  I  should  be  rude  to  him.'* 

'*  Cecil  Dynevor!"  exclaimed  Agnes, 
with  a  sparkling  eye,  and  with  a  woman's 
intuitive  perception  of  the  other's  motives, 
''  all  Englishmen  are  not  Lionel  Lincolns/' 

''  Nor  is  Major  Lincoln  an  Englishman/' 
returned  Cecil  laughing,  while  she  blushed ; 
"  though  I  have  reason  to  think  that  Cap- 
tain Polwarth  may  be." 

''  Silly,  child,  silly ;  the  poor  man  has 
paid  the  penalty  of  his  offence,  and  is  to 
be  regarded  with  pity." 

"  Have  a  care,  my  coz. — Pity  is  one  o( 
a  large  connexion  of  gentle  feelings ;  when 
you  once  admit  the  first  born,  you  may 
leave  open  your  doors  tothe  whofe  £unily." 

•*  Now  that  is  exactly  the  point  in  ques- 
tion, Cecil;  because  you  esteem  Major 
Lincoln,  you  are  willing  to  admire  Howe 
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ftnd  all  his  myrmidons ;  but  I  can  pity,  and 
-still  be  firm/* 

•*  Le  bon  temps  viendra.'' 

**  Never,"  interrupted  Agnes,  with  a 
warmth  that  prevented  her  perceiving  how 
much  she  admitted — "  Never,  at  least, 
under  the  guise  of  a  scarlet  coat." 

Cecil  smiled,  but  having  completed  her 
toilet,  she  withdrew  without  making  any 
reply. 

Such  little  discussions,  enlivened  more  or 
less  by  the  peculiar  spirit  of  Agnes,  were  of 
frequent  occurrence,  though  the  eye  of  her 
cousin  became  daily  more  thoughtful,  and 
the  indifference  with  which  she  listened, 
was  more  apparent  in  each  succeeding 
dialogue. 

In  the  meantime,  the  affairs  of  the  siege, 
though  conducted  with  extreme  caution, 
amounted  only  to  a  vigilant  blockade. 

The  Americans  lay  by  thousands  in  the 
surrounding  villages,  or  were  hutted  in 
strong  bands  nigh  the  batteries  which 
commanded  the  approaches  to  the  place. 
Notwithstanding  their    means  had   been 
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greatly  increased,  by  the  capture  of  «eTe<> 
ral  vessels  loaded  with  warlike  stores^  as 
well  as  by  the  reduction  of  two  important 
fortresses  towards  the  Canadian  frontiers^ 
they  were  still  too  scanty  to  admit  of  that 
wasteful  expenditure  which  is  the  usual 
accompaniment  of  war.  In  addition  to 
their  necessities,  as  a  reason  for  forbear^ 
ance,  might  also  be  mentioned,  the  feel* 
ings  of  the  colonists,  who  were  anxious,  in 
mercy  to  themselves,  to  regain  their  town 
as  little  injured  as  possible.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  impression  made  by  the  battle  of 
Bunker-hill  was  still  so  vivid  as  to  curb 
the  enterprise  of  the  royal  commanders, 
and  Washington  had  been  permitted  to 
hold  their  powerful  forces  in  check,  by  an 
untrained  and  half^^armed  multitude,  that 
was,  at  times^  absolutely  destitute  of  the 
means  of  maintaining  evien  a  momentary 
contest. 

As,  however,  a  show  of  hostilities  was 
maintained^  the  reports  of  cannon  were 
frequently  heard,  and  there  were  days 
when  skirmishes  between  the  advanced 
parties  of  the  two  hosts,  brought  on  more 
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heavy  firings,  which  continued  for  longer 
periods.  The  ears  of  the  ladies  had  been 
long  accustomed  to  theee  rude  sounds,  and 
as  the  trifling  loss  which  followed  was 
altogether  confined  to  the  outworks,  they 
were  listened  to  but  with  little  or  no 
terror. 

In  this  manner  a  fortnight  flew  swiftly 
aWay,  without  an  incident  to  be  related. 
One  fine  morning,  at  the  end  of  that  period, 
Polwarth  drove  into  the  little  cOurt-yard 
of  Mrs.  Lechmere's  residence,  with  all 
those  knowing  flourishes  he  could  com*- 
mand,  and  which  in  the  year  1775  were 
thought  to  indicate  the  greatest  familiarity 
with  the  properties  of  a  tom-pung.  In 
another  minute  his  wooden  member  was 
heard  in  the  p&ssage,  timing  his  steps  as  be 
approached  the  room  where  the  rest  of  the 
party  were  waiting  his  appearance.  The 
two  cousins  stood  wrapped  in  furs,  with 
smiling  faces  blooming  beneath  double 
rows  of  lace  to  soften  the  pictures,  while 
Major  Lincoln  was  in  the  act  of  taking  his 
cloak  from  Meriton  as  the  door  opened  for 
the  admission  of  the  captain. 
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•*  Whati  already  dished  !"  exclaimed  the 
good-natured  Polwarth,  glancing  his  eyes 
from  one  to  the  other,  "  so  much  the 
better ;  -  punctuality  is  the  true  leaven  of 
life,  a  good  watch  is  as  necessary  to  the 
guest  as  the  host,  and  to  the  host  as  his 
cook.  Miss  Agnesj  you  are  amazingly 
murderous  to-day !  If  Howe  expects  his 
fiubakems  to  do  their  duty,  he  should  not 
suffer  you  to  go  at  large  in  his  camp/' 

The  fine  eye  of  Miss  Danforth  sparkled 
as  he  proceeded,  but  happening  to  fall  on 
his  mutilated  person,  its  expression  sof- 
tened, and  she  was  content  with  answering 
with  a  smile — 

'*  Let  your  general  look  to  himself;  I 
seldom  go  abroad  but  to  espy  his  weak- 


The  captain  gave  an  expressive  shrug 
of  his  shoulder,  and  turning  aside  to  his 
friend,  said  in  an  under  tone — 

*'  You  see  how  it  is.  Major  Lincoln ; 
ever  since  I  have  been  compelled  to  serve 
myself  up,  like  a  turkey  from  yesterday's 
dinner,  with  a  single  leg,  I  have  not  been 
able  to  get  a  sharp  reply  from  the  young 
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woman ;  she  has  grown  an  even-tempered, 
tasteless  morsel  I  and  I  am  like  a  twot- 
prong  fork,  only  fit  for  carving!  well,  1 
care  not  how  soon  they  cut  me  up  entirely, 
since  she  has  lost  her  piquancy — but  shall 
we  to  the  church  ?'* 

Lionel  looked  a  little  embarrassed,  and 
fingered  a  paper  he  held  in  his  hand,  for  a 
moment,  before  he  handed  it  to  the  other 
for  his  perusal. 

*'  What  have  we  here  ?"  continued  Pol- 
warth.  "  Two  officers  wounded  in  the 
late  battle,  desire  to  return  thanks  for  their 
recovery ;"  hum — hum — two  ? — yourself, 
and  who  is  the  other  ?" 

"  I  had  hoped  it  would  be  my  old  com- 
panion and  school-fellow." 

'*  Ha !  what,  me  !'^  exclaimed  the  cap- 
tain, unconsciously  elevating  his  wooden 
leg,  and  examining  it  with  a  rueful  eye, 
''  umph !  Leo,  do  you  think  a  man  has  a 
particular  reason  to  be  grateful  for  the  loss 
of  a  leg  r 

"  It  might  have  been  worse." 

"  I  don't  know,"  interrupted  PolwaMh, 
a  little  obstinately ;  ''  there  would  have 
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been  more  symmetry  in  it,  if  it  had  been 
both." 

"  You  forget  your  mother,"  continued 
Lionel,  as  though  the  other  had  not 
spoken ;  "  I  am  very  sure  it  will  give  her 
heartfelt  pleasure." 

Polwarth  gave  a  loud  hem,  nibbed  his 
hand  over  his  face  once  or  twice,  gave 
another  furtive  glance  at  his  solitary  limb, 
and  then  answered,  with  a  little  tremour 
in  his  voice — 

'•  Yes,  yes,  I  believe  you  are  quite  right ; 
a  mother  can  love  her  child,  though  he 
should  be  chopped  into  mince-meat !  The 
sex  get  that  generous  feeling  after  they 
are  turned  of  forty ;  it's  your  young  woman 
that  is  particular  about  proportions  and 
correspond  ents .  '* 

**  You  consent,  then,  that  Meriton  shall 
hand  in  the  request  as  it  reads  ?" 

Pol\irarth  hesitated  a  single  instant 
longer,  and  then,  as  he  remembered  his 
distant  mother,  for  Lionel  had  touched 
the  right  chord,  his  heart  melted  within 
him. 

'*  Certainly,  certainly ;   it  might  have 
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been  worse,  as  it  was  with  poor  Dennis ; 
ay,  let  it  pass  for  two ;  it  shall  go  hard> 
but  I  find  a  knee  to  bend  on  the  occasion. 
Perhaps,  Leo,  when  a  certain  young  lady 
sees  I  can  have  a  '  te  deum  '  for  my  ad- 
venture, she  may  cease  to  think  me  such 
an  object  of  pity  as  at  present  ?" 

Lionel  bowed  in  silence,  and  the  cap* 
tain,  turning  to  Agnes,  conducted  her  to 
the  sleigh  with  a  particularly  lofty  air, 
that  he  intended  should  indicate  his  perfect 
superiority  to  the  casualties  of  war.  Cecil 
took  the  arm  of  Major  Lincoln,  and  the 
whole  party  were  soon  seated  in  the  vehicle 
that  was  in  waiting. 

Until  this  day,  which  was  the  second 
Sunday  since  his  re-appearance,  and  the 
first  on  which  the  weather  permitted  him 
to  go  abroad,  Lionel  had  no  opportunity 
to  observe  the  altered  population  of  the 
town.  The  inhabitants  had  gradually  left 
the  place,  soine  clandestinely,  and  others 
under  favour  of  passes  from  the  royal 
general,  until  those  who  remained  were 
actually  outnumbered  by  the  army  and  its 
dependents.    As  the  party  approached  the 
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**  King^s  Chapel/'  the  street  was  crowded 
by  military  men,  collected  in  groups,  who' 
indulged  in  thoughtless  merriment,  reek- 
less  of  the  wounds  their  light  conversation 
inflicted  on  the  few  townsmen  who  might 
be  seen  moving  towards  the  church,  with 
deportments  suited  to  the  solemnity  of 
their  purpose,  and  countenances  severely 
chastened  by  a  remembrance  of  the  day, 
and  its  serious  duties.  Indeed,  so  com^. 
pletely  had  Boston  lost  that  distinctive 
appearance  of  sobriety,  which  had  ever 
been  the  care  and  pride  of  its  people,  in 
the  levity  of  a  garrison,  that  even  the  im- 
mediate precincts  of  the  temple  were  not 
protected  from  the  passing  jest  or  rude 
mirth  of  the  gay  and  unreflecting,  at  an 
hour  when  a  quiet  was  wont  to  settle  on 
the  whole  province,  as  deep  as  if  Nature 
had  ceased  her  ordinary  functions  to  unite 
in  the  worship  of  man.  i«ionel  observed 
the  change  with  mortification,  nor  did  it 
escape  his  uneasy  glances,  that  his  two 
female  companions  concealed  their  faces 
in  their  mufi&,  as  if  to  exclude  a  view  that 
brought  still  more  painful  recollections  to 
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minds  early  trained  in  the  reflecting  habits 
of  the  country. 

•  When  the  sleigh  drew  up  before  the 
edifice,  a  dozen  hands  were  extended  to 
aasist  the  ladies  in  their  short  but  difficult 
passage  into  the  heavy  portico.  Agnes 
ccddly  bowed  her  acknowledgments,  obr 
serving,  with  an  extremely  equivocal  smile, 
to  one  of  the  most  assiduous  of  the  young 
men — 

<'  We,  who  are  accustomed  to  the  cli- 
mate, find  no  difficulty  in  walking  on  ice, 
though  to  you  foreigners  it  may  seem  so 
hazardous/' — She  then  bowed,  and  walked 
gravely  into  the  bosom  of  the  church, 
without  deigning  to  bestow  another  glance 
to  her  right  hand  or  her  left. 

The  manner  of  Cecil,  though  more 
chastened  and  feminine,  and  consequently 
more  impressive,  was  equally  reserved. 
Like  her  cousin,  she  proceeded  directly  to 
her  pew,  repulsing,  the  attempts  of  those 
who  wished  to  detain  her  a  moment  in 
idle  discourse,  by  a  lady-like  propriety 
that  checked  the  advance  of  all  who  i^ 
proached    her.    In    consequence    of  the 
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i^pid  movement  of  their  companions,  Lio* 
nel  and  Polwarth  were  left  among,  the 
crowd  of  oflicefs  who  throi^ed  the  entrance 
of  the  church.  The  former  move4  up 
within  the  colonnade*  and  passed  from 
group  to  group,  answering  and  making  the 
customary  inquiries  of  men  engaged  in  the 
l>usiness  of  war.  Here,  three  or  four  ve- 
terans were  clustered  about  one  of  those 
heavy  columns,  that  were  arranged  in  foiv 
midable  show  on  three  faces  of  the  building, 
discussing,  with  becoming  gravity,  thie 
political  signs  of  the  times,  or  the  military 
condition  of  their  respective  corps .  There, 
three  or  four  imfledged  boys,  tricked  in  all 
the  vain  emblems  of  their  profession,  im<» 
peded  the  entrance  of  the  few  women  who 
appeared,  under  the  pretence  of  admiration 
for  the  sex,  while  they  secretly  dwelt  on 
the  glitter  of  their  own  ornaments.  Scat^ 
tered  along  the  whole  extent  of  the  entrance 
were  other  little  knots ;  some  listening  to 
the  idle  tale  of  a  professed  jester,  some 
abusing  the  land  in  which  it  was  their  &te 
to  serve,  and  others  recounting  the  mw- 
v^s  they  bad  witne^ed.  in  distant  climes. 


and  in  8O0iies'ofpM^wh{t!;h'beg§f&trM' their 
-utmost  powensbfdiBs^iption.'  '  ' 
'  Among  such  a  collection  it  was  not  dif- 
ficmlt,  howievBt/to  find  a  few  whose  vi^ws 
Wwe  miK^  elevated,  and  whose  deport- 
ment  might  be  termed  Ites  ofiensrve, 
•ither  to  breeding  or  principles.  With  one 
of  the  gentlemen  of  ther  latter  dtos  Liotid 
was  held  for  some  time  in  disco\itl^e/in  a 
distant  part  of  the  portico.  At  length  the 
grands  of  the  organ  were'  heard  issuing 
from  the  church,  and  the  gay  patties  b^- 
gan  to  separate,  like  men  suddenly  remind- 
ed why  they  were  coVIected' in  thatufailsiial 
place.  The  companion  of  Major  Lihcdn 
had  left  him,  and  he  was  himself  (dlitotrt^g 
along  the  colonnade,  whkb  was  ^ow  but 
thinly  peopled,  when  his  ear  was  tainted 
by  a  low  voice,  singing  in  a  sOn  or  nasal 
ehant  at  his  very  elbow —  ' 

*'  Wo  unto  you,  Pharisees^^  for  ye  love 
the  uppermost  seats  in  'the  Synagogues, 
and  greetings  in  the  market!*' 

Though  Lionel  had  not  heard  the  vdiee 
stnoe  the  eohoing  cry  had  issued  out  of  the 
fatal  redoubt,  he  knew  its  first  tones  '^ 


the  instant.  Turning  at  this  aiBgalar  de^ 
nnnciation,  he  beheld  Job  Pray,  erect  and 
imnDtoveable  as  a  statue,  in  one  of  the  niches 
in  front  of  the  building,  audience  he  gave 
forth  his  warning  voice,  like  some  oracle 
speaking  to  its  devotees. 

**  Fellow,  will  no  peril  teach  you  wis- 
dom !'',  demanded  Lionel — ''  how  dare  you 
braTe  our  resentment  so  wantonly  ?'' 

But  his  questions  were  unheeded.  The 
young  man,  whose  features  looked  pale 
and  emaciated,  as  if  he  had  endured  recent 
bodily  disease,  whose  eye  was  glazed  and 
vacant,  and  whose  whole  appearance  was 
more  squalid  and  miserable  than  usual, 
appeared  perfectly  indifferent  to  all  around 
him.  Without  even  altering  the  riveted 
gaze  of  his  unmeaning  eye,  he  continued-—' 

"  Wo  unto  youj  for  ye  neither  go  in 
yourselves ;  neither  suffer  ye  them  that  are 
Altering  to  go  in  T' 

*^  Art  deaf,  fool !"  demanded  Lionel. 

In  an  instant  the  eye  of  the  other  was 
turned  on  his  interrogator,  and  Major  Lin- 
coln felt  a  thrill  pass  through  him,  wlien 
he  met  the  wild  gleam  of  intelligence  that 

vox.   II.  K 
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lighted  the  coanti»iati<&e  irf  the  6faiki^ltep, 
asi  he  >  eoDtiniaed  in  the  same  -  omineiltt^ 
tones-^--  ■  ■      ..-/ 

:  '*^  Whosoever  shall  say  to  his  "brothel-, 
Raca,  shall  be  in  danger  c^  the  cotoicH'; 
but  whosoever  i^hall  say,  l^u  fb6l,  is  is 
danger  of  hell-fire." 

.  For  a  moment  Lionel  stood  ad  if  spell- 
bound, by  the  manner  of  Job,  'while}  lie 
uttered  this  dreadfiil  anathema.  Bttt.  the 
instant  the  secret  iniuence  eeated,  be 
tapped  the  lad  lightly  with  hii^^^ttie,  aottd 
bid  him  descend  from  tlie  nidb«r»  '      '«  ^ 

''  Job's  a  prophet/'  returned  ^4h€hOUite¥, 
dishonouring  his  decflaratfOtv^'^^thk  ^iittifife 
time,  by  losing  the  singular  air  df  ratottMib- 
tary  intelligence,'  in  his '  usUal  nppeatanefe 
of  mental  imbecility^*-**  itfs''wlctee*^*fo 
strike  a  prophet.  The  *  Jeif(^  •  tftoiied  ^  ^dfb 
prophets,  and  beat  tibem  tbo."^  i^'     •   ''•^*' 

'*  Do  then  as  I  bid  you-^-windd  yoi^ifs^ 
here  to  be  beaten  by  the  soldieM^'^Qto 
now,  a^ay ;  after  service  oom«  to  tm,mA 
I'Wilbflirmsh  yoo  ivntha better i^oal;  tMA 
the  garment  you  "v^ear."         •    '^   '  '  ''^^^ 

'*  Did'you  ttevt^p  mad  <lieigefld4lw«lt(f' 


^iA^^ib^yf V  ytheate it tellshow  joU  teu^Q»t 
^^  deed  fpr  food'  nor  raiment  i3 1  Nab  •  safs 
when  Job  dies  he'll  go  to  heaven,  for:  he 
geta  nothing  to  i^^ear^  and  but  little  to  eat. 
King«  weac  their  diamond  crowns  and 
golden  flauntaiies9  i  and  kings  always  .go  t6 
the  dark  place." 

J]he  lad.  suddenly  .oeased>  and  cpoucbing 
into  thp^.very  );^oil(ton^a£  his  nkhe,  he  began 
to.  plajr  with  his  fingers^  like  an  infant 
lonused.  iv;ith.  the  power  of  exercising  its 
jO^wn  ,  ^ombflr^. .  At  the  ^atne  mcmient 
Lionel  turned,  front  hka,  attracted  by  the 
s^aiKDlPft.ipf  Si4f»  «nns^  t^d  the  tireadof 
IWWyfeft^sfeliUttd  him.  A  large  party  of 
iff^fimm  WQnging  to  ithe.  staff  of.  the  army 
ha4.pfLji^d  to  li|jteAito^^what  was  passing!. 
Ampngst/ then)  Lioi^l:  recognised,  at  the 
$iBt|glM)fe,i^<K.of.t)ie  dueftaios,  who,  a 
little  in  advance,  of  tkieir.  attiwlai^,  were 
Meemly  /sjimg  the  sii^ular  being  th«t  \?as 
iquattfd  in  th^  niche.  .Notmathstand^ 
Mig  Im  wrfurise,  Major  lihcoln  deteeted 
rtlMi^  Miowl  that  BQpeiided  over*  the'  dark 
brow  of  the  cominander-<tn«chiefii;  <wb3P  fa^ 
^wnt  l0w^ui>  ihf^moc^  to .  bis  rnntu^/ 
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,  I  ".  Who  is  tJup  feUpWft  thut;  dafre  Aoa^l^vfA 
jdv(  mighty  ^f  tb«  earth  tOiMch  fwe^^g 
pevdition>?"  demaiMied  Howe.;  '^hi8  4Hiai 
sovereign  amongst  the  number  I'V 

.  ^'  'Tifitaa  unfortunate  bemg,  wanting  in- 
.t^Uejct,  with  whom. accident  has  msale  me 
aoquainted,"  returned  M^m  Lincc^n; 
''who  hardly  knows  inHiiat  Uie  uttersi- and 
IwsX of  jadl,  ia wipioa& presence  be haslafeen 

''It is  to  such  idle.ppiaions/'wJuGh*  j^ 
coQoeived  by  the  designing,  and  ^w^ulated 
by  thd  ignorant^  that.w^  may/as^rib^  the 
waTemg.allegiaac^^  of  th^  eolQ9lie%vV  ssid 
the  British  General,  tf  I  hppe  y^iit^^lii 
answer  for  the  loyalty  of  y^ow^^siiigiilar 
acquaiq[ta&oe.  Major  Lioeoln  f'        ^  ..  -«, 

Lionel  was  about  to  tefAy  wMi  towie 
little  apjarit,  when  ttheicp«fflLai<Ui<>^f  the 
fixywning  chief  suddenly »ejK;laiined«t«»«-n/'. 

'.'  B^  the&ats  itf  th0tfe«lilwHwd,HQf«ia» 
hut  this  19;  the  idsoticaal  Meny  AmAt^w 
who  topk  the^fljiiing  ikaap  .from  Gopfi^ii^ 
whw^^jthafef  already  rfitpdkeB  to  yQ^'mAaei 
Lin  ertor,,Xiitcabi  2  /Is  not  thia  the'^lMut* 
ing  philosopher,  whose  feelings  were  m 


<ytefk(ted  <^  tHe  day  of  Breeds,  that  he 
tpodM^not  fefrain  from  flying,  but  who,  less 
fortunaie  thsm  Icarus,  made  his  descent  on 
terra  firmar  ' 

•*•  I  brfieveyour  memory  is  f^ilhftil,  sir,*' 
said  Lionel,  *  atiswermg  the  smile  of  the 
crtherv*-"  the  lad  is  ofl^n  brought  to  trouble 
by  hissimplieity?*' 

'  Burgoytie  g^trfe  a  gentle  impulse  to  the 
arm  he  held,  as  if  he  thought  the  wretched 
being  before  thtfm  tmworthy  of  further 
^Mteside^atiOii^}' >though  secretly  with  a 
¥iew  to  pitevent  an  impolitic  exhibition  of 
tite  well  known  propensity  of  his  senior  to 
^^Itf  4i[2$  tiOtitmft  of  military  ascendancy  to 
im^'^eiLtrtme.  Perceiving,  by  the  still 
daricening  look  of  tile  other,  that  he  hesi- 
tated, hfoteady  lietftebant  obisierved — 
'(!*«'  iPoor  feU«w  I  hisf  ti^ason  wte  doubly 
puniriied,  by  a  fAght  of  some  fifty  feet 
down  the  declivity  of  Gopp's,  and  the 
modification  of  witnessing  the  glorious 
friumpih  of  ilia  majesty's  troops.  To  such 
fl  Wretch  we  may  well  afford  forg?veness/* 
- Ji/Howtei  4nSWiiribly  yielded  io   the' con- 


^€       .   '    " 


1^8  tt<iif>iL  'Li^^Wrt.^. 

tmued  l^resstiitr'of.the'otU^;  asd  Mis>'fatafd 
features  ev^  rel«x«d  Ttka'k  ^(yvrHhg 
smile,  as  he  said,  while  turning  away-^  - 

''  Look  to  yoTir  ac^quaint^ce;  Major 
Lincoln,  or  htid  as  his  present  condition 
seems,  he'  tilay  make  ii  ^v^rse.  Such 
laiigimge  canfK)tbe  tolerated  in  a  place  be- 
sieged. That  is  the  wbrd,  I  brfteve^tW 
rebels  call  the  mch  a  besieging  arihy;'  dtt 
they  not  r' 

*'  They  do  gather  rcuAid  otfr  Winter* 
quarters,  and  claitxK  n^tA^^  sUcb  dis^ 
tinction' —  .   ,    :    .       ;  v 

'^  It  must  be  aaknowkd^d^njAel^  did 
well  on  Breeds  too  I  TlLa'6H^M>y'MR^a^ 
fbught'like  true  mem'*  'i^J  '»i!  '    » 

^'  Desperately,  and'  With  s«me>ittist<nr^ 
tion,"  answered  Burgoyne;'  ''bvtit  ^mt 
their  fortune  to  meet  tlibse  wlio  'ftitight 
better,  and  with  greater  skitt'  -^Aall  Wt 
•enter?"  -  ^i 

The  frown  was  now  enfii^ly  ahtised 
from  the  brow  of  the  chief,  whb  -said 
ttdrnptecentty— -•'  .vin 

'   *«  OchWe,^«itlem0ii,  we  a#e  ttrdyr^tw*- 


s^ftmto  pray, ^T  tbe  kiQg,  much  1^«9  o)irr 

.   The  vhoJe  party  advaaced  a  step,  f^heii 
a  bitetle  in  ths  rear  aanouoced  H^  rfpi^ 
piioach  of  another  o£^cer  of  high  j^n^Sf^ 
aod  the  second  in  ooim^and .  enter^  into 
tJw  £ojo9M4e^  followed  al£;ohj£the  g^tler 
men  qi  his  ffamily^  ,.  Tihf^  ii»tw.t  he  apr 
peared  the  self-contented  look  vainished 
frop^  tfie  leaturos  of  Howe,  who  returned 
hiB  ssklut^;  witk  cold  civility^  and  immedi- 
ately entered  the    church.      The  quick* 
wilted  iRuiis^Qyiie  again  interposed,  and  as 
Ite  DMtd^  tvtay  in  his  turn,  he  found  meand 
to  whisper  into  the  ears  of  Olinton  some 
vr^Ariagined  aUxision.  to  the  events  of  that 
vevy*  field  which  had  given  birth,  to  the 
be9irtr*buming». between  his  brother  gene- 
lals^  «tkd  hid  caiMsed  the  feelings  of  H^we 
to  be  estranged   from  the  man  to  whose 
fll9si«l9nce  he  owed  so  much.      Clinton 
yi^ded  to  the  subtle  influ^fice  of  the  flat- 
tery^ and  followed  his  commands. into  the 
house  jGFf  God  J  with  a  bland  contentment 
that  he  probably   mistook  for  a  feeling 


W9  immkiiiMsmm^ 


muq\k^^  /bftHc^  mAtvj^ .  itoA  tfesip^QiM^iif 

tors,  consisting  of  aids,  seci'^tiiriei^, -<  and 
i4i»jap  without,  anmnediiBitQiy  ifnitatetd  the 
extnq[>)e  of  ;Uie  gep^eralg^  Li^ndr  foiftifl:biiik» 
self  alone  witl^tfae.qhADgeliiig.         . 

.  Fxovp^  th^  ipoDObept  ^  that  Job  d^ocyvered 
thi9VH;^ity:t9f  ^the  £n|||ti«h  leader^  iothil 
^f  hU  dimppqat flBcei;  ^  4ad  reiti|d|MMl 
literally  immoveable.  Hia  €ye  iviw vftitei^ 
ed  frnvaoaney,  MsjaTT  had  &XkDlHn  a 
inaaBer  to  ^piye  a  look  bf:  utters  m^oMel 
alienatkHi  tO'  his  oaadtenanbe^  lilad  /i» 
«hort^,  he  eKhibitedoithe  )di)gfadcid  bassn 
Kimts  and  i  figure  of  a  maak'  n^tiioitf  ^idi 
•nmation  or  int^j^nw^,  But^aif  tli«(lMI 
footsteps  of  the^  ^nHiffing'|>al3tfx  4>eM«^ 
inaudible,  the  fear  wbich  ibsd  t)«t{ta(iKgil 
the.  f^ble  .inteUeetis ! lof •  the  'ftmmeton, 
alowly  .left  him, .  aoA  /raising rhisofeofe/rili^ 
said,  in  a  low,  gvovrUxig  iroieer*^'    ^'^  [t.v 

''Lqt hifQgi^'Oat.tp Prospeot ;  tMlleople 
will  teach  him  th^iawl''  ^». 

*'  Penr^r^e  and  ohstmate  simpdetfiD^jf 
£ried  l4ooi^l,  d^^giQg  him,  withQii;t\fur-« 
Ither  ce wmony^  from  the  pi(^e--t  { '  Witt  ff(^ 


yoar  pains  n    •        '  '       '• ' 

**Yo«t  ■'  promised  Job'  th«  graiinles 
iteouldn^  tMLt  him  any^  mote, '  and  36b 
promised  to  Jrun  yottr^ai^A*ds.^' 

••  Ay !  but  utiless  yon  Ifeam  ^  tb  kfeep 
*itetiC«,  boyv  I  jkhal)  A>rg6t  toy  prbitais^; 
ted'  gi¥e  ^<»tt  np  to  th6  anger  of  ikR  the 
gmnnie&lB  townw'"  " 

V  Wen,^  taid  Job,  brightening  in  his 
todcv^ke  i'fotri  in  his  exultation,  ''they 
are  Intf  of  them:  ddttd,  at  any  rate;  Job 
bnod  fcbe;itqgge^  tman  among  'em  roar 
Uke  ti'9il?eiiow<Uoni  <  hnm^  for  the  royal 
fmkiilfi  bfit»  he  ne^^sp^k^  ag'in  ;  though 
tilwwwafiv'tiLny 'better  rest  for  Job's  gun 
ticsiit^a  dted  fine's  shoulder !" 
r'^ff  Ijfinrtch  1^'  cried  l^ionei,  recoiling  from 
kim  iin^orrbr,  ^»«yMi*  haiids  then  stein^d 
with  the  blood  of  M'i^tiMf' 
'•'rlfob  didn^  touch  him  witfi  his  hands," 
returned  the  undistuf bed  siihpletoft— ''^  f6r 
ftcPdiediltk^adog,  wherehefelir    \ 
iLflidttt^  stood  a  moment  in  uttef'^ohfct^^on 
'«r^tfght;  bu«hebHbg^the  ihftHibleeVI* 
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and  in  a  voice  half  choked  by -liM^^itto^ 

'' Go»  fellow,  gjDtOrMiisiiJEMdiiftereVas 
l*1nU  jou;  teili-^<^Il  Mfefitotti«d  todrk'to  my 

i.  The  lad'madea^mo|i<iiHo'«raildl  &b4yitag» 
fapt  didckin^  'hmselA  '  he'  'Ick>k«l >  tip4irto 
tfal&face  olttieotftfer'witll^fkitedttk^ftf^'M^ 
fering  look,  and  tsaid--^  \  ^'  ■  ^'  '^  '  * 
1  *<  See  Job's  numb  Xrfth  ^df'^IViifb^tiid 
^ob  can't  get  wood  now;  ^tflfi  Ute^feli^^s 
men  to  light  for  it ;  let  idh  iMrifi  NMB^ 
a  little ;  his  body  is  eold  asi4liiMb«dt't(^  ' ' 
;  Touched  to  th^hear t^by  tbe^e^<iMl«,(«bid 
the  helpless  aspect  of  tlietad,  U^nld  tbttcM 
aailent  signal  of  assent;,  a&d  ilniraed<i;i|i«0elj|t 

to  meet  his  friend* '  lt>  lyra^'ttet  decWtetj^ 
for  Pohrarth  to  speak,  in*  order  tO'Uppilise 
Mb^t  Lincoln  tlubt  be  had'  ovethmMpSft 
of^thedifiilogtie  between  him  md  J4}hV  hTs^ 
GcmntenaMte  and  attitude  sufficient^  bfe^' 
ttoyedf  ^^  knowledge,  as  well  as  tlMb'^e^ 
it  hiKliptodttced  on  his  feeluigs.  Hki^Ulsp^ 
im  «yei>oir  the  fohn^  of  the  ibiknpleV^,  1^ 


ummb:  xiseoui  3GD3 

'^  Did  I  hot  hear  the  name  of  poerDM^ 
M»^V'  a(tile^thhe\asked!»    *  ' 

yr.ir 'T^iQd  Mxwof^be Idle bbtttingof (ihk 
fool.  But  why  are  you  not  in  the  pewf  ^' t 
J  i  f  ^  /T^  i^m^w  isi  flii|urot6get  «f <  ytetrs^  1  Ha* 
jorr^illcolA  ;  but  >  you :  may  cvryj  fiiirbdaari 
ance(4«oisiv'A ,  i^e^utned ,  F)ol^w»itk^  gravely; 
''  I  come  for  you,  at  |be  reqiieat  of  a  pair 
if^'Tb^AK^ul  bltt!^  ^«6/  that  have. enquired 
4}^990h;fW)Plb»thft&.  entered  the  churoh^ 
lllwnh«W-btW»  »bfere^ftnd  whiy  Major  Lin* 
<5oln  hftaf»rfi&a." 

bi^9i^tbo(WM!d  his^thailksi  and  afi^ctedl  to 
Mbigh  tAlikt  homokl^  of  his  fnend,  while 
tMo^'Pfoteeded  togeidier  to  the  pew  of  Mrs. 
X»MJMmv9  HiiithoiiA  fntthet  delay. 
*3?i(heipainful  reftection'exoited' by  this  in- 
^l^etw  wJth  Job^  gradually  vanished  from 
tbfi  mind  of  Lioni^U  as  heyieldedto  the  in- 
fi^^noe  of  the  solemn  service  of  the  diwdi.. 
I^e  ti^iieaard  the  -difficult  and  .  sup^i^essed 
)|l^lii{i^  of  the  i$ix  being  who^knef  Ifedfby 
^^ftiqWhile*  the  .  ntinistMt  re^d  l^bose 


l)jnme)&  ««d  b^. 'little  tiS,iBd^lf^99iimd» 
ntVgl«t^  I  iWiUi;  i^  'loftimr  itiapiratwoa  x)f  <  dtk 
yntttk^iM  Jtef  Jigtebedw  Hf^  icaught  die  timid 
glirace  :i)f^  tlii^.,8aft;i»^6i/ihnfc -bebu^  Ae 
fol^a^'O^r <?ftctl>  1^69;)  Writbojir  TQB^ .  and  fae 
(t^oHrM$fA^M:As«hfi9W^  i|tn ardent  young 
9MI,  mgtit'  VfA  }be  ^GBun^iddv  wd«r  4h0/«imr 
«Aioasae€9  of,pQiSfi«s9id9  tbe.tbe$feaaffi9«tiims 

pure*  'h    :  .,      ')[[*   ;,,'lt     r/    ..-         ( 

JW  wesolmg  ta.A^.ifee%gft,icrf  Fql^mf^ 
Jtit  b^recoyere4hi$(»QJiitAr7!fmtng^ 
spme  HttlediflfcyHy,.tje;Ca5tTajXfW«!<|WW* 

,<rfJhiVi  .Wf>f)4€W.leg  a^bpMt  tli«  P«m  J*^|*t- 

as  if  he  intended  the  eaiB^Qf  ja^jt^Q^^t 
should  bear  testimony  in  whose  behalf  the^ 
.owners  had  uttered  their  extraordinary 
thanksgivings. 

The  oflSiciating  minister  was  far  too  dis- 
^creet  to  vex  the  attention  of  his  superiors 
c.vith  any  prolix  and  unwelcome  exhibitions 


dbliJtii^Ff  jof  kiai:  text  t ^liirad  bM  minutel 
Ediuf  were  eon^imed-in  the  exUf  dii^i  -Tte 
brgutnetlt:\v«8  ingMQM^mlj'Condieiyied^iilCO 
tea  more ;  and  the  peroration  bf  his^eeiiAy 
n^  happ^y  cqnchided  in  four  minuter  «uid 
ft;  ha)f;  leaving  him  the  satisihcCioii  df 
]tiKymBg;a^  he  waa  asrared  hj'Mtf'W^dheti, 
Hhd'tmee'thdt  number  of  contented  fhces, 
thit  Jhe  hiad  doconlplisliked  his  taric  by  half  a 
minute  within  the  orthodox  period. 

^For  this^ exactitude  he  doubtless  had  his 
l^^($!^  Atndflg  otSier  testimonials  in  his 
'te¥t>wi  >«^Hen  Polwirth  shook  his  hand  to 
^Mk'  Hitti  fi)r  his  kind  offices  in  his  own 
^MtkilS,  ke  kmtid  room  for  a  high  compli- 
^lilMfte  ^e  discourse,  concluding  by  assur* 
^^^4!iib  ff&ttered  divine,  ''  that  in  addition 
Hn^^^bther  great  merits,  it  was  done  in 
^beSntittfaV  timer 


<.ih  «/• 


ry 


1     I 


*  •  .  1- 


f)(/'>i'-)  yn •■('-■ -^i-'  •!'♦  •«■»•'  •iM^.'.   '    ^ -"'jI -''1 

4  J.'  *^  J»  •  t  !  * 

b'^'f  s-'/i.i'J-)-.!  '  !'.  r '  »"■'->    ■•»    •     '»  I-  '- 

'^XwH}*;  let  naught  to  loTe  dttj^ie^ihg, 

*■  Nor  tqqeamis)!  pcidB,  nor  gloomy  tfsnn." 

Anonymoua. 

It  was  perhaps  ftlrtunati  fbr  the* trati- 
quillityof  an  concerned,  that'durhfi'tHifi' 
period  of  their  opening  confidence,  th^^fftii*- 
son  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  canie  not  betW^iWtfr^'' 

r 

bright  image  of  purity  and  happines4' tfi'a'i^ 
Cecil  presented  in  each  lineament  aiici  kc-' 
tioii,  and  the  eyes  of  her  tover.  T%e  siii- ' 
gular,  and  somewhat  contradictory  Hie^iiik^ 
that  lady  had  so  often  betrayed  in  ffic 
iHOvementi^  of  her  young  kinsman,  were  ii6' 
Ioniser  Visible  to  awaken  his  slumbeHii^^' 
stispldions.  Even  those  inexplicable  scenes  ^ 
ill  Whkrh-hfeaunt  had  so  strangely  beeri'^n^ 
actor, -W6re  forgotten  in  the  engros^ffig* 
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feelings  of  the  hour  ;  or»  if  remembered  at 
all,  were  only  suffered  to  dim  the  pleasing 
pictures  of  his  imagination,  as  an  airy  cloud 
throws  his  passing  shadows  across  some 
cheerful  and  lovely  landscape.  In  addi- 
tion to  those  ^^./^tpffi^  pIQXiliaries,  love 
and  hope,  the  cause  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  had 
found  a  very  powerful  assistant  ip.  the  bo- 
som of  Lionel,  .,thffiO]ugh.>  aaaceident  which 
had  confioed'  h^r^  a-long  period;  not  only 
to  her  a|>cg:tni[ent,  but  to  her  bed. 

On  that  day,  when  the  critical  operation 
wf^,.pi^pfiDi;nB^d,<w  tihe  peirson  of  Major 
hinifolfx^  his.,  aunt,  was  Imown  to  have 
a;^^t);4*th^  resuit.in  injteuse  anxiety,  A» 
so^p^^s,  X)\^  fi^vQurable  terniinatioa  was  re- 
R9rfpd  tQ  \iex^  sh^  hastened  towards  his 
roop^.^it^  an  uijgiiairded  eagerness,  which, 
a4f|ed  ,jl^  the  general  infirmities  of  her 
y^r^^h?id.  newly  cos^t  the  price  of  her  life. 
Hqi;  fqot  bepame  .entangled  in,  her  train,;  in 
a^9,eqidiQg  the  staijrs,  byt  disregarding  the 
w,f^iQg  cry,  Agnw  D^nforth,  with  that 
sort  ,Qf  reckless  vehemence  that  sometimes 
bcpH^^thirough  the  formal  decotuju.iof  her 
m^ap^er^^slje  su^t^ned^  m  CQn$equence,.)a 


much  yidVm^fei-'  'W6mAA'.  J-'^e'lttjiar^"^ 
rtr<*iv^  -tra*  «ev*t6  and  ittterniil ;  'teld'flie 
iftfititnttiatiiott,  ftottgh  Mt  h%b,  Wad^««i^ 
deutly  "protratted  to'  *ar6us6  thef  iAppi*l8ril-' 
sJdns  of  'her  'attendantfe.  The  b^t<iWftF 
tm^e;  hoWefei-,  h6w  Abatihg,  and  har  *&' 
ebvery  no  longer  a'mdtter'df  tjHesfi^n.  •  '»  ' 
•  As 'Lionel  heard  this  fr6m''ttMe  fi^ 'df 
Cecil,  the  reader  w5B  nbt' iihd^W  HfiB 
effect  produced  by  the  inteM^t'MsWftM 
took  in  his  welfere,  vm  at  ^RJleAifefredf^y 
the  source  whence  he  derived.  M^  4h*^ 
ledge.  Notwithstanding  Cecil  d^^^te  on 
sdch  a  particular  evidence  of  Mrkv  Ledl^ 
mere*s  attachment  to  her  neplieW,  ^9^ 
much  earnestness,  it  had  not  eitcaped  MIbP 
jor  Lincoln  that  her  nam^  was  btiti^eildcrtii 
intiroduced  in  their  fr6t[1!ieiit  eonVersktitftiB; 
and  never,  on  the  part  of  h^  c^iii^ptittlibfll 
without  a  guarded  delicacy  that  appiiaM^ 
sensitive  in  the  extreme.  As  iheil^  ^ohfi- 
dence,  however,  increased  with  theii-  hdift4;f 
communications;  lie  began  gefitiy^  ft^'^ift 
t^^^  'v^ch^  female  leserve  fasd  >^wn 


Wft«?feiSi?iS9«fT  ^ 


*'   ^ 


h«tt^9e4^  to  ,ls^e  apaHmeiit  ,€i]f  ^e  Juy?Ji^^ 
lQ«vifip[.  JioBelrin  po3Sfi$i^iQ»  of  «4j^  ji^p^ 
"ow^Bppted  parlour  byhimspjif;  .yi^^w^ajr^^ 
havinif.  pnoce^ed  tq  ]ii$:  ow»  quartos,  ,vpi^ 
Hie^f is^Q^  of  the  .himter*  Tfh^^  i  yo^ng 
in$fi  fii^ed  atfi^aDai)iu|;0s  i^  pricing  ^ 
t^fif^,  o0(U9i^go4^ply<)a  )the  scene  he  )itd 
V4l4^^»Md  .ti^fore  1^  church;  bow  mxd 
tkm^0i3L^i^g  a'^^Bt*  look  oiq  the  fauciliil 
cmaftokente  p{.  I^e  walla^  among  which  the 
ailfiiftfi^i  iM^i^gs  ^i  hi3  awn  name  was  so 
d^ue^^  ap4  in  such  honourable  situa^ 
ti(t^f  ;  ^tv length: he* beard  that  light  fqoU 
step  lapparoach^  whose  sound  had  noi^be* 
cQRA;ioQ  well  kax)wn  to.be  mistaken,  and 
int^oMMr  instant  be  was  joined  by  JNfiiss 

M^  Mm.  Leohmere  1"  he  said,  lea4i)^  I^r 
f^rfridtteej  and  pteieing  himself  by  her  siKJlei; 
ffilyw  found- her  better^  I  trust  ?" 
(rnii^  !well  that  she.  intc^^idi  adxe^tpriflg , 
Jhif^iQ^rniilg)  an^  interview  wi^hvyaur  own 


%  \^  hvmKt/ .  £X2i(}oaQVj 


ionftidtblMsdlt  1  'bidfii^i  -LmeV  yeuiiicne 
evtet^.  reason  t0  be^gratetfi^l  fi^ftb^^dBepiiiH 
teirestimj^'graodmothor  takes  .in'  yaitrXvBl- 
f^ie  i  -lU  laA  she.haa  beeiu  Uer  iiKjuiries  in 
ywflr  ibebdlf  ^^w^re  ceaseless;  and  I  have 
krMwii  hejf  refuse  to  answer  ai^i  questions 
about  h^l"  owft  <^iitical  candition,  •  until  Jiieif 
physician  had  relieved  her  anxiety  ccm- 
ceirtuiig  yours." 

I  As  Cecil  spoke»  Uie  tears  rushed  into  her 
eyp$».  and  her  bloom  deapened  with  the 
strength  of  hear  feelings. 

''It  is  to  you,  then,  that  much  of  my 
gratitude  is  due,"  returned  Lionel;  ^'for 
by  permitting  me  to  blmid  my  lot  with 
yours,  I  find  neyir  value  in  her  eyes.i .  •  Have 
you  acquainted  Mrs.  Lechmere  with  the 
full,  extent  of  my  presumptioo ? .  She 
knows  of  our  engagement  ?" 

''  Could  I  do  otherwise  t  white  your  Jtfe 
was  in  peril,  I  confined  the  knawledge^  of 
my  .iii4;6rest  in  your  situation  to  my  own 
breast ;  but  when  we  were  flattered  wkfa 
tlve  hop^s.  of  a  recoviery,  I  placed  yourlet- 
t^K  m  AhO)  hnnds  of  my  .natural  advis^i  ttmi 
bavatiheiicOnsolationf  06  knowing,  that <^b« 


tqipikwesr  of^  myrJ-^^^^ '  dhall  I  -eftll  H;  bi^ 
fuA-^r^tynldnci fony bette  tetter i^roFd ?'^ 
:  ^^QaU  it  what  yoQ  wiH^  so  ^you  di^neW 
disavow  iti  I  havt^  hitherto  ferb<>rne  m- 
qiiiiing  into  the  views  of  M^rs.  Leohmerei 
kr  tetidcnfnesi^  to  her  BitUatioii  ;■  but  I  tnt^ 
iatter  myself,  Oecil,  th*t>  she^will  not  Te^ 
j«ctmi&?'^ 

For  a  single  instant  the  blood  rushed 
tQihuHuGmsiy  over  tile  fine  countenance  of 
Miss;  Dyndvofy  pufiusing  even  •  her  templl^s 
and  forehead  with  its  healthful  bloom ; 
but,  lasishe 'cast  a  reproachful  glance  at 
her'  iQ^er^  it  deserted  even  her  cheeks^ 
w4nte  ^she  answered  cahnly,  though  with 
a.s%ht  exhibition  of  displeasure  in  her 

n'^  It  nay  have  been  the  misfortune  of 
my  grandmother'  to  view  the  head  of  her 
oWzr  ftm^il^  with  too  partial  e^es ;  but,  if 
it ' be .BOi  her  reward  should  not  be  distrust. 
The  weaknfes»  is^  I  dare  say,  very  nature^ 
tbeugh  not  lets  a  weakness*''  ,  •     >  • 

)  jPor  the«fifst  thne,  Lioxiel  fully  eom^re^ 
kcndad  the.oaose  of  thatvetriabloitAatiriOi' 
withtcilhichi  eeca>  hadareddived*^)^!  ^tt6l^ 


4lioli^;  tihtil  intet^st  iii  Ki^^fierU)!!  had  siitlM 
h^r  te€«sitiye  feelings. '  *  Without,  hdwevef , 
b^t^yiAg  the  ledst  consciotisness  of  his  in* 
tMligfente,  h6  ansv^red — 
''^*  Gratitude  does  not  deserve  so  forbid- 
ditig  a  nkmt  ^k  distrust ;  nor  will  vanity 
f)e^tt)it  me^t6  call  partiality  in  my  favour  a 
weakness.*' 

'  '*  Thi  word  is  a  good  aiid  a  safe  term 
as  applied  to  poor  humin'  naturfir/*  said 
Oecil/  smiling  once  more  with  all  her  na- 
tive sweetness,  ''andyoti  may  possibly 
4iV0riookit  wheh  you  retfoUect  that  our 
foiblei^  are  sometimes  hereditaria  -  ' 

**'  I  pardon  your  urifcWid  rtis^idicttx  for 
that^gentte  a^knowlddghient.  But  I  mar 
now,  without  he^tation,  ripply  tdi  yotnr 
graoftdmother  for  het*  consent  to  but  im- 
mediate union  ?** 

^  You  would  not  have  y<«r  e^fftaSi*- 
mium  rang,  when,  it  the  ti6^t  moment, 
you  may  be  rcfqutred  to  listen  to  the  dii^gte 
of  some  friend !" 

**  The  very  teason  you  urge  ag^ainbt  our 
marriage,  induces  me  to  press  it,  <?eciU' 
As  ^6  sMson  advances,  this  play ''of  war 


fl^pst^epfj^  ,,Hpiy[e.^Ul  ^t^^T.  !>Wft^  W*>«f 

the  Jiitll^,  or  seek  some  other  p^t  i^  |«PC0 
active  warfare.  Iq«  either . casj^^  y;^;  i^^ilil 
be  left^  a  4istracted  aud  xtivi^^  i  f  oun^ 
try,  at  a^  j^ge  too  tender,  for  .yrpuf  sOwpt 
jsafety,,  rather  tl^e  guardi^  tli^.tli*,:WW4 
of  your  helpless  parent.  Surely^ .  Qi^ff^ 
yfw. would  not  hesitate  to  accept  of  my 
proteetipA  .at,  si:^!^  a  crisis,  I  hnd  ^po^ 
dared  tp  say,  in  tenderness  to  you^elf,  a$ 
w^U  as, to  my  fe^lingp !" 

'*  $^y  o^"  she  answered;  '*  I  admife 
your  ingenuity,  if  not  your  argument.  In 
the  Qx^t  pl9ioe,  however^  I  do  not  believe 
your  gf9fral  oan  drive  the  Amerio^ins  from 
their  pofstfr  sp  easily ;  for,  by  a  y§ry.  simple 
p^ce^  iu  figures^  that  even  I  underdtaad) 
you  may  find,  if  one  hill  c^^fteo-nsi^ 
huiKlved  m«&,  that,  the  putohiuse  of  the 
Mrtiole  would  be  too  <|earrrHiity,  liimel,  do 
i¥^  ,k>ok.  so^  giave, .  I  imploi^  .you.1  /Sitrelgrf 
surely,  you  do  not  think  rwxN^d  Apeak 
i4}y  o^i a. battle  thai;  had.nwriy.Qosll  your 
lifpy4iidrr-aiid*r-my  happineasuii  ^  i  <  n i^i^ 
y/uS^ri^''  wid  Lmiiel>:  tnsteiitlyidkE^ 
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mis^ng  -  the  mofneotary  .  cloud:  ^iroifi  >  i  has 
brow,  and  smiling  fondly  in  her'  ailxtmEft 
fee^ ;  f*  I  admire  your  casmstry,  and  ^vor- 
ship  your  feeling  ;  brut  caa,  aLso,  d^iy  your 
argUDftent." 

Re-assured  by  his  voice  and  manner, 
afteil  a  moment  of  extreme  agitatioii,  she 
GOntinaed  in  the  same  playful  tones  aft 

ff  But' we  'Will  suppose  all  thfe  hills  woo^ 
and  the  American  chiefs :  Washington,  vvrhot 
thou^  nothing  but  a  ribeli  is  a  Tieiy  re- 
spectable oiie^  dPLTen  into  the  oountry  M^ith 
his  army  at  his  heels^  Ltroat  iitr  ie4o  be 
done  witiiout  the  ateidtaw:^  oftthei#omett? 
Or,  should  Howe  retnoirieibisifiDike^<p»iytM| 
intimate,  will  he  notlea^e  the^ tervrto^behiiid 
him?  In  eiAer  case  ^  'sfatoild' //remain 
qftietly  where  I  am;  eafeina-BjiitiBh  gv^ 
rison,  or  safer  among  myc6ullllfrymet&f^^<''' 

'^Ceidly  yoa  are  afikei  ignorant*^ ol  tllft 
dangers  and  cftherade  iawiessnessioFwaH 
Though  Howe  should  adbandon  tl»  pltfce, 
'twould  be  only  for  a  time;  beft»ve<me^  ibn^ 
ministry  will  never  yield  the  pos6edi(on  of 
a  town  like  this,  iwhkh  has  so  leai^daiMd 


thfeir  power,  to 'men  ih'  arms  agAlnstf'th«# 
feiMFftil  prince."      '  -^  /<  s; 

**  You.  have  strangely  forgotten  >  the  tei^ 
six  months,  Lionel,  or  you  Would  noft  ^i'^ 
cuse  me  of  ignorance  of  the  misery  thM 
war  can  inflict  I"  —{• 

*^  A  thousand  thanks  for>the  kifid'  aA* 
mission,  dearest  Cecil,  as  wcU  ds  for -the 
hint,"  said  the  young  man,  shifting  tii6 
gFOund  of  fads  argument  with  the  cbnsis- 
tencf^,  as  well  ad'  the  readiness  of  a  lover ; 
**  you  have  oWaed  your  sentiments  to  me^ 
and  w«uld  notttefuse  to  avow  them  again  ?" 

'^•Net  to  one  whose  self-esteem  will  in<- 
duce ohim.  to*  fiurget  the  weakness;  but, 
perbap^^r  I'  might  hesitate  ta  do  tuch  a  silly 
tiiaigi  before  the  world/' 
>  '^il  win  tbita  put  it  to  your  heiirt,"  he 
coatinued^  .withoiri:  regarding  the  smitnig 
coquetfy  vdhe  had  affected.  ^^  Believing 
the  best^yeiL  will  admit  <^ak  anolhei'  battfe 
would  bo  no  atraoge  oocurpence  ?" 
*  Sbp  rafeed  her  anxious  looks  to  his.  fiice, 
httt  ircmained  ailenti 

In  ffoWeboth  know-^atleastliknow;  fiwn 
todi;iax|wrieBC6|  that  I. am  f^  Irom  b^ing 


as  a  female  struggliag  to  rapp$wt  tb^  Mm 
jitideMkev  9^x,  but  Qfi.ai!|fa9M4)^^gQii)Bp»us 
and  fiiU  •Qf  beairtto  like  jour^elf— w^re  t^ 
events  of  the  last  six  months  to  reowi 
wh^ber  would  you  live  thfim  oyer,  affi* 
aAc^  ift  secrety  of  a3  a<i  acknowledged 
wife,  who  might  not  biuyl^  to  pb^w  h^ 
t^demess  to  .the  world  ?" 

It  was  not  uxktU  the  )arge  dippa  t|m 
glistened  at  his  words  upoo  the  dark  Ipbot 
of  Miss  Dynevor,  were  shak^a  firona,  the 
tremulous  fringes  that  concealed,  her  eyes, 
that  she  looked  up,  btushing  ipto  JmSsce^ 

and  said —  / 

•  *       •»  - 

''  Do  ypu  not  then  think,  that  I  eqilucsd 
enough,  as  one  who  felt  herself.  l^trothed« 
but  that  closer  ties  were  necessary  tf>  fill 
the  measure  of  my  suffering  r 

''  I  cannot  even  thank  you  as  I  woul4 
for  those  flattering  tears»  until  my  qf^mtim 
is  plainly  answered. " 

'<  Is.  tibia  altogether  geneeous,  Lincolp  ?." 

''  Perhaps  not  in  appearance».i>ut  sia- 
eerely.so  in  truth.  By  heaven,  Ceicil,  J 
would  slw^lter  and  protect  yp»  fysms^j^^ 


t0tttaol  with  file  Worid,  ^veii  a»  I  ^eJ0k  mf 
^^Yt  happiness  f*  - 

Miss  I>ynerot  was  uot  only  confused^ 
hett  distresaetf ;  she,  howevef ,  said,  in  a 
kr«v  voice — 

f '  You  forget,  Major  Lincoln,  that  I  have 
ime'lo  cohsult,  without  whose  approbation 
I  can  promise  nothing." 

"  Will  you,  then,  rcffer  the  qcfestion  to' 
her  wisdom  ?  Should  Mrs.  Lechmere  ap- 
pn^W  of  our  immediate  union,  may  I  say 
tty  her,  that  ybu  authorize  me  to  ask  it  V 
'  Cecil  said  nothing ;  but  smiling  througii 
her  tears,  she  permitted  Lionel  to  take  her 
hand  in  a  manner  that  a  much  less  sanguine 
ihan  would  have  found  no  difficulty  in  con- 
struing into  an  assent. 

**Come,  then,'*  he  cried ;  *Metus  hasten 
to  the  apartment  of  Mrs.  Lechmere ;  did 
you  hot  say  she  expected  me  ?"  She  suf- 
fered him  to  draw  her  arm  through  his 
own,  and  lead  her  from  the  room.  Not- 
withstanding the  buoyant  hopes  with  which 
Lionel  conducted  his  companion  through 
the  passages  of  the  house,  he  did  not  ap- 
ptoadi   the  chamber  of  Mrs.  Lechmere 
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withoiit'some'iiiward  refMigimQcg*,  .It  waa. 
nbt'{Kii^hle  to  forget  entirely  i  b11  t^t  liad 
so  i  rboently.  passed^  or  to  i^tiU,  i^flfidctuaUyy 
tho^'dark  «us|xicions.Mrhtch  had  been  once 
av^akened  within  his  bosoou  His  [mrpose, 
lichee ver»-  bore:  him  onward^  aad  a  glaAce 
at  th^' trembling  being  who  now  abaolutelj 
leaned  on  him  for  support,  drove  every 
consideration,  in  which  she  did  not  (qtvil  a 
moat  prominent  parti  from  his  mind. 

The  enfeebled  appearance  of  the  insfyUd, 
with  a  Budden  recoUeclion  thftt.shq  had 
sustained  so  much,  in-conAocj^wceof  her 
anxiety  in  his  own  behalf,. 90,  iar  a^ed.th^ 
cause  of  his  aunt,  that  the  y oa^g  q^fi^  ^  Qpt 
only  met  her  with  cordiality,  hi^t  wi^^ ,  a 
feehng  akin  to  gratitude^   * . 

The  indisposition  of  Mrs.  LQchmere  had 
now  continued  for  several  weeks,  anid  hl^ 
features,  aged  and  sunkep  as  ^hey  w€ire  by 
the  general  decay  of  nature,  .affordofi 
MrcNdg  additional  testimony  of  the  severity, 
of  her  rec^iit  illness.  Her  face/  besi4^ 
being  paler  and  more  emaciated  than  u^^aiU 
had  caught  that  anxious  expression  ,^h^^ 
great  andj  protracted  bodily;  ailipg.jfs  apt 


tJ&  Ikdie  bti  tte'  iMnnaii  ooantenaneeL:  .  Hev 
b^oW'wkd.'heW^ver,  gmooth  and  isatts^ecU 
util^ds;  'at^moml^tii^  when  ftsIight-iaodiiD^ 
voluntary  play  of  the  mo^eles  bdtrayed 
that  fleeting  pains  continued^  at  tshort  ixxr 
terrals,  to  remind  her  ofther  ilkfess. .  &hfi 
received  her  Tisitors  with  a  senile'  that  Iras 
sbfflet  dfnd  more  ccmciliating  than  uNiftlj 

• 

and  wHi<5h^the  pailidiand  oare-»wom  ap* 
pearance  of  her  Ibatures  rendered  deeply 
iitep*6ssire'.  • 

*»  It  Is^kiiid,  cousin  Lionel,"  she  said, 
^^deAditlg"  tret 'Withered  hand  to  her  young 
kiiilsnl^n,'  ^*  in  th6  sick  to  come  thus  to 
tisit'tfHe  wfe?l.  For  after- so  long  appre- 
lieridihg*  thfe  worst  on  your  account,  I  can- 
not consent  that  my  trilling  injury  should 
be'  niefntioned  before  your  more  serious 
wbiinds." 

-'  '*  Would,  madam,  that  you  had  as  \w^^ 
pily  rfecovered  from  their  effi^cts  a»  my- 
si^lf/'  returned '  Lionel,  taking  her  hand 
amd  pressing  it  with  great  sinoerity.  '^'jI 
shall  n^ver  forget  that  you  owe  ytaiuri  iUneas 
•^d'rinxietyforme."  '     J  m  .  ► 

-M^<'liet^lt>pas$,  m\  it  'An  natqralfl^afe  we 

L  2 
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should  feel  strongly  in  behalf- 4>fthMe>'im 
love.  I  have  lived  to  see  you'weli  agttn^ 
arid,  God  willing,  I  shidl  live  to  see  this 
Wicked  rebellioti  crushed."  She  paused; 
a»d  smiling,  fora  moment,  on  the  yoimg 
pair  who  had  approached  her  C0iich>  she 
continued,  "  Cecil  hai^  told  me  all.  Major 
Lkicoln."  ' 

"  No,  not  all,  dear  miuiaiti'/'  Ttttenmpted 
Lionel;  **  I  have  liotnethiii^  yet  to  add; 
and  in  the  commencement,  I  will  owtt  that 
I  depend  altogether  on  yoxit  ^ity"  and  Judg- 
ment to  support  my  pfetehsions:^     ' 

**  Pretensions  is  an  injtfdicibus' *  wohs^, 
cousin  Libnel;  wKere  there  ik  a'ptUt^ 
equality  of  birth,  education,  ainil  Wtttes, 
and,  I  may  say,  considering  the  difll^rfence 
in  the  sexes,  of  fortune  too,  it  may  am^iiait 
to  claims;  but  pretensions  Is  an  eji^pres* 
sion  too  ambiguous.  Cecil>  my  child;' go 
to  my  library ;  in  the  small,  sfeere*  dra'^^ 
df  iity  escritoir,  you  will  find  a  paper  Bear- 
ing your  name ;  read  it,  my  lov6,  and  tifed 
bring  it  hither,"  *'• 

She  motioned  to  Lionel  to  be  seated^ 
and  Vvhen  the  door    had  closed  ^  the 
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i^iiiogi^wm'  oC  CecU^  $]ie  rewmed.tbe 
coavers&tion. 

'*  Aawe  are  about  to  speak  of  buainesa, 
tlie  confused  girl  loay  m  well  be  relie?ed» 
Mi^r  Lino^.  What  is  this  particular 
fiwour  that  I  shall  be  required  to  yield  V" 

''Like  any  other  sturdy  mendioaBt, 
who  may  have  already  partaken  largely 
of  yo«r  bounty^  I  come  to  beg  the  inoHie- 
diate  gift  oftiie  last. and  greatest  boon  you 
can  iiteatow."  i       . 

'*  My  grandchild.  There  is  no  aeceseity 
for  useless  ceaenres  between  us^  cousin 
lioxi^l,,  for  you  will  remember  I  too  am  a 
Linq>ln>  Let  us  then  speak  freely,  like 
two  firieads,  who  have  met  to  determine 
on  a  matter  eqaally  near  to  the  heart  of 
each." 

.  **  Such  is  my  earnest  wish,  Madam.  1 
have  been  urging  on  Miss  Dynevor  the 
peril  of  the  times,  and  the  critical  situation 
of  the  country,  in  both  of  which  I  have 
found  the  strongest  reasons  for  our  imme*- 
diate  union/' 

•^  And  Cecil  r— 
..iv  Has  been  like  herself;  kind,  but  duti* 


Mrs.  Lechraere'  made*  no  ^iirimiediate 
l^(Jiyrt)i«t'h€frf©atQres  powerftiHy  be^yed 
l!l^  i^K^ivjEtrd'  vPt)i!k{tigB  ^f  h^r  mind,  it  oer- 
^tkihl^f 'i/iraid  hc^  displdafiUre  that  cau&ed  her 
to^^itate;  b^t^  hollow  leyb  Ugtitnig  vriitkiK 
g!^tii  <^'  sati^ction  -^tbat'  douid  Hot  Jie 
ihistakea ;  nether  wad  Tt  wiGertaiitty>  for 
hier  whole  counteAance  seemed  to  •esjireBs 
rather  the '  uncontroUaiMe  a^tatloa .  which 
migbt  accompany  ttie  saditea  ^Moqeidplish- 
tnent  of  longniesirdd  efMU/tbah  anjf;  doubt 
as  to  tbeit*  prudence.  Qiadtaalis^  hsiha^iita- 
fion  rabsided ;  and  a&  'her>  foifaiga)  btcame 
more  natural,  her  hard*  ejl^eaj  mted{<!«ritii 
tears,  and  when  dhe  s^oke;  theire  Iwan^ 
soilness  mingled  with)  tUe  •  trtitior  (rflrjMlr 
roice  that  Lionel  had  -odvenibeibttiiwil- 
nessedl    •  '  •        -r :  ^^.f  ^^il, 

*'  She  is  a  good  'aild;a  datifuii child ^^diy^ 
o#n,  my  obt^ient  Cecil!  Sbe:  wiS  bring 
you  no  wealthy  Major  Iincohi»  tfaatitwill 
be  esteemed  among  your  hoards,. not  rany 
proud  title   to  add  to  the  lustre  of  your 


bifenQurable  n^on^ ;  but  she.  will  hjwg  OT^ 
what  18  as ^odi  if  not  better ;  naQT;, ii9f^ 
sure  it  must  be  better ;  a  pure  and  vfirjb^pju^ 
heart,  that  knows  no.  guile  I".       <      . . ;  / 

^^  A  thou&ajid  and  a  thousand  ti^ifs  .i^pf^ 
estimable  in  my  eyes,  nvy.  worthy v?<ui^!!" 
cried  Lionel,  melting  be^re  the  tp\^^.  of 
nature,  which  had  so-  effectually  ^Q^tftn^ed 
the'  harsh  feeikng^  of  .Mrs*  Lecli^mei^; 
'*^\  let  her  <^caEtte  to  myaFnta  pwnyles^i  apd 
without  a  naiBe ;  she  will  be  no  less  my 
wife;  notlessfhcrown  invaluable  self."  • 

^' 1>  spoke  only  by  oomparison, .  Major 
'Lincoln  f;  the  .  child  of  Colonel  Dynevor, 
and^the'grlandkiaiighter  of  .the  Lord  Vis- 
0)ust< ^  Cardonnoll/ can  have' no  cause  .to 
(bhisb)fi(irherfUnea9e<}  neither  will  the  de- 
scendant df  John.  Lechmere  be  adowerle^is 
htide!    When  CeoiliShitU  becon^e  Lady 
Lincoln,  she  Jieed  never i.wisli  io  conceal 
the  escutcheon  of  her  own  ancestor^  und^r 
the  bloody  hand  of  her  husband's^":  < 
.  • .  ^'  May  heaven  long  avert  ithe  hour  Yfkw 
: either  of  us  may  be  ii6(t][U]ted  .to  ^nt^enitbe 
«ymbed!''  exclaimed  Lionel.  !  tin'  >t>)  u< 


yow  request  ifer  401  baataskVfaa9knk>];eH\  \  t  * 
oi'^'^Ne^er  l^ss  in  €k*0!if  joky  dl^te:  Madani'; 
bot  you  surely  <}ooot  foi^tthat  pne  lim 
so*  mutualiy  dear  to  lis,  mrlio  ims  evior^ 
jotuafiit  to^hqpfe  for  raany  yeaiaof  lifC';  and 
Ltcqst^'tooi  of MppiBC^  ajjidpeasoa T' 
(  Mi»4  LeohfDerei  looked  mildly  nt  h& 
iiephev>  and  then  passed/her  iiBiid  idowiy 
before  her  eyes,  from  wisBnoei  she  did  not 
withdraw  them  ttsitil  aa  uBiMreal  ahudd^ 
had  shaken  the.  whole  oB  faert  ^ttfisi^ed 
frame.  ■  ■  i  :  .>  i      ■  .■  • 

''  Yon  are  right,  my  yonngtootain/*  she 
«aid»  aaiilii^  feintly-^^'  I  beUeiiefiiiylbedily 
'we9kx»ieB&  has  impnifed  may  m|»nory.  ,  I 
was  indeed  dieaming  of  days  Ipng  aioce 
past !  You  atood  before  me  in  ik^  image 
of  your  desolate  fiither,  whilo  Geeil  :bo0e 
that  of  her  mother;  my  own-  long-lost, 
but  wilfol  Agnes !  Oh !  she  waa  my  child, 
my  child,  and  God  has  forgotten  her<  faidts 
in  mercy  to  a  motlier's  prayem !" 

Lionel  recoiled  a  step  before  th^  wild 
energy  of  the.  invalid's  manner,  in  speodi. 


lem 'WOML^tiBML  i  A'ftnifarliddpaiiftdd  into 
her  pnUid  cbnekB,  aid  as  islie^ooiicluiied^ 
she  4iu]p6cl  her  hands  before  hfes;  and  sunk 
0ik  rihepilkmrs  wfaicb  supjpoited  bes  hMt. 
Ljarge '  insuiated  tears:  fi^  £roin  (her '  eyes*, 
and  slowly  raoving  omt  her  ivaated  oheeka, 
dropped  smgly  Q^n*  tbt  \  caunteoppaiid. 
Lionel  laid  hts  head  upon  the  nigfatrtteli, 
bM.'lui  ieapl'anive.feBtiire  from  hiSMbifflat 
|Mre  V«flitedi  his  cmging.  « 
<  '^laxa'weli  again, "^dhe  said^'VhatMl one 
theireMoratfve  by  your  side." 

Mrs.  Lechmere  drank  freely  from  the 
i^tass^aDdokijanothertnuiiute  her  agitation 
siibekledj  »hfiii  >&^ares  (settkag  ioito  their 
Hgii^  eom^um,  and  her  eye  resttming  ite 
h&xA  enptesmb,  as  though  nothing  had 
Odomred^  to  disturb  hear  uausl  bold  stfid 
worldly  look. 

\yiff  l^od  see'  how  much  better  'youth  can 
endure  the  rarages  of  disease  Utikn  sgei»hy 
<niy  present  wpakaese.  Major  IiiiicoiJn)" 
she  continued ;  ^*  but  tet.os  return  to  lOther, 
'•ditid  tiftore  agreeable  subjects— you.]  have 
itot  T)Kily  my  censent,  but  my  y^h  ttout  .you 
should  wed  my  grandchild.     It  is  a  hap- 
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tfdliea»;thiitrI)ji9mc^rsJ:b^  kei^d-fi^t)  than 

ifiti3^^ito  AfGj^t,  ABdi  Ji^lj7eel}r.ti<Hi  'tis 

A^.boDMkAntetktt.  ^tif  mj^/Mishcisii  thu^  ^wUl 

rraid«n  1  the  /evQtih^<  irf.  itiy^^y^ .  O0t  oaly 

^Hftppy^  bmtjhlefiBed!!'  •     :     .:.  '  l  .  -  i / 

^(11 '[  TJ»clQj»iidetc€tstsMadam,  ;Whjr  shouldi  it 

i  )be  (kl8j^^qou)nti  jcm^-saor  Mthati  a;  <^y 

^may^iiri^  jgwrthtattau^biiiAiiiie  a^i.HhiB^.ajKl 

itiiiii  mo»4*t  ofbttatiletandf«c1ioii^«i4U>tikhe 

bow  to  fegiftbep  the  mwi^^9€tjV4)^a^"  r  ,  , . 

After  mutiiig  a^  aMMa^nt^.  iMra^  jp(dehm(9re 
>r0plied!-»*r •  /  j.-  «  ,  •  .  ,.i  //  .j  .-r  f.ji  ■  * 

'*  We  have  a  good  and  holy  custom  in 

.this  religiousiprovniee,  of  chDombg^the  day 

;whioh  the  L^dbas  (stetttpaftl^i  .hf^)OiBkrn 

exclusive  worship,   as  that  'OiitiiRlticliilo 

enter  into  the  iijdnourftble  state  of^ioktrimo- 

nyu     C^ose^  tbeoi  ibet\rato  Afaf/  or  the 

inext  S^JjbathfpryoiurTiuiptifcls--"       i.  1 1  > 

./    WlwLtfever  mig^t  ibe  kte)  {urddur  0fi>the 

young  man,  h»m^  aJittle  6utprbed|atfflie 

tb!oi:tiie$s  of  .the;feMiu^.pe0iMi;l>btail)the 

;.f(r}de  06  his  aex  would  not  admit  of  oaby 

yhesttaticm.  :•      .  .     -      ,»      ^  ^i   ,it; . 

''  Let  it  be  this  day^  if  Miss .  Bynetior 
'caii  be  brojigbt  freely  to  consent."  /  - 
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i; 


11'  Ilek*d>tii0fl  fi^tdmi^s^fidt^ltotf'r'ifaltt 
aft  vivf  tec^uB^i,  sfaeidbM.  ^Oeiai}^  ^ihi^  >aUm 
sweM  ^hild;'  I  have  pronmM  'Ai^orX.iA- 
coin  thntt  ycm  will  become  his  wtfd  this  Idfty i " 

Miss  Dynevor,  who-  advaUic^d'  iiitp{(tHe 
centre  t>f  the  room,  blsfera^ibfaeihdsird  the 
"parpoit  of  this- speech;  stopped  «iluiHj  arid 
^toodf  like  a  beautiftil  stdtiie^  ;jeotpi*e^ing 
aMMiiBlmient  and  •  ^^  dismay »  'ikt(^4x>loklr 
went  and  came  with'  alarming,  ({ui^kness, 
and  the  papet^  fell  fram  her  trembiing  hiands 
to  her  feet,  which  appeared  riveted  to  :the 
floors  '>/■'•■••.• 
;  '' Touday^  1> '  she  repeated,  in  a  voke 
barely  aodlibkk^''  did  t  you  say  to«day^'  *my 
'g^ntDdhiother  ?" 

'^•firein  to^day^my^ohild;" 

M  Why  tkis'' reluctance,  this  alarm, 
Cecil?"  sadd  Lioneiv  approachiDg, '  and 
leading)  her  gently  to  a  seat.  *  ^  Ywl  ^now 
•4fli0(pertl<'of'>tiie  times^-^you  have  :cond^- 
eeended  to^own:yotir  sentiments-Krevisfder ; 
/the  winter  is  breaking,  and  the  ftrst>  ^tbaiw 
can  lead  to  events  which  ma^*  Wtirely 
alter. 6iir sitnation/'  ^   J'l 

''  All  these  may  havi^  v^etgbt^  in  your 
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*eyei^^  Maj^  Ijincoli^/')  mtefiuptol  i  Mrs. 
Lechfpera*  in  a  voice  wko^  mlwkedi  b^ 
l^mnity  dr^w  the  4uttwtftia>of  IwrdDbeavbiB); 
''  but  i  have. other  aai  deefMsv  JtoDtiTes. 
Jfav^  l  not  ajmad^r  fifomd  tke  daog ers 
.^cl>jtlH9^ls  QC4elfty  I  Ye  are  young,  vnd 
y/f  ^^r^  .^irtimqs;.  why  «boukl  ye  nat  4ie 
{happy  ?.  Cecil,  i£  you  k>ve  and  lAFeie  ma, 
a^  I  thank  you  do,  yOM  wUl  becDiDEe  his 

wiie  this. day.'' 

''  Let  me  have  tiifte  to  tfaiink,  dearest 
grandmother.  The  tie  is  sa  vttw^  and  so 
solemn  !  Major  Lincoln — dear  Lionel, 
you  are  not  went  to  be  ubgeneroui^ ;  I 
throw  myself  on. your  idndneasjr     .1    mi  I 

Lionel  did  not  speak»  and  MiBMLeob- 
mere  calmly  answeped — 

''  Tis  not  at  his^  init;at  my  request  that 
you  will  comply." 

Miss  Dynevor  rose  from  ker  seat  by  the 
side  of  LioneU  with  an  air  of  offended  deN- 
cacy»  and  said,  with  a  moiumfal  amile  to 
her  lover — 

'*  Uness  has  rendered  my  good  motlMr 
timid  and  weak^will  you  exeuae  my  dostm 
to  be  alone  with  her  ?" 


'  iK  I  letfviB'  y^rti^i  CeciJ,'^ 'hfe  siM,''"  but  if 
5ieu!asertl)ttniy  sitenceto  atiy  other' mbdi4 
thantencktfneBi^  to'  your  feelmg^,  ipiM  kre 
uQJust  both  fo  yoilrftelf  and  me.^'  ' 
- .  She  expliesbed  her  giratiMide  only  iri  Wr 
iodka«  aod  he  hnmediately '-  withdrew;  to 
vwailthe  remiltof  then*  cotiTerstettion*  in  hiis 
amn  apartmetit.  The  half-hour  that  Lionel 
f)dsaed«ai'hi8«dia»iber  seemed  half  ti  yeftr, 
but  at  the  expiration  of  that  short  period 
of  time,  MeHton  oamte  to  announce  that 
MnB.  Lechoneve  desired  his  ppesence  again 
inJierlrooca. 

i  The  fifffift  glance  of  her  eye  assured  Major 
Lincoln  that-his  cause  had  triumphed.  His 
auntJhad  li^unk  bac^  on  her  pillows,  with 
her  countenance  set  in  a  calculating  and 
vigid  expressioQ,  which  indicated  a  satis- 
faction so  selfish  that  it  almost  induced  the 
young  man  to  regret  she  had  not  fkiled. 
But  when  his  eyes  met  the  tearful  and 
timid  glances  of  the  blushing  Cecil,  he 
felt,  that  provided  she  could  not  be  hii^  with- 
out violence  to  her  feelings,  be  cared  but 
little  at  whose  instigation  ^be  heid  ebti- 
sented. 
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'^  Ifi  ahv  to'r^ad  my  ftteby  Jramr  good- 
ne6%,  I  know  I  m^y  hope/'  he'  said^  ad*^ 
vanding  to  her  side-**  '<  if  in  my  awn  de 
setts,  I  am  left  to  despair." 

'*  Perhaps  'twas  foolish,  Lincoln,"  she 
I  said,  smiling  through  her  tears,  and  frankly 
placing  her  band  in  his,  ^^to  hesitate 
'  about  a  few  days,  when  I  feel  ready  to  de* 
vote  my  life  to  your  happiness;  It  i»  the 
wish  of  my  grandmother-  that  I  place  my- 
self under  your  protection." 

"  Then  this  evening  unites  us  for  ever?" 

**  There  is  no  obligation  on  your  gallan- 
try that  it  should  positively  take  place  this 
very  evening,  if  any,  or  the  least  difficulties 
present" 

*'  But  none  do  nor  can,"  interupted  Li- 
onel. **  Happily  the  marriage  forms  of 
the  colony  are  simple,  and  we  enjoy  the 
consent  of  all  who  have  any  right  to 
interfere." 

"  Go,  then,  my  children,  and  complete 
your  brief  arrangements,"  said  Mrs.  Lech- 
mere  ;  "  'tis  a  solemn  knot  that  ye  tie ! 
it  must,  it  will  be  happy !" 

Lionel  pressed  the  hand  of  his  intended 


bride,  (and  withdrew^  t^nd  Cecil  thvowing 
Iiersdlf:iiitQ  the  arttts  oS  h^r  grandfnotbw, 
guvevent  to  herieelingBin  a  burst  c^ftews. 
Mrs.  Lechmere  did  not  repube  ber  chiid ; 
oti  the  coatiary,  she  pressed  her  cmee  or 
twice  to  her  heart, '  bxit*  still  an  obaeifvafit 
spectator  might  have  ^ee&that.  h^clodlfs 
betrayed  more  of  wdrldly^  pride,  •  than/ '  of 
those  natural  emotiotis  which  such  ib  scene 
o tight  to  hhve  excited. 
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CUAPTER  X. 


**  marriage."  j 


Major  Lincoln  had  ju6tly'sdd,  Iftte 
laws  regulating  miamages  in  the'  Madsft- 
chasetts,  which  were  adaptfed  Wihc  in- 
fant state  of  the  country,  threw  hsM  few 
impediments  in  the  way  of  the  indis- 
soluble connexioa.  Cecil  had/  hoW- 
ever,  been  educated  in  the  bosom  of  the 
English  church,  and  she  clung  to  h^  forms 
and  ceremonies  with  an  afibction  that  itiay 
easily  bd  accotmted  for  in  their  soiemoity 
and  beauty.  Notwithstanding  the  eokMftis^ 
often  chose  the  weekly  festival  for  their 
bridals,  the  rage  of  reform  had  exclude 
thie  altar  from  most  of  their  temples,  and 
it  was  not  usual  With  them  to  celebrate 


I 
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their  nuptials  in  the  places  of  public  wor* 
ship.  But  there  appeared  so  much  of  un* 
reasonable  haste,  and  so  little  of  due  pre- 
paration in  her  own  case,  that  Miss  Dyne- 
vor,  anxious  to  give  all  solemnity  to  an  act 
to  whose  importance  she  was  sensibly  alive, 
expressed  her  desire  to  phMounce  her  vows 
at  that  altar  where  she  had  so  long  been  used 
fta.wonhip,  t3Kl  undier  that .  roof  where  she 
had  already,^  .since  the  rising  of  the  sun, 
poured  oat  the  thanksgivings  of  her  jMire 
^Bpoit  m  b^lf  of  Ibe  man  who  wa$.  so 
sqoi^.t*  become  her  husband* 

ASfJiSn*  Leohfiierte  had  dedased  that 
th$  9gXtatiw  of  the  day,  and  her  feeble 
cpndition  must  lunavoidably  prevent  her 
W]t^;ke8sipg  the  oeremony,  there  existed  no 
siifficient  xeasoa  for  not  indulging  the  re- 
qn^  o|f  her  grandehild,  notwithstanding 
i^  yfM  not  in  strict  accordance  with  the 
QmtSinH  of  the  place.  But  being  married 
a^  the  altar,  and  being  married  in  public, 
ji^re  not  similar  duties,  and  in  order  to 
e4S3ct  the  one  and  avoid  die  other^  it  was 
ni^pessary  to  postpone  the  cesemoay  until 
a;  lalse*  hour,  and  to  clothe  the  whole  in  a 


e9>bArra$ee4($tate  of  thet  p^^rties  iwquld  not 
have.required^    .  .  .   ?        «/ 

, .  jMlis^  Dyoevor  made  no ,  othBv  Qon&dant 
than  heif  qoudia.  Her  feelings  being  alto- 
gjfther  .  elevated  abpre  the  ordinarily  id]e 
cxm^ideoatipnG  which  are  induced  by  time 
and  preparations  on  such  an  occasion,  bej 
brief  .ajri;ang€ap[^enta  were  soon  ended,  anfl 
she  awaited  the  appointed  moment  with- 
out alarm,  if  not  without  emotion. 

Lionel  had  much  to  perform*  He  knew 
that  the  least  intimation  of.  su^  a  scene 
would  collect  a  curious  and  a  4isagj?eeable 
crowd  around  and  in  the  church,  i^p^ht^ 
therefore  determined  that  hi^,pl^,;sl^c|uld 
be  arranged  in  silencci  apd  managed  se; 
eretly.  In  ord^r .  to  prevent  ^ . ,  ^ urpri?^, 
Meriton  was  sent  to  the.  clergyman^.  f|^- 
questing  him  to  appoint  an .  hpur  in  th^ 
evening  when  he  could .  give  a^  inAeirrA^iif 
to  Majw  Lincoln.  He  wa3  answered*  t^ 
•at  any  moment  after  nine  o'clock  p^j^ 
Liturgy  would  be.  released  from  the  dfi^ 
o£.  the  day,  an^^  in  readiness  to  receiyi^Lj^ij^ 
There  waano  altern^^tive ;  and  ti^n  w^  th^ 


tm&th^M^^a'ko  €iifcil  ^hfetv  ShelSvii  te^ 
tjuested'  'to  '  rii«4f  hitai  l>e!bi<e  •  the  '  «lt«r. 
Major  Lincoln  distrusted  a  Utile  the  dist?]^^ 
tibn  ef  Polwttrth,  and  h^  eoMfeut^d  him- 
self with  mef^ly  telling  his  Mend  that  he 
tirasto  be  married  tha.t  ^Veriing,  and  that 
he  mui^t  be  careful  tti  repair  to  Trettwrrt- 
street  in  order  to  give  away  Hie  bride; 
ajipomtlng  ah  hoAr  sufficiently  Wly  for 
all  the  subsequent  movements.  His  groom 
and  his  valet  had  their  respective  and  se- 
(iarate  6tder^,  i^d  long  before  the  import- 
aht  moment  he  had  every  thing  arranged, 
as  he  ftdieved,  beyond  the  possibility  of  a 
dfsaplifyointment'. 

'P^fh&pfe^ 'ther^  ^wais  something  a  little 
rOniitftibi'if'nbt  diseased  in  the  mind  of 
tf6hel,*that  eausefl'  him  to  derive  a  secret 
plbai^ui^  frdrh  the  '  hidden  movements  he 
i^iitfem^ited."  He  wte  certainly  not  em*- 
tiitely  freSe^rii  a  touch  Of  that  melancholy 
znd  TtidiftiiA  huifiohr  which  has  been  men- 
tlUned  ^  the  chittaeteristic  Of  hi^  race,  nor 
^id'iie  'Always  fee!  the  less  happy  becausk 
Sfe^te  a  little  iriiserible.  However,  either 
t<y  fife'^actiVlty  of  intelTedt,  or  that  ekceU 
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Imt  Iraiiiing^/ini  life  hS  Iiim^j  mndsq^e^'  ;t|y 
being  rbqiiired  te  aot  earbp  for  bimself,^  'he 
had  so '  ihr  -sttcoeeded  in  G^edUng-  tlw  evil 
4^il;  wkfaitt  (him»  as  to  render  tts  inftsencis 
quite  impeio^pittble  to  otkem,  md  neaziy 
so  to  lumself.  It  ioA,  in  fiiie^  left  linn 
wiimt  we  have  endeAvcmred'  to  reprasent 
him  in  i^ese  pages^  oot  a  man  witiioirt 
ftuhsi  Init  certaiiily  om  «f  flMtny  high  and 
geoerotts  Yirtuw. 

As  the  day  drew  to  a  dQ$e»  the  smtU 
Amily  party  in  Tremoi^t-iitiaeeN}  i^altected  in 
their  waaai  manner  to  partake  ol'the  evenr 
ing  repast,  which  vnu  cooMUM  ibwughoirt 
the  colonies  at  that  period*  CwA '  ^n» 
paie,  and  at  times  a  iriight  tmmpr^  was 
perceptible  in  the  little  haiid  ^iohdid  Uie 
offices  of  the  table ;  but/them  wafi^a  fonoed 
calmneas  seated  in  her  humid  eyes  that 
betokened  the  resolution  she  hs4  s4Uimo»- 
ed  to  her  assistance^  in  order  to  .comply 
with  the  wishes  of  her  grandmothen 
Agnes  Danforth  was  silent  and  ohserKa9t» 
though  an  occasional  look,  of  more  than 
usual  meaning,  betrayed  what  she  thaagl^ 
of  the  mystery  and  suddenness  of  tbef 


appjfoaeiiiiign  au^kb^i  <  It  MODuicb  ^eeoa^ 
hdwefirer >:  that  tte  knportatite  of,  the- step 
she  -WBB  about  to*  take^  had  served  to  riine 
the  faoride  above  the  tittle  afiectationi»  ot  h«r 
9dx ;  fot  she  spoke  of  the  preparatiions  like 
one' who  owned  her  intetest  in  their  com 
pletion^  and  wbO'  even  dreaded  that  sotne- 
thing  mig^t  yet  occur  to  mar  them. 
I  ^  If.  r  wete*  superstitious,  and  had  faith 
in  omens,  Lincoln/'  she  said,  **  the  hour 
and  the  weather  might  well  intimidate  me 
from  taking  this  step.  See,  the  wind  al- 
ready bibwis  aottNse  the  endiess  wasrtes  of 
the^tWiif,  imdifAf^  snow  is  driving  through 
thef  sti^ets'  in  whirlwinds  V  . 
^'  **  It  ii^'ndt  yet  too  late  to  countermand 
WDty  ovists,  Oeoil/*  be  said,  regarding^  her 
An«^oUs0ly ;  "  I  have'  made  all  my  move- 
^etfts  so^like  ^'gtean  commander,  that  it  is 
a^easf  to  bsttoghideals  to  advance.*^ 

^*  Would  you  then  retreat  before'  one  so 
littte  Ibrmidable  as  I  ?"  she  returned, 
smfiling. 

•'  "You  surely  understand  me  as  wishing 
drily  to  change  the  place  of  our  nMtrriage. 
I  <li*esld  exposing  you  and  our  kind  cousin 


r^joit^d  to  find  land  fOB<  whkh  >to  ;e;xpeiMl 
it^.mryi'  \   "•>.,  ,  •  >  ^^  ♦  ^  i 

^  ,'^I^h^Vfe  .B(OtjcQi3coa8rtrued  your  meaa- 
ingi.I^iaael^iiu^  must. you  be  mistaken  ia 
mine.  I  will  become  your  wife  to^jaigbt, 
apd  cbeerfujly  too ;  for  wjhat  r^son^ccLH  I 
have  to  doubt  you,, now,  iaore,,than,jiMrr 
merly !  But  my  v^ows  .must  h^  offered  Bit 
the  altar/' 

Agnes  perceiving  that  her  cousin  £ipake 
with  a  suppressed  ,  emotion,  that/ made 
utterance  diflScult,  gaily  i0ter.i:4ipt^id  iior— 

''  And  as  for  the  snow,  yoi|  know  Jittie 
of  Boston  girls, .  if  you  thi&k  an  if^i^le  kw 
any  terrors  for  them*  I  vow,  C^C^y  I<i^. 
think  you  and  I  have  been  gMilty,j  wb^ii 
children,  of  coasting  in  a  h4n(ls}?4>  iW^^n 
the  side  of  Beacon,  in  awpr^e  AurrytthaR 
this.".        •  .  ,^ 

'*  We  were  guilty  of  ma,ny  mad  and§j|ijp 
things  at  ten,  that  might  not  grace  ^f  nty^ 
Agnes/'  ,         ♦. 

.  '^  Lord,  how  like  a  matron  she  speaks  ^n 
ready !''  internipted  the  otlier,  throwing  yp* 


her*  eyes  land  ctetspiu*  hfer  halhds  m  iffetleiJ 
admiration;  *'  nothing  short  bf  the  churdh 
^11  satisfy  so  discreet  a  dame,  Major 
Lincoln  ;  so  dismiss  your  cares  on  her  isic- 
coont,  and  begin  to  entimerarte  the  cloaks 
and  over-coats  necessairy  to  ydmr  owh'pife- 
sertation."  ^  '       •  j    i 

Lionel  made  a  lively  reply,  when  a  dia- 
l(^eof  some  spirit  ensued  between  him  and 
Agnes,  to  which  even  Cecil  listened  with  a 
beguiled  ear.  When  the  evening  had  ad- 
vanced, Polwarth  made  his  appearance, 
suitably  attired,  and  with  a  face  that  was 
sufficiently  knowing  and  important  for  the 
occasion.'  The  presence  of  the  captain  re- 
minded Lionel  of  the  lateness  of  the  hour, 
and  without  delay,  he  hastened  to  commu 
nieate  his  plans  to  his  friend. 

At  a  few  minutes  before  ten,  Polwarth 
was  to  accompany  the  ladies  in  a  covered 
sleigh  to  the  chapel,  which  was  not  a 
stone's  throw  from  their  residence,  where 
thii  bridegroom  was  to  be  in  readiness  to 
receive  them,  with  the  divine.  Referring 
the  captain  to  Meriton  for  further  instruc- 
tk^ns,  and  without  waiting  to  hear  the  other 
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expre86  his  tmsaiBemfent  at  fke '  lifftguh^tf 
at  the  phA,  Major  LiiMrdn  sftid  a  iHir  Wordd 
(ff  tender  encouragement  to  Cecil,  lo6ked  at 
\m  watdb,  and  throwing  his  cloak  around 
him,  took  his  hat,  and  departed. 

*  We  *haU  leave  Polwarth  endeavouring  to 
extract  the  meaning  of  all  these  mysterjbuft 
mbvettiente,  from  the  wilful  and  liimiaed 
Agnes,  rCecil  having  retired  also,)  and  ac- 
company the  bridegroom  in  his'  progress  to- 
wards the  residence  of  the  divine. 

Major  Lincoln  found  the  streets  entirely 
deserted.  The  night  was  not  dark,  for  a 
full  moon  was  wading  among  the  volumes 
of  clouds,  which  drove  before  the  tempest 
in  dark  and  threatening  masses  thiat  con** 
trasted  singularly  and  wildly  to  the  light 
covering  of  the  hiUs  and  buildings  of  the 
town.  Occasionally  the  gusts  of  the  wind 
would  lift  eddying  wreaths  of  fiile  snow 
from  some  roof,  and  whole  squares  were 
wrapped  in  mist  as  the  frozen  vapour 
whistled  by.  At  times,  the  gale  howled 
Among  the  chimneys  and  turrets,  in  a  stea- 
dy, sullen  roaring,  and  there  weiie  again 
'moments    when    the    element    appeared 


l^slifdi  aa  if  lis  4ury  w(^meMjpmk4ed,.  md. 
wiater ,  hvms  worikfid  itp  migfcvt>  w?»  yiol^ 
i|[|g  ip.  the  steady,  but  ioAeosibJte  ^T9a«Qi 
^f  spi^iig.    There  was  {something  in  th^ 
season  and  the  hout  peculiarly  in  gou«^ 
nfuice  with  the  excited  temperament  of  the 
young  bridegroom.     Even  the  soUtud^'iof 
fhe  streets,  and  the  hollow  rushing  ^f  the 
wind&s  the  fleeting  and  dim  light  of  th/e 
moon,  which  affprded  passing  glimpses  of 
surrounding  objects  and  then  was  hid  be^ 
hind  a  dark  veil  of  shifting  vapour^  contri- 
buted to  his  pleasure.     He  made  his  way 
through  the  snow,  with  that  species  of  sterm 
joy,  to  which  all  ^.re  indebted,  at  times,  for 
moments  of  wild  and  pleasing  self-aban- 
donmeat.  His  thoughts  vacillated  between 
the  purpose  of  the  hour,  and  the  unlocked 
for  coipcidence  of  circumstances'that  had 
clothed  it  in  a  dress  of  such  romantic  mys- 
t^ery.     Once  or  twice  a  painful  and  daric 
thought,  connected  with  the  secret  of  Mrs. 
Lechmere's  life,  found  its  way  among  his 
more  pleasing  visions,  but  it  was  quickly 
chased  from  his  mind  by  the  image  of  her 
wl|a  awaited  his  movements  in  such  con- 
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fidingit&ith,  and  mth-  sucJr  sefture  dud  de- 
p^ndenlk  affection. 

i^Afi  the  residence  of  Dr.  Liturgy  \r as  dn 
ttt^  North-end,  which  was  then  one  of  the 
feshienable  quarters  of  the  town,  the  dis- 
Htnae  ^required*  that  Lionel  should  be  dili- 
gent,'in  <  order  to  be  punctual  to  his  ap*- 
pfflolment.  Young,  active,  and  full  of 
hope,  he  passed  along  the  miequal  pave« 
mentB  with  great  rapidity^  and  had  the 
satisfaction  of  perceiving  by  his  watoh, 
when,  admitted  to  the  presence  of  the 
Qkrgyman,  that  his  speed  had  even  out«- 
stripped  the  provevbial  fleetness  of  tim« 
itself.  =  •>'■>• 

The  reverend  geatlemaiy  was  nin'  his 
study>  consoling  himself  for  the  •arf'dubus 
duties  of  the  day,  with  the  c6nif0rt»  of  i 
large/ easy-chair,  a  warm  fire,  and  a  pitcher 
filled  with  a  mixture  of  cider  and  'giii|;i^ 
together  with  other  articles  th^t  would 
have  done  credit  to  the  knowledge  of  Fol-; 
waithin  spices.  His  full  and  decorous  wig 
was  replaced  by  a  velvet  cap,  his  eh6es 
weie  iHihiiokled,  and  his  heels  rekraed 
fimn  confimeitient.  In  shorty  aUhtsiaiiFali^ 
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« 

dured  a  day  of  labour,  was  •  resoliTed  to 
prove  the  enjoymeEiita  of  aa  ev^iiing.Qf  ^-rest. 
His  pipe,  though  filled,  and  on  the  /little 
table  by  his  side^  was  not  lighted » iaconin 
p}imeat  to  the  guest  he  expected  at  )tlai«l 
hoar«  As  he  was. slightly  Boquaiated  with 
Major. Liiiic^oln,  no  introduction  was  necei»^ 
tary,  and  the  two  g^itlemen  were  spoil 
seated;  the  one  endeavouring  to  overcome 
the  embarrassment  he  felt  on  revealing  his 
singular  errand,  and  the  other  waiting,  in 
no. little  <niiuosity,  to  learn  the  reason  why 
Stmember-'Of  parliament,  and  the  heir  of 
ten  thousand  a  year,  should  come  abroad 
«in:such  an  unpropittous  night, 
f  .•Att>ksnglh  Lionel  succeeded  in  making 
thO'  astoni^Jbed  priest  understand  his 
widhesi Mibd .p;sLused  to/hear  the. expected 
apipproJ^ation  of  his  proposals.. 

Dr.  Liturgy  had  listened  with  the  most 
ppofound  attention,  as  if  to  catch  some 
oJkue  to  explain,  the  mystery  c^  the .  most 
eiiKtreordinary  proceeding,  and  when  the 
^uikg  man  concluded,  he  unconseioasly 
lighted  ^is*  pipe,  and  began  to.  throw  out 

M  2 
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large  clouds  of  smoke,  like  a  man  who  felt 
there  was'  a  design  to  abridge  his  pleasures, 
and  who  was  consequently  determined  to 
make  the  most  of  his  time. 

'•  Married!  To  be  married  in  church! 
and  after  the  night  lecture !"  he  muttered 
m  a  low  voice  between  his  long-drawn 
puffs — •*  'tis  my  duty — certainly — Major 
Lincqln — to  marry  ray  parishioners  " — 

**  In  the  present  instance,  as  1  know  my 
request  to  be  irregular,  sir,"  intennipted 
th^  impatient  Lionel,  V I  will  malpe  it  your 
interest  also."  While  speis^kiqg  |>^  ^took  a 
well-filled  purse  from  his  pocket,  and  with 
an  air  of  much  delicacy  laid  a  s»^I  pile 
of  gold  by  the  side  of  the  silver  spectacle- 
case  of  the  divine^  as  if  to  show  him  the 
difference  in  the  value  of  the  two  petals. 

Dr.  Liturgy  bowed  his  acknowledgments, 
and  insensibly  changed  the  stream  of 
smoke  to  the  opposite  corner  of  his  mouth, 
80  as  to  leave  the  view  of  the  glittering 
boon  unobstructed.  At  the  same  time  he 
raised  the  heel  of  one  shoe,  and  threw  .^n 
anxiofis  glance  at  the  curtained  window, 
to  inquire  into  the  state  of  the  weath^rv 
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'*  Could  not  the  ceremony  be  performed 
«tt  the  house  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  ?"  he  asked; 
-*•  Miss  Dynevor  is  a  tender  child^  and  I 
fear  the  cold  air  of  the  chapel  might  do  her 
fio  service !" 

"  It  is  her  wish  to  go  to  the  altar,  and 
you  are  sensible  it  is  not  my  part  to  ques- 
tion her  decision  in  such  a  matter." 

''  'Tis  a  pious  inclination  ;  though  I  trust 
ihe  knows  the  distinction  between  the 
spiritual  and  the  temporal  church.  The 
lawii  of  the  colonies  are  too  loose  on  the 
subject  of  marriages,  Major  Lincoln ;  cul- 
pably ahd  dangerously  loose !" 

♦*JBtrt,  as  it  is  not  in  our  power  to  alter, 
my  good  sir,  will  you  permit  me  to  profit 
^y  them ;  imperfect  as  they  are  V 

**  Undeniably — it  is  part  of  my  office  to 
christen,  to  marry,  and  to  bury ;  a  duty 
'which  I  often  say,  covers  the  I)eginning, 
ihe  middle,  and  the  end  of  existence  —but 
permit  me  to  help  you  to  a  little  of  my 
beverage.  Major  Lincoln — we  call  it 
<  Samson,'  in  Boston;  you  will  find  the 
'^'Dfetnite  '  a  waiin  companion  for  a  Febnt- 
ary^night  in  this  climate^  ** 


Ub  ift^K^L    tlN'dbL]^.' 


\ 


'  ^  *'  The  mixturfe  Is  not  iHaptly  namea,  ^Ir," 
said  Lionel;  after  'Weitmg  hi^  }i|W  '*  If 
itre^gtH  be  the  Quality  most  considered  T" 

"  Ah !  you  have  him  from  the  lap  of  a 
Delilah ;  but  it  is  unbecoming  in  one  of  my 
cloth  to  meddle  with  atight  6f  the  harlot.'"' 

He  laughed  at  his  own  wit,  and  made  a 
more  spirituous  than  spiritual  addition  to 
his  own  glass,  while  he  (iontinue<l—    '  '*' 
*'  We  divide   it  into^'SahiSon  witB 

4 

his  hair  off,  and  Sampson' with  his  hii'fr 
on :  and  I  believe  myself  the  in6^i  ttklto- 
dox  in  preferring  the  mlih  of  'fetrfengtb, 
in  his  native  comeliness.  T  pledge '^01*, 
Major  Lincoln;  may  the*  middle ^*df'^ur 
days  be  as  happy  as  the  charming '^^'oWi*: 
lady  you  are  about  to  espouse  mky '  •  wiell 

• 

render  them  ;  and  your  end,  sir,  th&tiffk 
good  churchman,  and  a  fttithful  subjelct." 

Lionel^ who  considered  this  cdmpfirtf^rft 
as  an  indication  of  his  success,  itd^4\)^, 
and  said  a  few  words  on  the  subjeif  *'6f 
their  meeting  in  the  chapel.  Thfe  diWft^, 
who,  manifestly,  possessed  no  grfeif  teliSh 
for  the  duty,  made  sundry  slight  objebtfdUft 
io  the  whole  proceeding,  whi<ih*^*^J  how- 


^ 


«vpr,'  goon,  oyerqpixue  l?y  the  ^rgitii)|^^s>of 
the  bri(jegrqoin.  At  length  every  diflScpl^y 
waa  happily  adjusted,  save  one,<and,  .tha^ 
the  epicurean  doctor  stoutly  decided .  to 
be  a  serious  objection  to  acting  lA  >tl(f 
matter.  The  church  ftres  were^  8i^<^f ^  tq 
go  down,  and  his  sexton  hac^  been^  t^^^ 
from  the  chapel  that,  very  evening,  wiUf 
every  symptop^  oi^  him  of  the  terrible^  pe^f 
tilence  whieh  then  raged  in  the/ place, 
adding,  by  its. danger,. to  the  horrors  an^V-^ 
the.  piivatipiisi  of  the  isiege. 

"A  clear  ca?^e.  of  the  spxall  pox,  1 ,4(> 
assure  ^pu.  Major  Lincoln,"  he  continued, 
**  andcontmcted,  without  doubts  from  soo^ 
jen^SJ^arijBS  sent  into  the  town  for  that 
puxpc^e,  by  the  wicked  devices  of  the 
rebejs/' 

'J  I  h^ye:  heard  that  each  party  ac- 
etified ,the  other  of  resorting  to  these 
ij^ju^tifiable  means  of  annoyance,"  r^- 
j^uined  iLionel ;  "but  as  I  know  our  c)wn 
iea^er  to  be  above  such  baseness,  I,wi|l 
j[)Qt,$q$p^ct  any  other  man  of  it  >yitli^t 

^,  ^^;  T9P  5;haritable  by  half,  sir ;  muc^  tew 
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if^t>»c*.it  wiM» J  fear  «y;  sf^ton  ^llprov* 

J  .^M  will  taJc^e  the  charge  od  myself  of 
tpi^ing  the  &re»  renewed/'  said  Lionel; 
^' tl|^  i^mber^  must  yet  be  in  the  stoves, 
fff^  we  b»ye  atiU  9ifx  hour  of  time  belopa 

;^),4a  the  clergyman  w^»  much  too  xmmi^ 
f^iefitious  to  retaia  possession  of  tiie  ^oid 
ivitbout  fully  entitling  hiqiself  tf>  ibf 
pyrpership,  he  had  long  before  d^temiaed 
tp^  comply,  notwithstanding  the  aeqret 
y^ttmings  of  his  flesh.  Their  phc)s.weie 
i|ow.  soon  arranged^  Wid  iLipnifrly  ;after 
r^eiving  the  key  of  the  ch^pel^  tookrhif 
}eaye  for  a  time..  < 

.  .When  Major  Lincol|>  found  hknoelf  kk 
the  street  again,  he  walked  for  some  dia^ 
j^ance  in  the  direction  of  the  chapel,  aiixi- 
pfl^ly  looking  alpng  the  deserted  way,  19 
order  to  discover  an  unemployed  soldier, 
who  might  serve  to  perform  the  mei^al 
<^€;es  of  the  absent  sexton.  He  piroeef^fl^ 
for  som,e  distance  without  success^,  fpf 
jthing. human  seemed  boused^.  ^^ 


"  -*** » ■< 


Hke  number  of  lights  in  '  the  ^^Hndows 
tieginning  to  decrease  in  a  manheir  ^hich 
denoted  that  the  usual  hour  of  feist  htfd 
Arrived.  He  had  paused  in  the  enti*dn^ 
of  the  dock  square,  uncertain  where  to 
^piy  for  an  assistant,  when  he  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  figure  of  a  man,  crouching 
under  the  walls  of  the  old  turretted  ware- 
iiouse,  ^b  often  mentioned.  Without 
hesitating  an  instant,  he  approached  the 
•pot,  from  which  Ae  figure  neither  moved, 
nor  ^Id  it  indeed  betray  any  other  evi- 
d^ttc^  of  ^a!  consciousness  of  his  proximity. 
Jfotwi^teriding  the  dimness  of  the  moon, 
there  y^M  light  enough  to  detect  the  ex- 
tifhiAti  mibery  of  the  object  before  him. 
His  tattered  and  thin  attire  sufficiently 
fcespolbe  'the  motive  of  the  stranger  for 
seekin*  a  shelter  fipom  the  cutting  winds 
d^hind  ah  angle  of  the  wall,  while  his 
physical  wants  were  betrayed  by  tHe 
^ffger  niannerin  Which  he  gnawed  at  a 
bohe,  that  might  well  have  been  rejected 
^om  the  mess  of  the  meanest  private, 
notwithstanding  the  extreme  scarcity  that 
)p^6taikd  in  the  garrii^on.    Lionel  forgxit 
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exhibition  of  human  suffering,  v.9i^(iWHJIjsi 
kf/kd.  voiee  h^.  adxlres^ied.  ^ ,  wretched 
being.  ,.  ,     .J    ,,.   ,^,    :   {  ,.,  ,..: 

^  ..*'  You  h^ve  a  cold  i»pat  to  ..^at.yqu  ^up- 
per  in,  ray  friend,"  he  said ;  '*  and  it  would 
^;9eein>,  too>  but  a  scanty  meal.'' 

,  Without  ceasing  to  n^asticate  ki^^  w^^jp^- 
ble  nutriment,  or  even  raising^,  l^i^  #Iif^. 
^^  Qtber  said  in  a gi?owlii>g;  voi^rr- .:.  i 

I  '*  The  king  could.  sUut  u^  l^b^  i^arbpiur, 
,^d  kejep  out  the  shijv?!;  bwt  hp^lw^iiu'ttt.  the 
might  to  drive  cold  weather  from  Bf^f|[^i>, 
jn  the  pionth  of  March !'        i ; .  y   ,i  . • 

"  As  I  live.  Job  Pray  I,   CpfneiffrM^h  i?ve, 
boy,  and  I  will  give  you  ^he^t^.ffifif^,  and 

« 

a  warmer  place  to  e^oy  it  in :  bjnt'.^rsti  (^11 
ihe;  can  you  prpcu^  a  l^er^^  A^d^i^ 
light  from  your  mothf^ri?,"       ...... 

**  You  can't  go  in  the  w^^rp'u^'jt^iTnight/' 
reituroed  the  lad,  ppsitivejy.     .  /     , 
,    'Vis  th^re  no  place  at  hand,  th^n^  wh^^e 
^uqh;t^ng3  might  be  purchased  ?"  ,  /     1 1 

'*They  keep  tUem  there,"  said  J^b* 
jHM^ItiQg  auUenly  to  a  low  building  pn  the 
j^pposite  side,  of  the  square,  ;thrQugbf/ODAiof 


•glimtti^i*ig. -•  "  •  ••  --    ••'  "'  ^*  •  "j.viuiita 
'•Then  teke  this  money  and  go^'Wfy 
them  for  me  without  delay."  ^iiiir^e! 

.  Job  hesitated  *«rlth  iil-c^ncevLled'  i^liict- 

*'Go,  fellow,  r  have  instant  nefeft^df 
them,  and  you  can  keep  the  ehiiBJff^  for 
your  reward."  .  i    >Us 

The  young'  man  no  longer  betrti^red  «Lhy 
indisposition  to  g^,  but  answered  with 
gt^at' prdhiptitude  for  one  of  his  imb^ife 
mind->^'     '  '  •' 

*' Job  will  go,  if  yon  will  let  hirti^btiy 
Nab'iome  iheat  with  the  change  ?!' 

'*'  Gefttimly,  buy  what  you  will  withit^; 

arid  furthermore,  I  promise  you  that  tief- 

-^er  ycrtir  mother  nor  youriielf  shall  want 

jagain  for  food  or  clothing."  .  •  i    * 

'  **  Job's  a-hungry,"   said  the  simpleton ; 

'*'  but,they  say  hunger,  don't  come  as  ei^V%eig 

\ip6n  a  young  stomach  as  upon  'd!ri  oi^  one. 

.Do  you  think  the  king  knows  wha4it^i(s^to 

"be  arcold  and  hungry?"  ^    -  * 

*  "I  know  not,  boy,  but  1  fcnowfifttflJWtiBl 

rthat-if  dfiie  suiFering  like  you  s^reji^'  Mfinoe 


fAi  |iIOt(Bt  l^VCOtK. 


ImBt,  bb  heart  would  ycBm  to 

Go,  go,  and  buy  yourself  food  t^»  if  they 

,  la  a  very  few  minutes  Liooel  9em  the 
dmpleton  issuing  from  the  house  to  which 
he  had  run  at  his  bidding,  with  the  desired 
lantern. 

\  '^Did  you  get  any  food,"  said  LkiaeU 
motioning  to  Job  to  precede  him  with  tks 
light — I  trust  you  did  not  entirely  foi^et 
yourself  in  your  haste  to  searve  me  V^ 

"Job  hopes  he  didn't  catohthe  pesti* 
lence,"  returtied  the  lad,  eating  at  the 
same  time  voraciously  of  a  small  roll  of 
bread.  • 

"Catch what!  what  is  it  yoii  hope  you 
did  not  catch  ?"  . 

"The  pestilence;  they  are  full  of  the 
^oul  disorder  in  that  house." 

"  Do  you  mean  the  small-pox,  boy?" 

"Yes;  some  call  it  small-pox,  and 
^Mine  6all  it  the  foul  disorder,  and  other 
some  the  pestflence.  The  king  can  kaep 
out  the  trade,  but  be  can't  keep  out  the 
cold,  and  the  pestilence  from  BoslxHi;  but 
whaDi  the  people  get  the  towa  back,  th^*U 
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kft6W  what  to  do  with  it — theyll  ^end  it 
alMfo  the  pedt-hdtisen."  ^^ 

"  i  hope  I  have  not  exposed  you  unwit- 
tingly to 'danger,  Job  ;  it  would  hate  been 
betCethadI  gone  myself,  for  I  was  ino^ 
ciilftted  for  the  terrible  disease  in  my'  itt^ 
fcncy."  ^ 

Job,  who,  in  expressing  his  senise  of 
die  danger,  had'  exhausted  the  stores  of 
Idft  fiteble  mind  on  the  subject,  made  no 
reply,  but  continued  walking  through  the 
sqnace,  until  they  reached  its  termination, 
wheri  he  turned,  ahd  inquired  which  way 
he  Wte  to  ^0. 

"  To  the  church,"  said  Lionel,  "  and 
^wifttv,  lad." 

As  they  entered  Corn-hill,  they  encotm- 
Mred  th^/  fury  of  the  wind,  when  Major 
Lincoln  bowing  his  head,  and  gathering  Hife 
<cloak  about  him,  followed  the  light  whick 
flitted  along  the  pavement  in  his  front 
Shut  out  in  a  manner  from  the  world  by 
«hi&  covering,  his  thoughts  retuifned  to 
their  former  channel,  and  in  a  feW  mom^Kfii 
be  forgot  where  he  was,  or  ^ho  he  Wa^ 
«>ll9#tiig.     He  was  soon  awaktoed  f»)& 


his  abstraction  by  peroeivitigi  that  It  l^M 
hecesdary  for  him  to  aee^ad  'a'  4byr'^te)>{$; 
^ben  s'lSipposivig  he  had  reached  the  ]^!ati4 
<^  4ie8tination,  he  raised  his  heatd, '  and 
UQthiftklngly  followed  his  conductor  -  into 
the  tower- of  a  largie  edifice.  Immediately 
perceiving  his  mistake,  by  the  difference 
of  the  architecture  irom  that  of  the  King^s 
chapel,  he*  reproved  the  lad  for^bisfoHy<» 
and  demanded  why  he  bad  ^  brought  hiitt 
thither. 

"  This  is  what  you  call  a  chtirch/'  ssarid 
Job,  ''  though  I  call  it  a  meetin'us'^t^st  4M 
wonder  you  don't  know  it***for '  what v  the 
people  built  for  a  tempte,  the  kii]fgf>^  hats 
turned  into  a  stable !"  » r  (  i  h .  ■ 

*' A  stable!"  exclaimed  Lionel;* I  Pei*- 
<;eiving  a  strong  smell  of  hokses^  ^  in  *  the 
place,  he  advanced,  and  thitew  opehi  the 
inner  door,  when,  to  his  amazetnent/'he 
perceived  that  he  stood  in  -an -afea  ftWe^ 
for  'the  exercises  of  the  cavaky.-  .Thefe 
was  no  mistaking  the  place>  nor  its^  use^ 
The  naked  galleries,  and  many  of  tlie  ori* 
ginal  ornaments  were  standis^,  but  ;the 
^accommodations    below  were  ttestroyeli^ 


9/stA  iu  itbeir  pUoes  the  floor  ha4jfl>e^il 
ca^eped.  with  eartji^  for  horses  ami  itheir 
jridei's  to  practise  ia  the  cavesaoa.  1^ 
abomioatioiis  of  the  place  even  now  .offend^ 
ed  ht8  senses  as  he  stQpd  on  that  .^Mt 
^hsjct  he  remeoij^dvejl  jffi  ^oftan  ;  to :  iwt^ 
iieen  the  grare  and  pjb0U3't(^wists  aswmbkiit 
in ,  crowds,  to  wor&lU|K^>^^i2}|iig  the!  Im- 
tern  (from  Job^  he  hurried  out  of  the-  b^ildr 
img  with  a  disgust  that  even  the  unobser- 
vant simpleton  had  no  difficulty  in  disco- 
vering* On  reaching  the  street  his  eyes 
lieJl  upon,  the  lights,  and  on  the  silent  dig- 
^ity'P£  Province-house^  and  he  was  com- 
j)felle4  to  recollect,  that  this  wanton  viola^ 
lation  of  the  feelings  of  the  colonists,  had 
been  praQti^ed  directly  under  the -windows 
pf  the  royal  governor. 
3.:"  Fools^  fools!"  he  muttered  bitterly; 
.-^'i  when. ye  should  have  struck  like  men,  y« 
ib^^e  trifled  as  children ;  and  ye  have  for- 
gotten your  manhood,  and  even  your  God» 
to  indulge  your  besotten  spleen !" 

**  And  now  these  very  horses  are  starF- 
.4ag  for  want  of  hay,  as  ^,  judgment  ufion 
them  r*  aaid  Job,  who  shuffled  his  wajf,  jg- 


dustriously  at  the  other's  ,  side,  ,  *.* .  T^PJ 
had  better  have  gone  to  meetia'  themselvea, 
and  heard  thet  expounding,  than  to  set 
dumb  beasts  a  rioting  in  a  place  that  th# 
Lord  used  to  visit  so  often !" 

'*  T^U  me,  boy>  of  what  other  act  of  folly 
and  madness  has  the  army  been  guilty  ?'' 

"  What!  haven't  you  heard  of  the  old 
North !  They've  made  oven-wood  of  the 
grandest  temple  in  the  Bay !  If  they  dared, 
they'd  lay  their  ungodly  hands  on  old  Fun- 
nel itself  !'• 

Lionel  made  no  reply.  He  had  heard 
that  the  distresses  of  the  garrison,  height- 
ened as  they  were  by  the  ceaseless  inac- 
tivity of  the  Americans,  had  compelled 
them  to  convert  many  houses,  as  well  as 
the  church  in  question,  into  fuel.  But  he 
«awin  the  act  nothing  more  than  the  usual 
recourse  of  a  common  military  exigency. 
ft  was  free  from  that  reckless  contempt  of 
a  people's  feelings,  which  was  exhibited  in 
the  prostitution  of  the  ancient  walls  of  the 
isister  edifice,  which  was  known  through- 
out New- England,  with  a  species  of  vene- 
ration, as  the  ''  Old  South."  He  continued 
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ffi<  way  gloomily  along  th^  silefiit  streete, 
imtll  lie  reached  the  more  fiivoured  temple, 
in  which  the  ritual  of  the  Eriglikh  cHurch 
•^as  observed,  and  whose  roof  was  rendered 
doubly  sacred  in  the  eyes  of  the  garrikibn, 
By  the  accidental  circumsfaiice  of  beiring 
the  title  of  their  eattlily  inofnarch.' 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


**  Tbov  an  too  like  tbo  spirit  of  BaD4|ao :  down  !*' 


MajoIi  Lincolk  found  the  Kv^S^^ 
Chapel  differing  in  every  particular  ffbfai 
the  venerable  but  }HX)3tituted  building  be 
had  just  quitted.  As  he  entered,  the  light 
of  his  lantern  played  over  the  tich  ^sbai-let 
covering  of  many  a  p^v,  and  g)aiickd'i»|^ft 
the  glittering  ornaments  of  the  ^oli^ed  or* 
gan,  which  now  slumbered  in  as  ckiUeda 
silence  as  the  dead  which  lay  in  cruch  muU 
titudes  within  and  without  the  massivt 
walls.  The  laboured  columns,  with  their 
blender  shafts  and  fretted  capitals,  threw 
shapeless'  shadows  across  the  dim  balok^ 
ground;  peopling  the  galleries  and  ceihn|[ 
with  imaginary  phantoms  of  thin  wQf;\  uAs 
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this  slight  delusion  passed  away,  he  became 
sensible  of  the  change  of  the  temperature. 
The  warmth  was  not  yet  dissipated  which 
had  been  maintained  during  the  diiFerent 
services  of  the  day;  for  notwithstanding 
the  wants  of  the  town  and  garrison,  the 
favoured  temple,  where  the  representative 
of  the  sovereign  wa$  wofit  to  worship,  knew 
not  the  ordinary  privations  of  the  place- 
Job  was  directed  to  supply  the  dying  em- 
bers of  the  stoves  with  fresh  fuel ;  and  as 
the  simpleton  well  knew  where  to  find  the 
stores  of  the  church,  his  office  was  per- 
formed .with  an  alacrity  that  was  not  a  little 
increased  by  his  own  sufferings. 

When  the  bustle  of  preparation  had  sub- 
•i4ed,  lionel  drew  a  chair  from  the  chan- 
cel, wjbile  Job  crouched  by  the  side  of  the 
quivering  iron  he  had  heated,  in  that  atti- 
tude he  was  wont  to  assume,  and  which  s«> 
touchingly  expressed  the  secret  conscious- 
neas  he  felt  of  his  own  inferiority;  As  the 
grateful  warmth  diffused  itself  over  tJ^ 
half^naked  frame  of  the  simpleton,  his  Head 
^unk  upon  his  bosom,  and  he  was  fast  fall*- 
iAg  into  a  slumber,  like  a  worried  hound 
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that  had  at  length  fotmd  ease  and  $h«tterl 
A  mote  active  mind'  would  have  wished  to 
leajm  the  reaisond  that  could  induce  his 
companionf  to  seek  such  an  asylum  at  that 
uatoasonaUe  hour.  But  Jdb  was  a  stran- 
ger to  euriostty;  nor  did  the  occasicMiH) 
giimnierings  of  his  mind  often  extend  be- 
yond Chdse  holy  precepts  which  had  beea 
taught  him  with  such  cate,  before  disease 
had  sapped  its  faculties',  or  those  popi!kl:dir 
principles  of  the  time>  that  formed  so  essen- 
tial a  portion  of  the  thou^hti^  of  every  V^:w- 
Eoglandman.  'i 

Not  so  with  Major  Lincoln.  If  iib  watch 
told  him  that  many  weary  minutes  muit 
elapse  before  he  could  expect  to  te^Hk^e 
his  bride,  and  be  disposed  himself  to  ivait 
with  as  much  patience  as  comportcid  *  with 
fivi&*^Lnd-twenty,  and  the  circumstances. 
In  a  short  time  the  stillness  of  the  chft{>d 
was  restored,  iofterrupted  only  by  th4 
passing  gusts  of  the  wind  without^  and  Hifl 
dull  roaring  of  the  furnace  by  whose  ^ide 
Job  Numbered  in  a  state  of  happy  obfivkMi. 

'Lionel. ^endearoured  to  still  bis  fMMUit 
liioughts^  and  bring  them  in  training  CM^tkf 
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iu>Iemn  ceremony  in  which  he  was  soon  to 
be  au  actor..  Finding  the  task  toe  diffienlt, 
|iearpse»  and  approaching  a  window,  looked 
out  upon  the  solitude,  and  the  whirlwinds 
of  snow  that  drifted  through  the  streets, 
eagerly  listening  for  those  sounds  of  ap^ 
proach  which  his  reason  told  him  he  ought 
not  yet  to  expect.  Again  he  seated  hhn* 
self,  and  turned  his  eyes  inquiringly  about 
hiinl^  with  a  sort  of  inward  apprehension 
that  some  one  lay  concealed  in  the.  sur- 
rounding gloom,  with  a  secret  design  to 
mar  his  approaching  happiness.  There 
was  so  mmch  of  wild  and  feverish  romance 
in  tl^e  incidents  of  the  day,  that  he  found 
it  difficult  at  moments  to  credit  their  re- 
ality, ^d  bad  recourse  to  hasty  glances  at 
the  ^tari  his  attire,  and  ev^i  his  insen- 
sible oopipanion,  to  remove  the  delusion 
from  his  mind  Again  he  looked  upward 
at  the  unsteady  and  huge  shadows  which 
w;avered  along  the  ceiling'^and  the  walls, 
^d  bis  £>rmer  apprehensions  of  some  hid-- 
deo  evil  were  revived  with  a  vividnesj^^  dlat 
amounted  nearly  to  a  presentiment.  -  So 
vneaay  did  he  become  at  length,  under  this 


hiipriess/ioh,  tliat  hfe  walked  along  the 'more 
distant  aisles,  scrupulously  Tooking  into 
the  d&rk  pews,  and  throwing  a  scrutinizing 
glance  behind  each  column,  and  was  re^ 
warded  for  his  trouble,  by  hearing  the 
hblfow  echoes  of  his  own  footsteps. 

"  In  =  returning  from  this  round  he  ap- 
prdachied  the  istove,  and  yielded  to  a  strong 
desire  of  listening  to  the  voice  of  even  Job, 
in  a  moment  of  such  morbid  excitement. 
Touching  the  simpleton  lightly  with  hit 
foot,  the  other  awoke  with  that  readiness 
which  denoted  the  sudden  and  disturbed 
nature  of  his  ordinary  rest. 

*•  You  are  unusually  dull  to-night.  Job," 
said  Lionel,  endeavouring  to  hush  his  un- 
easiness in  affected  pleasantry,  '*  or  you 
would  inquire  the  reason  why  I  pay  my 

visit  to  the  church  at  this  extraordinary 
hour  r 

'*  Boston  folks  love  their  meetin'us's^*" 
returned  the  ofetuse  simpleton. 
'  **  Ay !  but  they  love  their  beds,  too,  fel- 
low ;  and  one-half  of  them  are  now  enjoy- 
ing What  yoli  seem  to  covet  so  much." 

*'  Job  loves  to  eat,  and  to  be  wanto  I**  '  '^ 


,  "And  to  sl,eep  too,,  if  one  may  judga 
by  your  drowsiness." 

"  Yes,,  sleep  is,  sweet;  Job  doja't  feoj 
a-bungered  when  he's  sleeping/' 

Lionel  r^emained  silent,  for  several .  mo- 
ments,  under  a  keen  perception  of  th^e  wf-; 
fering  exhibited  ia  the  touching  h^lpje^s- 
ne$s  which  marked  the  manner  of  the 
other,  befoare  he  contjinued — 

"  5ut  I  expect  to  be  joined,  soon,  by 
t^e  clergyman,  and  some  ladies,  and  Capf 
tfm  PplwaTtb." 

I  "  Job  lifce3  Captain  Pplwarth — he  keept 
a  grand  sight  of  provisions !" 

"  Enpqgb  oithis!  can  you  think  of  no* 
thing j  but  your  stomach,^  boy  ?" 
I  *;  God  made  hunger,"  said  Job,  gloomily, 
'i  and  he;  made  food  too ;  but  the  king 
^eeps  it  all  for  his  rake-hellies !" 

"  Well,  listen,  and  be  attentive  to  what 
I  tell  you. — One  of  the  ladies  who  will 
come  here,  is  Miss  Dynevor;  you  know 
Miss  Dynevor,  Job?  the  beautiful  Miss 
Dynevor !" 

The  pharms  of  Cecil  had  not,  liowever, 
made>  thc^ir  wanted  impressioix  on.  th^  dull 
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eye  of  the  idiot,  who  still  regarded  the 
•peaker  with  his  customary  air  of  apathy. 
**  Surely,  Job,  you  kaow  Miss  Dyne- 
Tor  !*'  repeated  Lionel,  with  an  irritability 
thatt  at  my  other  time,  he  would  have 
been  the  irst  to  smile  at — ''  she  has  ofteD 
{^ven  you  money  and  clothes." 

"  Yes ;  Ma'am  Lechmere  is  her  grafts 
dam !'' 

This  was  certainly  one  of  the  least  re- 
oommendations  his  mistress  possessed,  in 
the  eyes  of  Lionel,  who  paused  a  moment, 
with  inward  vexation,  before  he  added — 

''  Let  who  will  be  her  rdatives,  she  is 
this  night  to  become  my  wife.  You  win 
remain  and  witness  the  ceremony,  and 
then  you  will  extinguish  the  lights,  and 
return  the  key  of  the  church  to  Dr. 
Liturgy.  In  the  morning  come  to  me  ibr 
your  reward." 

The  changeling  arose,  with  an  air  of  sin- 
gular importance,  and  answered — 

"  To  be  sure.  Major  Lincoln  is  to  be 
married,  and  he  asks  Job  to  the  wedding ! 
Now,  Nab  may  preach  her  sarmons  about 
pride  and  fiaunty  feelings  as  much  as  she 
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^ill;  bat  blood  is  biood,  and  flesh  isilesb,^ 
for  albher  Mayings  I" 

Struck  by  the  expression  of  wild  mean- 
ing that  gleamed  in  the  eyes  of  the  simple-^^ 
ton.  Major  Lincoln  demanded  an  e:>rplana- 
tion  of  his  ambiguons  language.  Butt  era 
Job  bad  leisure  to  reply,  though  his  Vacant 
look  again  denoted  that  his  thoughts  vrerh 
tdready  contracting  themselves  within  their 
usually  narrow  limits,  a  sudden  noise  drew 
the  attention  of  both  to  the  entrance  of  thie 
chapel.  The  door  opened  in  the  next  in- 
stant, and  the  figure  of  the  diving,  pow- 
dered with  drifted  snow,  and  encased  in 
various  defences  against  the  cold,  was  se6n 
moving  with  a  becoming  gravity  through 
the  principal  aisle.  Lionel  hastened  to 
receive  him,  and  to  conduct  him  to  the  seat 
he  had  just  occupied  himself. 

When  Dr.  Liturgy  had  uncloaked,  and 
appeared  in  his  robes  of  office,  the  benevo* 
lence  of  his  smile,  and  the  whole  expres- 
sion of  his  cQuntenancep  denoted  that  hre 
was  satisfied  with  the  condition  in  which 
he  found  the  preparations.  ^  ' 

"  There  is  no   reason  why  a  church 

VOL.  II.  N 
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should  not  be  as  comfartable  as  a  man  s 
library.  Major  Lincoln,"  he  said,  hitching^ 
his  seat  a  little  nearer  to  the  stove.  ''  It  is 
a  puritanical  and  a  dissenting  idea,  that 
religion  has  any  thing  forbidding  or  gloomy 
i^  its  nature;  and  wherefore  should  we 
assemble  amid  pains  and  inconvenience  to 
discharge  its  sacred  offices." 

*'  Quite  true,  sir,"  returned  Lionel,  look- 
ing anxiously  through  one  of  the  windows^ 
-T-**  1  have  not  yet  heard  the  hour  of  ten 
strike,  though  my  watch  tells  me  it  is 
time  1" 

**  The  weather  renders  the  public  clocks 
very  irregular.  There  are  so  many  una- 
voidable evils  to  which  flesh  is  heir,  that 
we  should  endeavour  to  be  happy  on  all 
occasions — indeed  it  is  a  duty—  " 

*'  IV s  not  in  the  nature  of  sin  to  make 
fallen  man  happy,"  said  a  low,  growling 
voice  from  behind  the  stove. 
.  ''  Ha,!  what}  did  you  speak,  Major 
Lincoln — a  very  singular  sentiment  for  a 
bridegroom !"  muttered  the  divine. 

''  'Tis  that  weak  young  man,  whom  J 
h^ve  brought  hither  to  assist  with  the  fires. 
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repeating  some  of  the  lore  of  his  mother ; 
nothing  else,  sir/' 

By  this  time  Dr.  Liturgy  had  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  crouching  Job,  and  compre- 
hending the  interruption,  he  fell  back  in 
his  chair,  smiling  superciliously,  as  he 
continued — 

**  I  know  the  lad,  sir ;  I  should  know 
him.  He  is  learned  in  the  texts,  and 
somewhat  given  to  disputation  in  matters 
of  religion.  Tis  a  pity  the  little  intellect 
he  has,  had  not  been  better  managed  in 
his  infancy  ;  but  they  have  helped  to  crush 
his  feeble  mind  with  their  subtilties.  We — 
I  mean  we  of  the  established  church — often 
style  him  the  Boston  Calvin — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— Old  Cotton  was  not  his  equal  in  subtilty ! 
But  speaking  of  the  establishment,  do  you 
not  fancy  that  one  of  the  consequences  of 
this  rebellion  will  be  to  extend  its  benefits 
to  the  colonies,  and  that  we  may  look  for- 
ward to  the  period  when  the  true  church 
shall  possess  its  inheritance  in-these  reh- 
pous  provinces  ?" 

''  Oht  most  certainly/'  said  Lionel,  again 

V  2 
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WfllkiDg  atudoualy  to  the  window ;  ^^  would 
to  God  they  had  come." 

The  divine,  with  whom  weddings  were 
matters  of  too  frequent  occurrence  to 
awaken  his  sympathies,  understood  the 
impatient  bridegroom  literally,  and  replied 
atoordingly. 

^^  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  any  it.  Major 
Lincoln,  aod  I  hope  when  the  act  of  am- 
nesty shall  be  passed,  to  find  your  vote  oa 
the  side  of  such  a  condition/'  -. 

At  this  instant  Lionel  caught  t  a'  glimpse 
of  the  well-known  sleigb^  ^tnonng"  slowly 
along  the  denrted  street^  abdi  mattering  a 
cry  of  pleasure,  :he  rushed  tov  the  dbor  to 
recdve  his  bride.  Dn  Liturgyifciiflhed'ife 
^ntence  to  himself  «ui  Zff.frol»  Kb 
comfbrtable  position,  he  took  die 'light  kid 
ebtbred  the  chancel.  The*  di^ifMitioflof 
the  Candles  having  been  previously  made, 
when  they  were  Hghtied,  his  book  opened, 
his  robes  adjusted,  and  hi^  features^tiled 
into  a  suitable  degree  of  solemnity,* he 
tfeo^  wafitiftg  with  becoming  dignity  ^the 
af^iVMiclt^^iif  ihose  over  whcfm  he'wu^'to 
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]^ronounce  the  nuptial  benediction.  Job 
placed  himself  within  the  shadows  of  the 
building,  and  stood  regarding  the  attitude 
and  imposing  aspect  of  the  priest,  with  a 
species  of  childish  awe. 

Then  came  a  group,  emerging  from  the 
obteurity  of  the  distant  part  of  the  church, 
and  moving  slowly  towards  the  altar. 
Cecil  was  in  front,  leaning  on  that  arm 
which  Lionel  had  given  her,  as  much  for 
support,  as  through  courtesy.  She  had 
removed  her  outer  and  warmer  garments 
in  tlie  vestibule  of  the  sacred  edifice,  and 
now  appeared,  attii*ed  in  a  manner  as  well 
suited  to  the  suddenness  and  privacy,  as  to 
the  importance  of  the  ceremony.  A  man- 
tle of  satin,  trimmed  with  delicate  furs, 
fell  carelessly  from  her  shoulders,  partly 
concealing  by  its  folds  the  exquisite  pro» 
portions  of  her  slender  form.  Beneath 
was  a  vestment  of  the  same  rich  material, 
cut,  after  the  fashions  of  that  period,  in  a 
manner  to  give  the  exact  outlines  of  the 
busL  Across  the  stomacher  were  deep 
rows  of  fine  lace,  and  wide  borders  of  the 
name  valuable  texture  followed  the  retiring 
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edges  of  her  robe,  leaving  the  costly  dres*i 
within  partly  exposed  to  the  eye.  But  the 
beauty  and  simplicity  of  her  attire  (it  was 
simple  for  that  day)  was  lost,  or,  rather,  it 
served  to  adorn^  unnoticed^  the  melancholy 
beauty  of  her  countenance. 

As  they  approached  the  expecting  priest, 
Cecil  threw,  by  a  gentle  movement,  her 
mantle  on  the  rails  of  the  chancel,  and  ac- 
companied Lionel,  with  a  firmer  tread  than 
before,   to   the  foot  of  the   altar.      Her 

;  ch^^kfi  were  pale  j  but  it  was  mther  with  a 
compelled  resolution  tiian  dread*  while  her 
eyes  were  full  of  tendernes3  and  thought. 

,  Of  the  two  devotees  of  Hymen,  she  exhi- 
bited, if  not  the  most  composui'e,  certainly 
the  most  singleness  of  purpose  and  intent- 
ness  on  the  duty  before  them ;  for  while 
the  looks  of  Lionel  were  stealing  uneasily 
about  the  building,  as  if  he  ejected  some 
hidden  object  to  start  up  out  of  the  dark- 
ness, her*s  were  tivetted  on  the  priest  in 
sweet  and  earnest  attention. 

They  paust^d  in  their  allotted  places; 
and  afler  a  morhent  Was  allowed  for  Agnes 
and  Polwarth,  who  alone  followed,  to  enter 
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the  chance],  the  low  but  deep  tones  of  the 
minister  were  heard  in  the  solemn  stillness 
of  tlie  place. 

Dr.  Liturgy  had  borrowed  a  suitable  de* 
gree  of  inspiration  from  the  dreariness  of 
the  hour,  and  the  solitude  of  the  building 
where  he  was  required  to  discharge  his 
«acred  functions.  As  he  delivered  the 
opening  exhortation  of  the  service,  he  made 
long  and  frequent  pauses  between  t}ie 
members  of  the  sentences,  giving  to  each 
injunction  a  distinct  and  impressive  em*- 
phasis.  But  when  he  same  to  those  closing 
words — 

m 

*^  If  any  man  can  show  just  cause  wh^ 
4hey  mdy  not  be  lawfully  joined  together  Id 
him  now  speak y  or  else,  hereafief,  fi/r  ew!r 
hold  his  peace.'' 

He  lifted  his  voice,  and  raised  his  eyes 
to  the  more  distant  parts  of  the  diapel,  as 
though  he  addressed  a  multitude  in  the 
gloom.  The  feces  of  all  present  involun* 
tarily  followed  the  direction  of  his  gaze, 
and  a  moment  of  deep  expectation,  whidi 
can  only  be  explained  by  the  singularly 
wild  character  of  the  scene,  succeeded  the 
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reveprbefatiop  of  his  tonesii    jf^t^.JJjif^t, 
ment^  wjien  each  had  t^ken  br^^h«  aiid^a)! 
werp  9gain  turning  to  the  alta.r^  a.  huge 

shadow  r9$e  VP^^  ^^^  g^l^^f  ^i^d  extend- 
ing itself  along  the  ceiling,  until  its  gjigantic 
proportions  were  seen  hovering  like  aa  evil 
spectre^  nearly  above  them* 

The  clergyman  suspended  tl^e  )iajyr«ut* 
tered  sentqnce.  Cecil  grasped  th^af^^of 
Lionel  con vulsively^,  white  a  shudder  pai^^ 
through »her  frame,  t^bat  seeped,  a^^ut  to 
shake  it  to  dissolution*  .  ,,   . 

The  shadowy  image  th^  .sl9wly^^yipth- 
drew,  not  without,  however^  throwing  o»t 
a  fantastic  gesture^  with  aa  ^pi  .^i^^fh 
stretched  itself .  acrqss  the  ya^iji^t^^^^j^;^^ 
and  down  the  walls,  as  if  abput^t^,..9|^j^ 
its  vicdms  beneath.  *      w/oop.i-' 

'^  If  any.  man  can  show  Just  caux,  ipkg 

they  may  not  be  iaw/ully  Joined  tog€(h^.f(t 

him  now  speak^ .  or  eke,  hereafter ^  for  f^ 

)iold  his  peace"  repeated  the  priest  &l^w|> 

as  if  he  would  summon  the  univeijs^  at  thfi 

challengjp.  j  ^ ,  > 

..  4«^Ri^^^^^  shadow  rose,  ,pr^eiptil?g -|tj^»s 
*J^H*^^.  strong  ^nd  huge  lineaRij9i^tft,9f ja 
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human  face,  which  it  was  not  difficult,  at 
such  a  moment,  to  fancy  possessed  even  ex- 
pression and  life.  Its  strongly  marked  fea- 
tures seemed  to  work  with  powerful  emotion, 
and  the  lips  moved  as  if  the  airy  being  was 
speaking  to  unearthly  ears.  Next  came 
two  arms,  raised  above  the  gazing  group, 
with  clasped  hands,  as  in  the  act  of  bene- 
diction, after  which  the  whole  vanished, 
leaving  the  ceiling  in  its  own  dull  white, 
and  the  building  still  as  the  graves  which 
surrounded  it. 

Once  more  the  excited  minister  uttered 
the  'Summons  j  and  again  every  eye  was 
drawn,  by  a  secret  impulse,  to  a  spot  which 
seemed  to  possess  the  form  without  the 
substance  of  a  hiiman  being.  But  the 
shadow  was  seen  no  more.  After  waiting 
several  moments  in  vain.  Dr.  Liturgy  pro- 
'ceeded,  with  a  voice  in  which  a  growing 
tremor  was  very  perceptible,  but  no  fur- 
ther interruption  was  experienced  to  the 
6^d  of  the  service. 

Cecil  pronounced  her  vows,  and'plighted 

1ltV  troth  in  tones  of  holy  emotion,  while 

Lidnerwho  was  prepared  for  some  strange 

N  3 
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calamity,  went  through  the  dervice  to  th$ 
end  with  a  forced  calmness.  They  were 
married;  and  when  the  blessing  was  ui«* 
tered,  not  a  sound  nor  a  whisper  was  heard 
in  the  party.  Silently  they  all  turned  away 
from  the  spot,  and  prepared  to  leave  the 
place.  Cecil  stood  passively^  and  per- 
mitted Lionel  to  wrap  her  form  in  the  folds 
of  her  mantle  with  tender  care,  and  when 
she  would  have  smiled  her  thanks  for  the 
attention,  sh^  merely  raised  her  anxious 
eyes  to  the  ceiling,  with  an  expression  that 
could  not  be  mistaken.  Even  Polwarth 
was  mute  ;  and  Agnes  forgot  to  offer  those 
congratulations  and  good" wishes  with  which 
her  heart  had  so  recently  been  swelling. 

The  clergyman  muttered  a  few  words  of 
caution  to  Job  concerning  the  candles  and 
.the  fire>  and  hurried  after  the  retiring  party 
with  a  quickness  of  step  that  he  was  wil- 
ling to  ascribe  to  the  la1;eness  of  the  hour^ 
and  with  a  total  disregard  to  the  safety  of 
the  edifice ;  leaving  the  chapel  to  the  posses^ 
sion  of  the  ilt-gifted>  but  undisturbed  son 
of  Abigail  Pray. 


CHAPTER  Xlt. 

**  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sitmers  all ; 

**  Close  up  bis  eyet ,  and  draw  tba  cartain  close ; 

"  And  let  as  all  to  nieUitation." 

A'i'nJ  Henry  /'. 

The  bridai  party  entered  their  little  ve- 
hicle, silent  and  thoughtful :  the  voice  of 
Polwarth  being  alone  audible  as  he  gave  a 
few  low  and  hurried  orders  to  the  groom 
who  was  in  waiting.  Dr.  Liturgy  ap- 
proached for  a  moment,  and  made  his 
compliments,  when  the  sleigh  darted  away 
from  before  the  building,  as  swiftly  as  if 
the  horse  that  drew  it  partook  of  the  secret 
uneasiness  of  those  it  held.  The  mov^ 
ments  of  the  divine,  though  less  rapid,  were 
equally  diligent,  and  in  less  than  a  minute 
the  winds  whistled,  and  clouds  of  snoW 
were  driven  through  a  street,  which  every 


tb^g  poBseBsiog '  life . spprared.  aDCB>mme 
to  have  abandoned, 

.  The  instant  Foiwartji  haddischarged  his 
load,,  at  the  door  of  Mr&  Lechmere,  he 
muttered  Mmething  of  ^'  happiness]  and 
tOHQOffrow/'  -which  bis  ftiend  did  not  un* 
di3rBtaad»  .and  dashed  through  the  gate  of 
the  court-yard,  at  the  same  mad  rate  that 
he  had  driven  fram  thechiicch;  On  ienter* 
io  the  hanaei.  Agnes  irqpfiiir^  to  the  room 
of  her  aunt,  to  report  •  that  the  marriage 
knot  vas  tied,  while  Lionel  I^.  his  silent 
bride  wto  the  empty  parlour. 

Cecil  stood'  fixed  and  m6tionIes6  as  'a 
statue,  while  her  hiisband  removed'  her 
cloak  and  mantle;  her  cheeks  pate;^tif^ 
eyes  rivetted  on  the  floor^  and  h^er^wfaole 
attitude  and  maaner  oxhabiting  the  iotai- 
sity  of  thought  which  had^been  cseated  h^ 
th@^  scene  in  which  sh^  had  juat  been  an 
actoi:. .  When  he  had  relieved,  hej?  light 
iorip  frpm  ithe  load  of  garments  in  whibh 
it  had  been  enveloped  by  his  care^  he  im- 
pelled, k^y  gently  tp  a  seat  by  his  jide,  on 
the^tt^.apd  fqr  the  first  time  sinee^sUe 
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kadc  uttered   ibei  .final^  vow  dt  thfe  ^Itar, 
she  spolie  — 

"  Was  it  a  fearful  omen  I**  she  tv^iis- 
pered,  as  he  folded  her  to  his  heart,  *^  or 
was  it  no  more  than  a  horrid  fancy !"' 

^*  'Twas  nothings  love — -'twas  a  ^Bf^t(m^^ 
that  of  Job  Pray,  who  w^  with^m^'to  Kght 
thefires.'^  ^ 

.?'  Nortno-H-nDi?''8aid  Cecil,  speakiilg  with 
the  rapidity  oi  bagh  excitement,  and  in 
tones  that  gathered*  strength  as  she  pro^ 
pe^ded-r-**  Those=  were  -never  the  unmean* 
ing  features  of  the  nrisfsorable  simpleton  ! 
Kqow^  you^  JUnoofai,  that  in  the  haughty, 
|t^e  t^/i^c  QutliQes  of  those  dreadful  linea- 
;Q^nt9i  jQ^  the  wall, .  X  fancied  a  resemblance 
U>.  thoi  fxrofib  of  bus  gseat  unele,  your 
f^thcir'^  predecesflor-  in  tbetitle^Dark  Sir 
^Gbei^'aB^  he  Was  called  T* 
uf,  **  It  wa*  «a*y  to  fknoyany  thing,  at  subh 

« 

ja.  time,   and   under  such  circumstatiee^. 
.Do  not  cknid  the  happiness  of 'ttur  Bfidd 
,by  tlitse  gloomy (fkriciBs?^'      •*  ^ »     Im   • 
It  J ".  Am  I  gloomy  or  supersfittous  Ay  hiiSM, 
liiooelP''   she  askedi>  with'  ii-dei^f^fihg 
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tenderness  in  her  voice,  that  touched  his 
inmost  heart—"  but  it  came  at  such  a  mo- 
ment, and  in  such  a  shape,  that  I  should 
be  more  than  woman  not  to  tremble  at  its 
terrible  import  V* 

**  What  is  it  you  dread,  Cecil  ?     Are  we 

not  married  ;  lawfully,  solemnly  united  ?'' 
the  bride  shuddered ;  but  perceiving  her 
unwilling,  or  unable  to  answer,  he  continu- 
ed— "  beyond  the  power  of  man  to  sever ; 
and  with  the  consent,  nay,  by  the  earnest 
wish,  the  command  of  the  only  being  who 
can  have  a  right  to  express  a  wish,  or  have 
an  opinion  on  the  subject  ?" 

"  I  believe — that  is,  I  think,  it  is  all  as 
you  say,  Lionel,*'  returned  Cecil,  still  look- 
ing about  her  with  a  vacant  and  distressed 
air  that  curdled  his  blood  ;  "  yes— yes,  we 
are  certainly  married  ;  and  oh !  how  ar- 
dently do  I  implore  Him  who  sees  and 
governs  all  things,  that  our  union  may  be 
blessed!  but" — 

*'  But  what,  Cecil  ?  will  you  let  a  thing 
of  naught — a  ehadow  affect  you  in  this 
manner  ?" 


LIONEL    LlNCOLy.  279 

^'  '  Twas  a  shadow « as  you  say,  Lincoln  $ 
but  where  was  the  substance  I" 

**  Cecil,  my  sensible,  my  good,  my  pious 
Cecjl,  why  do  your  faculties  slumber  in 
this  unaccountable  apathy  1  Ask  your 
own  excellent  reason  :  can  there  be  a  shade 
where  nothing  obstructs  the  light  ?'* 

"  I  know  not.  I  cannot  reason — I  have 
not  reason.  All  things  are  possible  to 
Him  whose  will  is  law,  and  whose  slightest 
wish  shakes  the  universe.  There  was  a 
shadow,  a  dark,  a  speaking,  and  a  terrible 
shadow ;  but  who  can  say  where  was  the 
reality  r 

"  I  had  almost  answered,  with  the  phan-. 
torn,  only  in  your  own  sensitive  imagina^- 
tion,  love.  But  arouse  your  slumbering 
powers,  Cecily  and  reflect  how  possible  it 
Was  for  some  curious  idler  of  the  garrison 
to  have  watched  my  movements,  and  to 
have  secreted  himself  in  the  chapel ;  per* 
haps  from  wanton  mischief — perhaps  with- 
out niotive  of  any  kind." 

"  He  then  chose  an  awful  moment  in 
which  to  act  his  gambols  1'^ 


^^  It  may  have  been  one  wbose  knowledge 
was  just  equal  to  giving  a  theatrical  e^ct 
to^his  silly  deception.  But  are  we  to  be 
cheated  of  our  happiness  by  such  weak 
devices ;  or  to  be  miserable  because  Boston 
contains  a  fool  !'* 

^*  I  may  be  weak,  and  silly,  and  even 
impious  in  this  terror,  Lincoln/'  she  said, 
turning  her  softened  looks  upon  his  ank- 
ious  face,  and  attempting  to  smile ;  "  but  it 
is  assailing  a  woman  in  a  point  where  she  is 
most  sensitive.^-* You  know  th4t  J.  have  so 
reserve  with  you,  now*  Marriage  'jWith  us 
is  the  tie  that  '  binds  all  diarities  in  it>n^' 
and  at  the  moment  when  the  heart  id  *fuU 
of  its  own  security,  is  it  not  dr6ajdfltt^*tt) 
have  such  mysterious  presages,  be  VIkty 
true,  or  be  they  false,  answerhig  ^to^the 
awful  appeal  of  the  chureh  I''''        •    't*  f^' 

<'  Nor  is  the  tie.  less  bintfing,  le»s  itii]^. 
ant,  or  less  dear,  my  own  Oecil,  t6 '  n^. 
Believe  me,  whatever  the  pride  of  milnhood 
miy  say,  of  high  destinies,  and  gldfiotis 
d^eds,  the  same  affections  are  dt^fy 
seated  iti  am  nature,  and  must  be  sddtH^ 

''*'•'  ■  .1.:  mti    -^il 


jqaptfi^ute  tq,  <?ur  vanity, ,  Why f  then,  pcyp- 
mit  this,  chi^  tq.  blight  your  ,best  affectiqns 
in.  their,  budding  ^" 

Thfere  w^s  :9a.  mucjbi  tbatwft&.^oothiiig.to 
the  anxiety  of  a  bride,  in  bMt  s^utimeotSy 
and  aptinuch  of  tendj^^  inter^t  mM^  man- 
.  WJh  tfasat  fa.ei  at  vlength .  mccef^dedM  iiO'  a^gf  i^fit 
-  di^gr^f^  ior/luric^  CecU  frpm  ben  i!^^n«h 
tapprehemlmaf.    4i9.he<  8)ioke»  a  mintikig 
blo{m(4iffii$ed  itsdyr  over  her  coid  and 
.jnUidiCheefasj  and  when'  he  had  doner  her 
-ey0Sfligbt0d  idth  the  glow  ^of  a*  wovM&'a 
OKMifiden^i  aad  \rere  ^  turned  on  his  own 
in  bi:;^bt^.  but  UuBhfaig' pleasure.  :She  re- 
,p^tf(d.^$.MfQrd  'chilV  with  an  emphaaist 
jaofd  s^i|niile;.t]tiat€K>uld;notbe'fniaconstr^ed, 
j9f)d  m  ^|f«  minutea^  he  ^tvely  sMcce^ded 
in  quelling  the  uae^By  preHentiments.  thfit 
}?S^S^^n^  amon^entary  ascendancy  over 
Jjpr.fllew  ^fld  ejtfieUewt  faicqWwL     ,  .     .  . 
;,^,,JBut.nQtyri!tb^a^iding.Majf»  I^fpcplpl^ad 
;jj^Qned8a  welI,,i(iFidwitb  so  0(iucl);s}]cces9, 
v4^p^/^§t  .tb^  infirmijy  of  his  brid^  hie  wf» 
l]t^i99'jn.eai^  equal,  to  maintain .a3  jiU3t  ^ 
argument  with  himself.     The  morbid  sen- 
sibility of  his  mind  had  been  awakened  in 
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a  most  alarming  manner  by  the  occurrences 
of  the  evening,  though  his  warm  interest 
in  the  happiness  of  Cecil  had  enabled  him 
to  smother  them,  so  long  as  he  witnessed 
the  extent  and  nature  of  her  apprehensions. 
But,  exactly  in  the  proportion  as  he  per- 
suaded her  into  forgetfulness  of  the  past, 
his  recollections  became  more  vivid  and 
keen ;  and,  notwithstanding  his  art,  he 
might  not  have  been  able  to  conceal  the 
workings  of  his  troubled  thoughts  from  his 
compaaioii,  had  not  Agnes  appeared,  and 
announced  the.  desire  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  to 
receive  the  bride  and  bridegi^oom  in  her 
sick  chamber. 

**  Gome,  Lincoln,"  said  his  lovely  com- 
panion, rising  at  the  summons,  ''  we  have 
been  selfish  in  forgetting  how  strdngly  my 
grandmother  sympathizes  in  our  good  or 
evil  fortunes.  We  should  have  discharged 
this  duty  without  waiting  to  be  reminded 
of  it." 

Without  making  any  other  i^ply  than  a 
fond  pressure  of  the  hand  he  held,  Lionel 
drew  her  arm  through  his  own,  and  fol* 
lowed  Agnes  into  the  little  hall  which  con- 
ducted to  the  upper  part  of  the  dwelling. 
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**  You  know  the  way.  Major  Lincoln," 
said  Miss  Danforth ;  **  and  should  you  not^ 
my  lady  bride  can  shew  you.  I  must  go 
and  cast  a  worldly  eye  on  the  little  banquet 
I  have  ordered,  but  which  I  fear  will  be 
labour  thrown  away,  since  captain  Polwarth 
has  disdahied  to  exhibit  his  prowess  at  the 
board.  Truly,  M^or  Lincoln.  I  marvel 
that  a  man  of  so  much  substance  as  your 
friend,  should  be  frightened  from  his  sto* 
mach  by  a  shadow  !*' 

Cecil  even  laughed,  and  in  those  sweet 
feminine  tones  that  are  infectious,  at  the 
humour  of  her  cousin;- but  the  dark  and 
anxious  expression  that  gathered  round  the 
brow  of  her  husband  as  suddenly  checked 
her  mirth. 

**'Let  us  ascend,  Lincoln,'^  she  said, 
instantly,  **  and  leave  mad  Agnes  to  her 
household  cares,  and  her  folly." 

"  Ay,  go,"  cried  the  other,  turning  away 
towards  the  supper-room — **  eating  and 
drinking  is  not  ethereal  enough  for  your 
elevated  happiness  ;  would  I  had  a  repast 
worthy  of  such  sentimental  enjoyment ! 
Let  me  see — dew  drops  and  lovers  tears»  in 
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equal  quantities,  sweetened  by  Cupid^s 
smiles,  with  a  dish  of  sighs,  drawn  by 
moonlight,  for  piquancy,  as  Polwarth  would 
say,  would  flavour  a  bowl  to  their  tastes. 
The  dew-drops  might  be  difficult  to  pro- 
cure, at  this  inclement  season,  and  in  such 
a  night ;  but  if  sighs  and  tears  would  serve 
alone,  poor  Boston  is  just  now  rich  enough 
in  materials  ?'' 

Lionel,  and  his  half-blushing,  half-smil- 
ing companion,  heard  the  dying  sounds  of 
her  voice,  as  she  entered  the  distant  apart^ 
ment,  expressing,  by  its  tones,  the  mingled 
pleasantry  and  spleen  of  its  mistress,  and 
in  the  next  instant  they  forgot  both  Agnes 
and  her  humour,  as  they  found  themselves 
in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Lechmere. 

The  first  glance  of  his  eye  at  their  ex- 
pecting relative,  brought  a  painful  throb  to 
the  heart  of  Major  Lincoln.  Mrs.  Lech- 
mere had  caused  herself  to  be  raised  in  her 
bed,  in  which  she  was  seated  nearly  up- 
right, supported  by  pillows.  Her  wrinkled 
and  emaciated  cheeks  were  flushed  with 
an  unnatural  colour,  that  contrasted  too 
violently  with  the  marks  which  age  and 


strong  passions  iiad  impressed  with  their 
indelible  fingers,  on  the  surrounding  wreck 
of  those  haughty  features,  which  had  once 
been  distinguished  for  great,  if  not  attrac- 
tive beauty.     Her  hard  eyes  had  lost  their 
ordinary  expression  of  worldly  care,  in^a 
brightness  which  *  caused,  them -rather  to 
glare  than  beanit  with  flashes  ."^f  cmbridled 
satisfaction   that  could  no  longer  be  re- 
pressed.   In  shorty  her '  whole  appearance 
brought  a  startling  conviction  to  the  mind 
of  the  .young  tp^n^  that  whatever*  might 
have, J))?pn, the  ^dour  xjf  hi/i  own  feelings 
in   esppusijag  her  grf^pldrchild>  he  had  at 
length  ^^^ed  the   fondest  desires  of  a 
beii^g^qp  ifprldly^  so  de^gmj^ig^  and^  as  he 
was  now  j;Qade  keenly  to-remember,  of  one, 
al^o,,^|^p  he  ^ad.mucb  reason  to<  appre- 
b(^ii^.wfi^ii9. guilty.    The  invalid  did  not) 
s«^  fo  t^fk  a  cQi^cealiuent  ^f  :her  ^exulta** 
tion  any  Iqnger  necessary^  £or  stretaching^ 
out^  hef:, arms,  shej^alled  to.her.childi  in  ai 
^o^pjp  raised  above  iits  natoral  tanes^  andi 
iaihi^iWfis,dissoQWt.aii4  harsh  £roosrfir»  sbft 
Q^^^qbqly  ;tri^mpb-n-   .     -       :.  ...i»  i.fi 
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•*  Come  to  my  arms,  my  pride ,  ray  hope, 
my  dutiful,  my  deserving  daughter !  Come 
and  receive  a  parent's  blessing ;  that  bless- 
ing which  you  so  much  deserve  !'* 

Even  Cecil,  warm  and  consoling  as  was 
the  language  of  her  grandmother,  hesi* 
tated  an  instant  at  the  unnatural  voice  in 
which,  the  summons  was  uttered,  and  ad- 
vanced to  meet  her  embrace  with  a  manner 
less  warm  than  was  usual  to  her  own  ardent 
and  unsuspecting  nature.  This  secret  re« 
straint  existed,  however,  but  for  a  moment; 
for  when  she  felt  the  encircling  arms  of 
Mrs.  Lechmere  pressing  her  warmly  to  her 
aged  bosom,  she  looked  up  into  the  face  of 
her  grandmother,  as  if  to  thank  Iier  for  so 
much  affection,  by  her  own  guileless  smiles 
and  tears. 

"  Here,  then,  Major  Lincoln,  you  possess 
my  greatest,  I  had  almost  said  my  only 
treasure !"  added  Mrs.  Lechmere — "  she 
is  a  good,  a  gentle,  and  a  dutiful  child ;  and 
heaven  will  bless  her  for  it,  as  I  do.'* 
leaning  forward,  she  continued,  in  a  lesa 
excited  voice — "  Kiss  me,  my  Cecil,  my 
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bfide,  my  Lady  Lincoln !  for  by  that  loved 
title  I  may  now  call  you,  as  yours,  in  the 
course  of  nature,  it  soon  will  be/' 

Cecil,  greatly  shocked  at  the  unguarded 
exultation    of   her    grandmother,    gently 
withdrew  herself  from  her  arms,  and  with 
eyes  bent  to  the  floor  in  shame,  and  burning 
cheeks,  she  willingly  moved  aside  to  allow 
Lionel  to  approach,  lind  receive  his  share 
of   the  congratulations.      He  stooped  to 
bestow  the  cold  and  reluctant  kiss,  which 
the  offered  cheek  of  Mrs.   Lechmere  in- 
vited, and  muttered  a  few  incoherent  words 
concerning  his  present  happiness,  and  the 
obligation   she  had  conferred.     Notwith* 
standing  the  high  and  disgusting  triumph 
which  had  broken  through  the  usually  cold 
and    cautious   manner   of  the   invalid,   a 
powerful  and  unbidden  touch   of  nature 
mingled  in  her  addre^  to  the  bridegroom. 
The  fiery  and  unnatural  glow  of  her  eyes, 
even  softened  with  a  tear  as  she  spoke — 

^*  Lionel,  my  nephew,  my  son,'*  she  said 
— "  I  have  endeavoured  to  receive  you  in 
a  manner  worthy  qf  the  head  of  an  ancient 
and  honourable  name;    but  were  you  a 


sovereign  prince,  I  have  now  done  toiy'tasf 
And  best  in  your  favour! — Cheri^'ber — 
love  tier — ^be  m<M«  than  husband — beall  of 
kin*  to  the  precious  child,  for  she  loerits  all ! 
Now  is  my  latest  wish  fiiifilied !  Now  may 
I  prepare  myself  for  the  last  great  change, 
in  the  quiet  of  a  long  and  tranquil  evening 
t»  the  weary  and  troublesome  day  of  iife !" 

<<- Woman!"  said  a  trenradoss  voice  ift 
the  back  ground-^'^thou  deeeivest  diy* 
self!" 

"  Who,*^  exokimed  Mrs;  Lfedimere, 
falsing  her- body  with  a  conviill^ive^taft,  ^ 
if  about  to  Hakp  from  the  bed-^"  who  is  it 
speaks !'' 

^*'Tis  I"— returned  the  wfell-remem- 
beced  tones  of  Ratpb,'  as  hie  advanced  from 
the  door  to  the-  foot  of  her  couch— *^  iy 
It  Priflcilla  Leohmere  ;>  one  whokndws  lliy 
merits  and  thy  doom !"  "' 

The  appalled  woman  fell  back  on  hdf 
pillows,  gasping  for  breath,  the  flush  of 'her 
cheeks  giving  place  to  their  former  signs  of 
age  and  disease,  and  her  eye  losing  its  high 
exultation  in  the  glazed  look  of  stfdden 
teftor4     It  would  seem,  howeveri  tioifttfa 


single  monidnt  of  reflection  was  sufficient 
to  restore  her  spirit,  and  with  it,  all  her 
deep  resentments*  She  motioned  the  in- 
truder away,  by  a  violent  gesture  of  the 
hand,  and  after  an  efixM-t  to  command 
her  utterance,  she  said,  in  a  voice  rendered 
doubly  strong  by  overwhelming  passion — 

•*  Why  am  I  braved,  at  such  a  moment, 
ia  the  privacy  of  my  sick  chamber !  Have 
that  madman  or  impostor,  which  ever  he 
may  be,  removed  from  my  presence !" 

She  uttered  her  request  to  deadened  ears. 

Lionel  neither  moved  nor  answered.     His 

• 

whole  attention  was  given  to  Ralph,  across 
whose  hollow  features  a  smile  of  calm  in- 
difference passed,  which  denoted  how  little 
he  regarded  the  threatened  violence.  Even 
Cecil,  whd  clung  to  the  arm  of  Lionel, 
with  all  a  woman's  dependance  on  him  she 
loved,  was  unnoticed  by  the  latter,  in  the 
absorbing  interest  he  took  in  the  sudden 
re-appearance  of  one* whose  singular  and 
mysterious  character  had,  long  since,  raised 
Inch  hopes  and  fears  in  his  own  bosom. 

"  Your  doors  will  shortly  be  open  to  all 
who  may  choose  to  visit  here,''  the  old  man 
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CQldlyf^nswQi^ed;.'*  why  shoi^  Ib^dimn 
firom  a  dwelling  where  heartless  ci^wdfi 
9|;iaU  Sfl  fK>Qn  ooter  and  depart  at  will !.  Am 
I.  Qot.old  ^oiigh ;  o;r  do  I  not  bear  enough 
of  tbq  aq)ect  of  the  grave  to  become  your 
companion  ?  Pri^illa  Lechmere,  yon  have 
lived  till  the  bloom  of  your  cheeka  has 
given  place  to  the  colour  of  the  dead ; 
yiour  dimples  have  become  furrowed  and 
wrinkled  lines ;  and  the  beams  of  yois: 
once  bright  eye,  have  altered,  to  the  duH 
IwJs^  of  care — ^but  you  have  not  yet  lived 
for  repentance ! " 

^  What  manner  of  language  i%  tiih ! " 
csied  his  wondering  listener,  inwanfly 
shrinking  before  his  steady  but  glowoUg 
look.  ^'  VJhy  am  I  singled  from  the  wmM 
for  this  persecution  ?  are  my  sins  past  tieef * 
iog ;  or  am  I  alone  to  be  reminded  that 
sooner  or  later,  age  and  death  wUl.  come! 
— I  have  long  known  the  infirmities  df  Iife» 
and  may  truly  say  that  I  am  prepatedL-for 
their  final  consequences." 

*<  'Tis  well,"  returned  the  unmoved » and 
apparently  immoveable  intrader-«***^^take, 
tbesi  and  read  the  solema  decree  ^-'thir 


God ;  and  may  He  grant  tli^e  ^nfness  to 
ju^fy  so  much  oonfideiitjei" 

As  he  spoke,  he  efxten4ed,  ill  hw  withered 
hand,  an  open  letter  tovmrds  Mrs.  Lech^ 
mere,  which  the  quick  glance  of  Lidnei 
told  him  bore  his  own  natne  in  the  super- 
scription, Notwithsta^nding  <jhe  gross  in^ 
vasion  of  his  rights,  the  young  man  was 
passive  under  the  detection  of  this  second 
and  ^ross  interference  of  the  other  in  bis 
mwt  secret  matters,  watching  with  eager 
interest  the  effect  the  strange  communka*- 
tion  would  produce  on  his  aunt. 

Mrs.  Lechmere  took  the  letter  from  the 
stranger  with  a  sort  of  charmed  submission^ 
Whieh  denoted  bow  completely  his  solemn 
hiattner  had  bent  her  to  his  will.  The 
tmteot  her  look  fell  on  die  contents,  it 
became  fixed  and  wild.  The  note  was^ 
however,  short,  and  the  scrutiny  was  soon 
elided.  Still  she  grasped  it  with  an  ex- 
tended arm,  though  the  vacant  expression 
of  her  countenance  betrayed  that  it  was 
beld  before  an  insensible  eye.  A  moment 
lif  silent  and  breathless  wonder  followed. 
It  was  succeeded  by  a  shudder  which  pasae^ 

o9 
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tiirdugK  thfe  whole  frame  of  the  im^it, 
her  limhs  shaking  violently,  until  the 
rattling  of  the  folds  of  the  paper  was 
audible  in  the  most  distant  corner  of  the 
apartment. 

'•  This  bears  my  name,*^  cried  Lionel, 
shocked  at  her  emotions,  and  taking  the 
paper  from  her  unresisting  hand,  "  and 
should  first  have  met  my  eye." 

"  Aloud — aloud,  dear  Lionel,"  said  a 
faint  but  earnest  whisper  at  his  elbow; 
"  aloud,  J  implore  you,  aloud ! " 

It  was  not,  perhaps,  so  much  in  compli- 
ance with  this  affecting  appeal,  in  which 
the  whole  soul  of  Cecil  seemed  wrapped, 
as  by  yielding  to  the  overwhelming  flow  of 
that  excitement  to  which  he  had  been 
aroused,  that  Major  Lincoln  was  led  to 
conform  to  her  request.  In  a  voice  ren- 
dered desperately  calm  by  his  emotions,  be 
uttered  the  fatal  contents  of  the  note,  in 
tones  so  distinct,  that  they  sounded  to  his 
wife,  in  the  stillness  of  the  place,  like  the 
prophetic  warnings  of  one  from  the  dead  :  — 
^  **  The  state  of  the  town  has  preverittd 
that  close  attention  to  the  case  of  Mrs. 


Lcqlwerp,.v«bic^,4ier    injnrie*    re^dfti;^ 

jjieceasary.      Aa  inward  mortification  hm 

taken  place,  ami  her  present  ease  ia  aojij 

the  forerunner  of  her  death.     I  feel  it  my 

duty  to  say,  that  though  she  may  Jive  tt)f^ny 

hours,  it  is  not  jmpxobable  that  sh^  wiU 

die  to-night."  ; 

To  this  short,    but   terrible  annunciar 

tion,  was  placed  the  well*known  signature 

of  the  attending  physician.     Here  M^as  a 

sudden  change,  indeed  i     All  had  thought 

that  the  disease  had  given  way,  when  it 

seemedit had  been  preying  insidiously  on 

the  vitals  of  the  sick.     Dropping  the  note, 

Lionel  exclaimed  aloud,  in  the  suddenness 

'oi^  his  surprise— 

,   "  Die  to-night  1    This  is  an  unexpected 

summons,  indeed ! " 

,  The  roisprable  woman,  after  the    first 

nerveless  moment  of  her  dismay,  turncid 

Iter,  looks  anxiously  from  face  to  face,  an^ 

listened  intently  to  the  .words  of  the  note, 

as  they  fell  from  the  lips  of  Lionel,  like 

one  eager  to  detect  th^  glimmerings  of  })ope 

in  the  alarmed  expressions  of  their  .<;ouii- 

tef  anises.     But  the  language  of  her  pbysi- 
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OMUKwiastte  plaiii^diiBbt^axid  fxmfeive,  jnub? 
misonderstood  m  petrVerted.^^  lisivery  cold- 
ness gave  it  a  terrific  diars^cteii  of  truth* 
-;?<TDoyouihTOcredil  it'7"  the  asked  in 
ai  .Yoiee;MdiQse<hii^yi  tones  betrayed  but 
itoo  plmiifycfaer  .ab|e0t  un willingness  to  be 
assured.     **  You !  Lionel  Lincoln »  whom. I 
k^i  thought  <rtiyiHeadr'     -. 
•  )Laobel  turned  awiay^leqtly  from  the  ^ 
apectade  of  her  miseiy;^  but  Cecil  dropped 
on  feer.  knees  at  the  kedf^sjde^.and  daj^ping 
her  :hands,.  she  elevated  4l)ein|f  looking  like 
a  beautiful  picture  of  pious^  Jnopet  ^  as  abe 
tnuraitti:»ed--- 

>  ^^  He  I  is  no  fHead,>dearest^andmother, 
who  would  lay  flattery  to  a  parting  Isoul ! 
•But  there  is  a  better  and  aaafer  depieiidjence 
than  all  this  world  can  offer  i  '*  :  „   .. 

**  And  you,  too !  "  cried  the  dcroted 
woman,  rousing  herself  witb  a  stxengtb.  and 
^^^gf  that  would  seem-  to  put.  the  profes- 
sional knowledge  of.  her  medical  altendant 
•at  defiance — "do  you  also  abandon. me? 
YoU  whom  I  ha\'e    watched  in   infancv, 

m 

.nursed'  ill  sulTeriag^  fondled  in  happAuess, 
ay!'  an^d  reared  in  virtue-^yes,  tbatj  I.tcan 
say   boldly  in   the.  face  of  the  ojoi^&naei 
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YoM^  .B^Mdi'f  have  <  broiighb.fxf « tiisthonst^ 
^ble/  marriage  ^ .  would  <y oo  !  irepa j  line  c  for 
all,  by  black  ingratitude  i  '^    .1     ■     -  ^ ' 

^^  My  grandmotbier !  iny  grandoldtherJ 
talk  not  thus  cruelly  to  your  chiidi'^but 
lean  on  the  rode  of  iag^  for  ikupjiortt^orafi 
aa  £  have  leaned  on  thde ! "  1     1     > 

*'  Away — away-mreak,   foolish  ''tHild! 

'fixod^s  of  happinesar  has  maiddetled  t&eei 

^  Contie  hither,  M^yi  son  i  -  let  us  speak  ixf  Ra- 

.  veoscli'ffi^^  the^proud  seat  of  our  ancestors; 

and  of  those  day^  we' are  yet  to  pass  under 

its   hospitable  roofs*     The  silly  girl  thou 

hast  wived  would  wish  to  frighten  me  !  " 

Lionel'  obuddered '-  with  inward,  horror 
twluie  he.  listened  to  the  forced  and  broken 
intdoaldoBs  of  iier  voices  as  she  thus  uttered 
the  lingering  wishes  of  her  nature.  He 
turned  again  from  the  view,  and,  for  a 
>  moment,  buried  iiis.  face  iii  his « hands,  as  if 
ix>  ejcclude  the  world  and  its  wickedness, 
>4jogether,  from  his  sight. 

•*  My  grandmother,  look  not  so  wildly  at 
U8 1  *'  continued  the  gasping  Cecdl—n",  yon 
may  have  yet  hours,  nay,  days  before  you-" 
JShA  paused  an  instant  >  to  foUow  the  unset- 
tled and  hopeless    ga2:e   of  an  eye  that 
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;l^me,d  desp^pglj?  q|^,ttje  p^^  j^^be, 
room,  and  then,  with  a  meek  .dependence, 
oij  her,  pwn.pnqty,  dr.opi!'P& hterface ^- 
t,ween  hea;  hiiiit^s*,^^^.  cried., alpud  in  ber 
agony-.     „,...,  .,        , 

.  *A  My  m,otJ>er's, mother  1  Would  tJiaU;  I 
could  die  for  thiee !  *' 

"  Die,! "  ecHoed  the  ^me  dissgDant  voice 
ae  before,  from  a  throat  thajt  already  he^u 
to  rattle. with  the  haatenf^  approacheis  of 
death — '^  who  would  die  amid. the  festixu- 
ties  of  a  bridal  ]— Away— lewe  m^  To  thj- 
^oset,  and  thy  kneea,  if  thc^i  wiJt^^  but 
leave  me."  •  . 

She  watched,  with  bitt^  Feseutm^nt,  th^ 
retiring  form  of  Cecily  who  pbcgred  wi,t^ 
the  charitable  and  pious  intention  of  00^^ 
plying  literally  with    her.  gr2^n4m.0^r^s 

order,  before*  she.  added-*r     >  ,  .  . 

"  The  girl  is  not  equal  to  tike  task  -I 
had  set  her!  AH  of  my  race. have-  jbeen 
weak,  but  I~my  daughter— my  bushandfs 
niece "r--  ,.j  ^  j 

^*  What  of  that  niece?"  said  the  start.-, 
Ung  voice  of*  Ralph,  interrupting  the  disH 
eased  wandedngd  of  her  mind— "'that  wife 
of  thy  nephew,  the  mother  of  this  youth? 


-Speak,  woman,  whil^  time  and  reason  air« 
granted  thee." 

Lionel  now  advanced  to  her  bed-i^ide, 
under  an  impulse  that  he  could  no  longer 
lubdue,  and  addressed  her  solemnly : 

"  If  thou  knowest  aught  of  the  dreadful 
calamity  that  has  befallen  my  family,"  he 
said,  *'  or  in  any  manner  hast  been  acces- 
sary to  its  cause,  disburthen  thy  soul,  and 
die  in  peace.  Sister  of  my  grandfather ! 
nay,  more,  mother  of  my  wife  !  I  conjure 
thee,  speak — what  of  my  injured  mother  ?  " 

"  Sister  of  thy  grandfather — mother  of 
thy  wife,"  repeated  Mrs.  Lechmere,  slowly, 
and  in  a  manner  that  sufficiently  indicated 
the  unsettled  state  of  her  thoughts — **  Yes, 
both  are  true  I  " 

"  Speak  to  me,  then,  of  my  mother,  if 
you  acknowledge  the  ties  of  blood—tell  roe 
ofher  dark  fate?** 

"  She  is  in  her  grave,  dead,  rotten — ^yes, 
yes— her  boasted  beauty  has  been  fed  upon 
by  beastly  worms !  What  more  would  ye 
have,  mad  boy  ?  Wouldst  wish  to  see  her 
bones  in  their  winding  sheet  ?*' 

^*  The  truth  j  "   cried  Ralph ;  "  declare 
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the  tmtb,  and  iky  own  widDed  ageaey  ib 
the  deed." 

■  '*  Who  "speaks  ? "  repeated  Mrs.  Lech- 
nierei  dropping  her  voide  from  its  notes  €ff 
high  excitement  again,  to  the  tremulous 
<Adency  of  debility  and  age,  and  looking 
about  her  at  the  same  time,  as  if  a  sudden 
MBUBmbrance  had  crossed  her  brain; 
^^«urely  I  heard  sounds  I  should  know ! '' 

"  Here ;  look  on  me — ^fix  thy  wandering 
eye,  if  it  yet  has  power  to  see,  oti  me," 
cried  Ralph,  aloud,  as  though  he  would 
command  her  attention  at  every  hazard — 
'tis  I  that  speaks  to  thee,  PrisciUa  Lech- 
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What  wouldst  diou  have  ?  My^  ^dbtugh- 
ter  ?  she  is  in  her  grave !  Her  child  ?  She 
is  wedded  to  another — Thou  art  too  late ! 
Thou  art  too  late!  Would  to  God  thou 
badat  asked  her  of  me  in  season  " — 

'♦  The  truth--  the  truth—the  truth ! "  con- 
tinued the  old  man,  in  a  voice  that  rung 
through  the  apartment  in  wild  and  startling 
echoes-^**  the  holy  and  undefiled  trulJi! 
Give  us  that,  and  naught  else." 

This  Angular  and  solemn  appeal  awaken.- 
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ed  the  latest  energies  of  the  deapmring 
woman,  whose  inmost  soul  appeared  to  rev 
coil  before  his  cries.  She  made  an  eflTort  to 
ratee  hersdf  once  more,  and  exclaimed — 

*•  Who  says  that  I  am  dying  ?  I  am  but 
sevemty!  and  'tis  only  yesterday  I  was 
a  child— a  pure,  an  uncontaminated  child  I 
He  lies— he  lies !  I  have  no  mortification 
— I  am  strong,  and  have  years  to  live  and 
repent  in.'' 

Ift  the  pauses  of  her  utterance^  the  voice 
of  the  old  man  was  still  heard  shouting— 

**  The  truth — the  truth — ^the  holy,  unde- 
filed  truth ! " 

"  Let  me  ri«e  a«d  look  upon  the  sun," 
eoBttftued'  the  dying  ymmxn.  **  Where  are 
ye  all?'  Cecfl^  Lionel — ^my  children^  do 
ye  datert  m©  now?  Why  do  ye  darken 
the  roord  ?  Grfw  me  %ht— more  light ! 
more  light !  for  the  sake  of  all  in  heaven 
and  eardfi,  abandon  me  not-  to  this  black 
and  terrific  darkness !  " 

Her  aspect  haii  become  so  hideously 
despairing,  that  the  voice  of  even  Ralph 
was  stilled,  and  she  continued  uninter* 
ruptedly  to  shriek  out  the  ravings  of  her 
souL 
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"  Why  talk  to  such  as  I  of  death  1  My 
time  ha3  been  too  short  1  Give  me  days — 
give  me  hours-^give  me  moments  !«  Cecily 
Agnes,  Abigail;  where  cu-e  ye— help  roe, 
or  I  fall !  " 

She  raised  herself,  by  a  desperate  effort, 
from  the  pillows,  and  clutched  wildly  at 
th^  empty  air.  Meeting  the  extended  hand 
of  Lionel^  she  caught  it  with  a  dying  grasp^ 
gave  a  ghastly  smile,  under  the  false  secu- 
rity it  imparted^  and  falling  backward 
again,  her  mortal  part  settled,  with  an  uni- 
versal shudder,  into  a  state  of  eternal 
rest 

As  the  horrid  exclamations  of  the  de- 
ceased ended,  so  deep  a  stillness  succeeded 
in  the  apartment,  that  the  passing  gusts  of 
the  gale  were  heard  sighing  among  the 
roofs  of  the  town,  and  might  easily  be  mis* 
taken,  at  such  a  moment,  for  the  moaning* 
of  unembodied  spirits  over  so  accursed  an 
end. 
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'*  I  ^n»da,  sir,  since  wlfM  are  monfiitmi  to  you, 
^  iLnd  that  joa  fly  them,  as  yoaiwear  tbem,  loidshlpi 
''  Yet,  you  desire  to  many." 

Att*i  fFeU  HuU  EmdM  Well. 

Cecil  had  left  the  room  of  her  grand- 
mother,  with  the  consoioosneas  of  sustain- 
ing a  load  of  anguish  to  which  her  young 
experience  had  hitherto  left  her  a  stranger. 
On  her  knees  and  in  the  privacy  of  her 
closet,  she  poured  out  the  aspirations  of 
her  pore  spirit,  in  fervent  petitions  to  that 

vol..  ni.  B 


^2  t^M^h  I  unem^n. 

^^^^yt'/^v^hlnlti'  iiie  who  most  needed  ills 

^wp]^0tii  Mdiuy  lMf(  brwred  by  file  tnookray 

^of  resjiiot^  and  the  seemlmeii  of  deitofcidB. 

-li¥<tth  tor  goal' elevated  by  its  leeeni-inDBi- 

itttAMK  with .  Jber  God,  «nd  hef .  feelings 

nM^edei^ii  io  oafnlnefle  by  the  eeordd 

-^^Iwr ^  tbut  i  wms»  ehed  aroimd  theni^  -  tke 

^^(Mitil^br^0'at  length  prdpsred  to  reaMbie 

•bbrfioM^iQ^'^tke  VediHde  of  her  agedite- 

Iolivl0;'^'  •    -     i  uO 

'  *  In  jpaaling  from  her  own  roomt^llMt 

'  of  Mrs*  Leohmere,  she.  heard  the  ^btty 

^  voice  of  Agnea  belowy  together  with  the 

flouttdi   of    the   preparatioiB    that*  witre 

making  to  grace  her  own  hasty  brida2)«id 

'  for  a  moment  she  paased  to  asanro  heraelf 

that  all  which  had  so  recently  passed  wlui 

more  than  the  workings  of  a  dkiurfaed 

fancy.    She  gazed  at  the  unoeual,  thoagh 

modest  ornaments  of  her  attire ;  ^laddered 

as  she  remembered  the  «wful  omen  of  |he 

shadow,  and  then  came  te  the  dceadfiil 

reality  wiUi  an  overwhelming  convielriou 

of  its  truth.    After  laying  Imt  head  oa  the 

door,  she  paused  with  •seocet  temt,   to 

oateh  the  sounde  that  might  ittue  front  Ihe 


-.riiamber  o{  the  siok.    AfHHrnUitt^V^g  f^ 
moment^  the  bwt)i»  bplQwiyrMb&^lM^Ji  W^ 
fihtty  too,  beard  ib^  wbuAliiigsof  >ll)^3wi|34 
afiilcneoboosdied  awaj  alBong'tiiQrKAiltinVf  s 
jand  angles  of  the  building.  irSi3qwlriig«4 
by;  the  death-like  siillnesft  of  those  o^fitbw 
fter  grandmother's  rooia^  Ceeil  tiatr  ofieKctd 
•the  door,  under  the  'plewmg  AiU^itimqin 
ifa^  die  diould  fitid  the  Msig^otitqpi  offa 
Christian,  where  she  had  so  lately  wit- 
nessed the  inoipient  ravings  of   despair. 
<  'Her  edtranee  waB  tinaid,  for  she  dreaded 
.«/io  >iiieet  the  hollow,  but  glaring  eye  of 
Atnf  nteneless?  being  who  had  borne  the 
^flseflbaga  of  the  physician,  and  of  whose 
aien  and  Ungaage  she  retained  a  eonfiu^d 
rAmV  ^arfnt  recelleetion.      Her  hesitation 
:  'aahd  her  fears,  were,  however,  alike  vain ; 
)fior^:t^e  room  w^as  silent  and  teniuitless. 
)*£laUSng'  one  wondering  look  around,  in 
j(^fi&st  ofrthevifarm  most  dear  to  her,  Cecil 
ii^admoicediwiAh  a  light  step  to  the  bed,  and 
lidrfauBg  the  ooTieiiid,  discovered  the  £»tal 
oitrathiatmigMiqy^ 

oj    .TkaHndsmeBts  of  Mrs.  I^ohtsiQre'Jiid 
odAvaHy  «tiffeitcid^  land..  assumed  thatf^nda- 
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verouaaod  gbaistly  expresaion  which  marky 
the  touch  of  death.    The  parting  soul  had 
left  the  impression  of  its  agony  on  her 
feature«i^  exhibiting  the  wreck  of  those 
passions  which  caused  her^  even  in  death, 
to  look  backward  on  that  world  she  was 
leaving  for  ever,  instead  of  forward  to  the 
unknown   existence,  towards  which  she 
was  hurried^    Perhaps  the  suddenness  and 
the  very  weight  of  the  shock,  sustaiQed 
the  cheerless  bride  in  that  moment,  of  trial. 
She  neither  spoke  nor  moved  for  more 
than  a  minute;   but  remained  with  her 
eyes  riveted    on    the  desolation  of  th^t 
countenance  she  had   revered  froiQ  he^ 
infancy,  with  a  species  of  holy  awe  that 
was  not  entirely  free  ^om  horror.     Then 
came  the  recollection   of  the  portentous 
omens  of  her  wedding,  and  with  it  a  dre^ 
that  the  heaviest  of  her  misfortunes  were 
yet  in  reserve.    She  dropped  the  covering 
on  the  pallid  features  of  the  dead,  an4 
quitted  the  apartment  with  a  hurried  step. 
The  room  of  Lionel  was  on  the  same  floor 
with  that  which  she  had  just  left,  and 
before  she  had    time  for  reflection,  hff 
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hand  was  on  its  lock.  Her  brain  was 
t>6w%]ered  with  the  rush  of  circumstemces. 
For  a  single  instant  she  paused  with  maiden 
bashfnlness,  even  recoiling  in  sensitive 
shame  from  the  act  she  was  about  to  com- 
mit^ when  all  her  fears,  mingled  with  glim* 
merings  of  the  truth,  flashed  agam  across  . 
her  mind,  and  she  burst  into  the  room, 
uttering  the  name  of  him  she  sought, 
aloud. 

The  brands  of  a  fallen  fire  had  been 
carefully  raked  together,  and  were  burning 
with  a  feeble  and  wavering  flame.  The 
room  seemed  filled  with  a  cold  air,  which, 
as  she  encountered  it,  chilled  the  delicate 
person  of  Cecil ;  and  flickering  shadows 
were  playing  on  the  walls,  with  the  un- 
certain movements  imparted  by  the  un« 
steady  light.  But,  like  the  apartment  of  the 
dead,  the  room  was  still  and  empty.  Per* 
ceiling  that  the  door  of  the  little  dressing- 
room  was  open,  she  rushed  to  its  threshold, 
and  the  mystery  of  the  cold  air  and  the 
wavering  fire  was  explained,  when  she  felt 
the  gusts  of  wind  rush  by  her  from  the 
open  door  atHhe  foot  of  the  narrow  stairs* 


6'  LfW^Et  ihsh6ii. 

IF  Cecil  hdd  ev^  leen  required  to  e^fplMi 
tfre  feelings  which  induced  faer  tb  desdiendj 
ol*  ihi  inahner  in  which  it  was  effected^ 
she 'would  h&Ve  f>een  unable  to  comply,' 
fOT^quick  itts  thought  dhe  stood  on  the^ 
ttii'^sftbld  of  ttieooter-door,  nearljr  (incoti^ 
sbions  <if  hef  ^%a*ioii.  * 

The  moon  was  still  wading  among  tlr^ 
i[-!^tii^  t^lbiid^  sh^ddhig  'just  K^ht  enough 
to  &atce  the  spectator  sensible  of  the  stiH- 
ri^ss  of  ^the  cdtnp  and  toWri:  'T^6  eairtertjf 
wind  yet  howled  along  th*  strecbl  Wi^ 
cdsionilly  Itfthig  whi^I\«^indS  of  stitti*,- 
ahd 'wrapping  whole  squkires  m  its<  dftl 
i^eaths.    Ittit  neither  man  nor  beaM/ vMtf 

vniiBle  aniid  ttie  dfearineaar.'    *      '      ^^ 

MPheTiewfldered  brid«l  shrunk  from  ^ 
disfnaT  view,  "wit^k  a  keen  perception  df  ^i« 
wild  consonance  with  the"*  death  'of  her 
grandmother.  In  another  moment  shfr 
was  again  in  the  room  aboVA,  tdabh  p^t  of 
^hich  was  examined  Wtl:!^'  madderittg 
an^ty  for  the  persbn  of  ^tlb^*  faubbAmlt 
But  her  powers,  excited  akdtfnJUitbfal^ttl 
th^y  had  become,  coulft  sop^i^  "ftSr  "no 
longer.    She  was' forced  to  yield  to  the 


iq.tb?  most  .trymg  momefiVaml  it  .wfuy 
not,  strange  that  9h^  cpu|ded  tbefiiaiiter 
oq^oa  of  the  night  with  his  mystariowii 
atw#nGe*  The  heiirt*8trio]c|^  ^irl  olasp^^ 
hw.  hancb  in  angiiish^  a^d  q^v^^Iijfig:;  1;hQ 
name  of  her  cousm,  sunk  on  th^  floor  in 
i^KminseiviihiUty..  -    ,.  /  r  .;r 

lAgf^w  was  bii»ly  jw4  I^»^)p^7  f^wplpyed 
with  her  domestip?^  in  preparing  sucJIii  a 
dispbty  of  the  w,eaUh  of  the  Leq^^r^a 
a^^.fibofild  not  disgrace  her.  coM&in.  in  tho 
Bj^.pf  her  more  weal);hy  lord  an4  m^iten 
T^lift  piercing  ciy,  however,  ttptwith«f a^^d7 

il^  the  bustle  of.  huriyipg  ^seirvant^^  an4 
the  clatter  of  knives  a^d  plate9r  JW^ 
tiM^qd  t9  the  wppf^r-rnoQm^  :  stilling  eiK^h 
iHfi^KpieQt,  an4  .hlajac^iing  every.  qhoaJf 
iu^f'f^iB  taiy,TX9Jn^V\  ^id  Agnep;  "^wiho 

}.  *^j!f  it;Vifl»  ppml^e,"  returned  Meriton, 
YfUJn .  !9.  ,awta\fl|9  ,^ii^phMi8,  **  that  Mastoi: 

muMiWA* wjiiWy'«- voice i"        . , , ,. i 

on"  f3fi8  fi«ififng-'^.  C«oU !"  KSTJed,  Agm^t 
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darting  fram  the  room;  ^O  I  feared*-^ 
I  feared  these  hasty  nuptiab !'' 

There  was  a  gemeral  rush  of  the  m wials 
into  the  chambersy  when  the  fatal  tmtli 
became  immediately  known  to  the  wbcda 
family.  The  lifeless  day  of  Mrs.  Lj^eb- 
mere  was  discovered  in  its  ghastly  tlsfiir- 
mity,  andy  to  all  but  Agnas,  it  aftoldM 
a  sufficient  solution  of  the  situation  of  iisi 
bride.  /r 

More    than    an    hour    passed    befim 
the  utmost  care  of  her  attendantit  sac^ 
oeeded  in  restoring  Cecil  to  a  state  in: 
which  questions  might  avail  any  i3aiag.i 
Then  her  cousin  took  advantage  of  the 
temporary  absence  of  her  women,  to  men^' 
tion  the  name  of   her  husband;'    CeciL* 
heard  her  with  sudden  joy ;  but  looking 
about  the  room  wildly,  as  if  seeking  hlib 
with  her  eyes,  she  pressed  her  hands  upon 
her  heart,  and  fell  backward  in  that  state  «ii 
insensibility  from  which  she  had  just  been' 
roused.    No  part  of  this  expressive  evi^ 
dence  of  her  grief  was  lost  on  the  other^ 
who  left  the  room  the  instant  her  care  had 


I 


fSQMnAed  in  bringiBg  the  hviS^er  once 
more  to  her  recollection  • 

Agnes  Danforth  had  never  regarded 
ber  aunt  with  that  confiding  veneration 
and:  k>ve  which  parified  the  affections  of 
Uie  granddaughter  of  the  deceased.  She 
had  dways  possessed  her  more  immediate 
rdathres,  from  \trhdm  she  derived  he^ 
fetHnga  and  opmion,  nor  was  she  wanting 
in  sufficient  discernment  to  distinguish  the' 
coU  Bnd  selfish  traits  that  bad  so  partiou* 
Uafy  Boarked  the  character  of  Mrs«  Lech« 
mere^  8he  bad,  therefore,  consented  to 
vSsxfeiify  her  own  spirit,  and  submit  to  tho' 
priratiDnB  and  dttagers  of  the  siege,  enUrely 
ftem  a  dinnterested  attachment  to  her- 
ooflslii,  who^  without  her  presence,  would- 
hem*  found  her  solitude  and  situation 
iikaome. 

i2^  coBsequence  of  this  dispoution  of  ber 
ttiody  Agnea  was  more  shocked  than  dis- 
traned  by  the  unexpected  death  that  had 
OOTwred.  Perhaps,  if  her  anxiety  had 
baeai'less  roused  in  behalf  of  Cecily  she 
nii|^t*  have  retired  to  weep  over  the  de- 
parture of  one  she  had  known  so  long,, 

b3 


lip  J^Wiff^  ufwww^. 

her  heart,  she  be^q^^  00  little  prepared 
ffiv  thfiftnigjai^  ohange.  Aa  jt  wafl^-how. 
ever,  she  took  bar  way  oaliuly-  j(o  ijn^ 
parlMiti,.¥the9^  sh^  wmmoned  Jileritim  to 
hei'tNmamm  uru    ■ 

.  V.  inUieiid jfcto  /^Bkt '  i|ia4e  hia  .intranet,  she 
^iAfjom^  Iba.'app9ara9i9a  of  :a  cqnifipsiH!^ 
^yMKJl^  wafe^r^^kom  .^W  &a)«ll8«,^qf)  d?a|i^ 
Uin  (tQua^^  }ib  ma«kff>  wjAh  a  r^ueot  j^ 
'Wdidd)gi7a *Miia  Danfi^ntH  a  aliprt.iii^r 
view,  without  delay »  j.  JDvping  the  tliqjp 
ilMbrUm  waa«)Mseat  pa  iki^yWc^vAf  Agnes 

'Hsiidaftii^ufad  iko  iaQlIfMt>iher.ithpi)gM)9>4K^ 
tn^namargaAOy^'    •     .•>.'•  ^.-.rfit 

•  v'Miaate  passed  after  *  minuie,  howevid, 
and  the  valet  did  not  returp.  S)ia,  arose, 
mdQteppiD^  lightly  to  tKe  dqpr^  liftpned^ 
iand}'tbt^fightahe  hewdbas  j^tftop^^q^(^g 
about  in  the  more  distant  vpanlftj  ^«|l^ 
biiUiag,  with  a  quiolgaiQSs.Abfit  ^prfx^ed  he 
loabdiipted  tiia  atarah  iiftigOK^  JMtli^v^ 
Jjsngili  shajheaid'tham  4tifl^r9(4^4lil  ^ni> 
^Aipnioarteio  hacwa^onil^fdi^Viiiib^BHP 

^flisitKl;teiMlfvaPitl»»lo^  »df»iirthifPi^r 


fcdWeVer,  retornt^  4alofi«f«  »  ^  '^    '  ^^^  »i   '  >'^ 
'  '«^)^jor  LmeolnffV  ^He  iMii^^^yo^  de^ 
aired  him  to  meMme  lnj^e F' '  *      ^^     i ' ' ^ 
'^  The  whole  eoantenanei^  of  'Meiatoa  w^ 
pressed  his  amazement  as  he  aojgw^n^'^***^' 
'^^sLord!  Mic»  AglivkyrMiklte»^iJ4nel 
Ims"  gone  oat!  gon^^oafi  on  ^intl  if^mighUi 
^d  what;  4s'  mdre  ^tttHrUMb;^  Hkium  ^o*b 
ittfat'Kritbout  hid  mo^Miag*^  '(hfough /dhfe 
d^ad  of  his  owil  lilddd*  and  eoimeKidba)ii«6 

"  ^ '  !A^es  prdteviwd '  -  h^  eoupMUMV '  ^d 

^&cHy  4ed  th6  Viilet  on  iA  (ArpatUliiB 

thoughts  had  taken,  in  order tooomewt 

<lhe  trnib)  Witlfout  'beti>i^hig   her>(6wn 

apprebeDBion*.       ■  •      .    '  [ 

•''•<(Bdw  know  yob/  Mr.' M«rHcnij  Umt 

:^iit"'toa«ter  hds'%)aeii  ad  ftr  foi^tnixtf 

Uii^pctorariottk?'^'"  '-  ■    • 

vfi «( yA!8  '^A^i,^Mti^m,  a*  I  know  that.lie 

^4ore'hk  j^M^i^idV uniform  this  «vening  jivtoi 

^M  hfi  the'  hbUto  the  fiMt  tftne ;  «koogh 

^lilti^did  H^dmaalM  honoar  wmb  9oing<4o 

i^t<i(b(ih<rM!'<H  he  hatot  gone  oKtinitiie 

'lAftM^^rebj  -WhMe  is  it  f— Besidei^  Matetn, 
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bin  Iftst  mourniQg  is  imdBr  lode,  and  here 
ia  the  key  in  my  poek«t." 

^^  'Tis  singular  he  should  chooae  such  an 
hour,  as  well  as  the  time  of  his  marriage, 
taahsent  himsflf  I" 

Meriion  had  long  learned  to  identify 
all  his  interests  with  those  of  his  master, 
aud  he  eolpured  highly  under  the  obliqoe 
imputation  that  he  thought  was  no  less  cast 
on  Lionel's  gallantry,  than  on  his  sense  of 
propriety  in  general.  ' 

<<  Why,  Miss  Agnus,  you  will  please 
remember,  Ma'am,"  he  answered,  *^  as  this 
wedding  hasn't  been  at  all  like  an  Englkh 
wedding-r-nor  can  I  say  that  it  is  alt^ 
gather  usual  to  die  in  England  as  suddenly 
as  Ma'am  Lech  mere  has  been  pleased" — 

"  Perhaps,"  interrupted  Agnes,  "  some 
accident  may  have  happened  to  bflss. 
Surely  no  man  of  common  humanity 
would  willingly  be  away  at  such  a  mo- 
ment !" 

The  feelings  of  Meriton  now  took 
another  direction,  and  he  unhesitating!)^ 
adopted  the  worst  approlyensiona-of  the 
young  lady,  '    . '    .  -     '  *  / 
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Agnes  leaned  her  forehead  on^%e^  hand, 
for  a  minute,  in  deep  reflection,  bafore  she 
spoke  again.  Then  raising  her  eyes  to  the 
valet,  she  said — 

*^  Mr.  Meriton,  know  yott  wh0r^  Mpteiii 
Polwarth  sleeps  V* 

^  Oertainly,  Ma'am  I  He's  a  gentleman 
Bs  always  sleeps  in  his  dwnbed,  iSntess'the 
hiog's  service  calls  him  else\^here.  •  A 
iDonsiderate  gentleman  is  captain  P6li?^rthf, 
Ma'am,  in  respect  of  himself !''     '  » 

Miss  Danforth  bit  her  lip,  and  her  playful 
-eye  lighted  for  an  instant,  with  a  ray  that 
banished  its  look  of  sadness;  but  in  another 
moment  her  features  became  demure,  ff 
not  melancholy,  and  she  continued — 

"  I  believe,  then  —  His  awkward  artd 
distressing,  too,  but  nothing  better  can  be 
done!" 

♦•  Did  you  please  to  give  me  any  orders. 
Miss  Agnus  ?^ 

"  Yea,  Meriton ;  you  will  go  to  the 
iddgings  df  captain  Polwarth,  and  tell  him 
Mrs.  Lincoln  desires  hi^  immediate  pre« 
s^Ace  here,  in  Tremont-street.^'  * 

**  My  Lady  !**    repeated   the    amaz6d 
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Bays  'Ak  my 'Md^  is  uhoonfsoionabW»  6b4 
does'  not  kndw  What  10  doixi^,  or  ^frbo 
spealt ir'  to   lier  1  -  A    moaraful   w^dding^ 

^^Th^J'teU^hite/' 0aid  Agam^  an  iii6 
arose't^  lMi¥e  4liel  remn,  ^  that  Miss  Dati^ 
fortli^  wouU  be  gl«Ki  to  se#  hJis.'^ 

MeAfon'  minted  no  longer  tfaaH:  ^mm 
ned^mry  io^nftttter^i^  Afiprobatioo  of  this 
alteration  in  the  message,  wImh  h^'  left 
the  house;  with  a  .pace  that'  \ra8  a  good 
deal  quickened  by  bis  growing  fears  ois  the 
subject  of  bis  iMistof'^  safetjr*  NotwiCb* 
standing  his  apprahensiQiis^  ihe  valet  wab 
by  no  means  insenttble  to  the  se^rity  af 
the  dimate  he  ^vas  in^nor  to  the  pieooliar 
qualities  of  that  nigM  in  which  he  wibiK) 
unexpectedly  thrust  abreiid  to  enoounterste 
fury.  He  soon  snieeeedbdi  ho^evek*;r'  in 
making  his  way  to  the  quarters  of  IV>lwaHli, 
in  the  midst  of  the  driving  hmw,  and  m  de- 
fiance of  the  cold  that  ehilleil  his  ve«y  bones. 
Happily  for  the  patience  of  the  ^crfthy 
valet,  Shearflint^  the  semiMttiilitlity  ttttJenjieU 
ant  of  the  captain^  was  yet  up,  heiyikig  jut 


diaeharged  >Iii9  ivghtl;  4l|ti€yi(i  »bautt  .^fee 
Jmrsoa  of  hia.9MM»^r^^h0  Md  npt  ^en^ 
ii'i  priidetit  to  aeek;  Jbjs  pUI^mwHIm)^ 
proving  the  OQoaoIatiqiis  c^.the  ^reji^jp^;* 
The  door  was^oi^td  ^.i^^^j^tj^jfi 
Meriton,  and  wheo<the  otil|&r;)i^  ^j^pipaied 
hucucptise,  %  the  umifd  ^j^QJ»/i^^\^nf^t);fp 
two  attenda»t9  adjoaifi^.  to  Itlff^.  Ptit^nffr 
roomy  .where  the  eml>er9.<)|/a  g»Md^4>od 
fiito  ware  yet  9beddjog'  a  grateful  h^.  'm 
iba  apartmAoit. 

^^What  a  .ibooki^g  ooQoiry  is  thfa^ 
AiUMieafor  pold^  MrvShearflint,"  9aid  M9^ 
wAboOy  kicking  ibhe  brands  together  vritbJbis 
hooti  and  rubbioghiB  hands  over  the  oofik 
*^^^  I  doesn't  <  think  as  oar  English  cold  is 
at  fldl  like  it.  Its  »  stronger  and  a  better 
cold  is  ours^  but  it  deesii't  out  one  like  dull 
^mrora,  as  this  here^  of  America/' 
.  3bearflint9  .li'^^fafl^ed  himself  parti^oo- 
leriy  liberal^. and  {ever  made  it  a  point, to 
fiiQW  his  m^^nimiiy  to  his  enemies, 
nfiiff*  9peekM|$'/ Af  tbe  wlonists  witho^it  a 
^f^Mo^  l^fo^t^Qg.airi  Ha^t  hf  intendqd 
^itoPid  ^^^fiUht^J  ^V^  bis  own.  oandou;*> 
tlw^ly  replifvi- 


IB  Lioraw  fti  taconat. 

^  Tlrifl  is  a  BBW  coimtry,  Mr.  Meilton, 
one  shoul<!n't  be  over  niee;     Whefi  one 

» 

goes  abread  one  nrast  learn  to  pat  up  witll 
difflcultie*;  especially  in  the  colonies/ 
where  it  oan't  be  expected  all  thhigs  sbouM 
be  as  comfortable  as  we  has  'em  at  'ome.'* 

'*  Well^  now,  I  call  niyself  as  little  par* 
ticular  in  respect  of  weailier,"  retarned 
Meriton,  ^'as  any  going.  But-  give  me 
England  for  climate,  if  for  nothing  else. 
The  water  comes  down  in  that  blessed 
country  in  good,  hcmest  drops,  and  not  in 
little  frozen  bits,  which  prick  one's  face' 
like  so  many  fine  needles  !'* 

'^  You  do  look,  Mr.  Meriton,  a  tittle  as 
if  you  had  been  shaking  your  master^ 
powder-puff  about  your  own  ears.  But 
I  was  just  finishing  the  heeMap  of  the 
captain  8  hot  toddy ;  perhaps  if  you  was  to 
taste  it,  'twould  help  to 'thaw  out  the 
idears.'' 

^  God  blesB  me !  Sfaearflint/'  said  Meri» 
ton,  relinquishing  his  grasp  of  the  tankard, 
to  take  breath  after  a  uiost  vigorous 
draught — ^'do  you  always  stuff  his  nigblK 
cap  so  thiok  ?*'  i*-^ 
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'^  No — no — ^the  oaptaia  fiui  tell  a  mix- 
ture by  his  nose>  and  it  doem't>  do  ta  make 
partial  alterations  in  his  glass,"  returned 
Shearflint,  giving  the  tankard  a  oiroular 
motion  to  stir  its  ooatents,  while  he  spoke, 
and  swallowing  the  trifle  that  remained, 
apparently  at  a  gulp ;  ^^  then  os  t  thinks  it 
a  pity  that  any  thing  should  be  wasted, 
in  these  distressing  times^  I  generally 
drinks  what's  left,  after  adding  sum'at  to 
the  water,  just  to  mellow  it  down.  But 
what  brings  you  abroad  such  a  fool  night, 
Mr«  Meriton  ?'' 

^'  Sure  enough,  my  ideas  wanted  thaw- 
ing, as  you  instigated^  Shearflint!  Here 
have  I  been  sent  on  a  message  of  life  and 
death,  and  I  was  forgetting  my  errand 
like  a  raw  boy  just  hired  from  the  coun- 
try !" 

'^  Something  is  stirring  then  !'*  said  the 
other,  offering  a  chair,  which  his  compa- 
nion received,  without  any  words,  while 
Polwarth's  man  took  another,  with  equal 
composure.  *^  I  thought  as  much,  from  the 
captain  s  hungry  appearance,  when  he  came 
home  to-night,  after  dressing  himself  with 


I6i  hmmwjs^v^kii^i 

mont-street." 

^^'SMtethiAg  las  hfievk^ntimug,  iocloed! 
For  one  tlwgb  it^ia  ceriaini  Maatar  IiiQii#l 
was  married  to-ni^tf  19  tbe  Kiag'a  CbBr 
pel!" 

^  Married  T^  ecdioed  the  other  — ^*  weU, 
thank  heaven^  no  %wh  unaFoidabltf^  hafl: 
befallen  lufn  tbo^g^  wd  hayne  beep  moput- 
trated,  I  coulda't  liv/9 .  w^th  a  m^ffkA 
gentleman^  qo  bew,  Mn.  Merjton*.  .^ 
piaster  in  breeohes  is  e«oygb'for.  me^  witj^{ 
out  one  in  pettiooats  to  set  hiw  00 1!'      , . , 

^^  That  depends  4lltog9ther  on  peoj^V 
conditions^  Shearflint/'  cetiwned  Merfton^ 
with  a  sort  of  condesoendiiig  air  of  cou^ 
dolence,  as  thong^  he  pitied  the  otherVi 
poverty.— ^^  It  would  be  greafc  Solly  for  a 
captain  of  foot,  that  is  rnOttung  but  a  d4p» 
tain  of  foot^  to  unite:  in  fa[^netv  Bu t^tas  w% 
say  at  Ravensoliffi^  aiid.SMHiDf  Cupid/  will 
listen  to  the  siytbs  of  tbahe&r.  of  m  I>9Y(9iku 
shire  Baronet,  with:  fifiifmLitbettSAn^iftt 
year.*'  .•  «>  ,1    .  f-j;i;v|ii 't^iii 

^  I  never  heard  aiiy;>Qtie  ten^jiiivm 
more  than  ten/'   interrupted  the  other^ 


wfth  a  strett^  taitii  «^^  }lKfiufil«6r«{iil'i|li»' 
jnanner.  '    ^-^  **•  •» 

^^*Not  more  thati  te&M  catt  ooemt'ten 
ittyaelf;  and  I  hm  rare  tb^re  oMisi  be  Bome.- 
tbat  I  doedi/t  kttow  of/*        .   .  .  .  o  ..  -x 

"  Well,  if  it  be  twenty,"  cried  Sheairw: 
flftit,  rising  and  kickibg  the  bribidir'aiiiottg 
the  ashed,  in  n  manner  to  dcMroy^aUtfail' 
cfaee  rfolness  of  tfao  little  &o  tftati^nwAtodv 
*^itwtm't  help  yon  to  do  your  erftfndi 
V^u  sfaoald  remenlber  that  us  iM^mU^  of 
p^r  captains  hM^  nobody  to  help  os  iiHtb^ 
onr  worh,  and  want   onr   natural   rest. 
What's  your  pkosiHre*  Mr.  Merttonrf'^ 
^  To  see  youv  master,  Mister  Sheorfliat." 

^  That's  in:^oiitt>itity  I  he's  under  five 
blankets,  and  I  'woiMn^  Uflt  the  thinnest 
erf  them  for  a  monthfs  wiiges.^ 
'f  Then  I  shall  do  it  for  3rou,  because 
speak  to  him  I  hmM*  I«he  in  this  room^t" 
■ '  ^^  Ay,  you'll  fitfd  him  somewhere  there^ 
ottongthe  bedclothes,"  returned  Sheav- 
flint,' thmwingioplein  the  door  of  an  adjoin^ 
ing  apartment,  secretly  hoping  Meritim 
wttffld^'get  his  head  broke  for  bis  trouble. 


/ 

i 


so  hWh^  txsc6tif} 

lis  he  removed  himself  out  of  harm's  way, 
by  returning  to  the  fire-place. 

Meriton  was  compelled  to  give  the 
captain  seyeral  rough  shakes  before  he 
succeeded  in  rousing  him,  in  the  least,  from 
his  deep  diimbers.  Then,  indeed,  he  over- 
heard the  sleeper  muttering — 

^^  A  dlUBkn  foolish  business,  that — ^had 
we  made  proper  use  of  our  limbs  we 
might  have  kept  them*  Tou  take  this 
m^an  to  be  your  husband — ^better  for  worse, 
richer  or  poorer — ha !  who  are  you  rolling, 
dog  ?  have  you  no  regard  to  digestion,  to 
shake  a  man  in  this  manner,  just  after 
eating  !'* 

*•  It's  I,  sir— Meriton/' 

^'  And  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  by 
this  liberty,  Mr.  I,  or  Meriton,  or  what- 
ever you  call  yourself!" 

<<  I  am  sent  for  you  in  a  great  hurry.  Sir 
— awful  things  have  happened  to-night  up 
m  Tremont  1"~ 

*^  Happened  t"  repeated  Polwarth,  who 
by  this  time  was  thoroughly  awake — "  I 
know,  fellow,  Uiat  your  master  is  married 


— I  gay9  tl^  bride  away  mjni^.  I 
suppose  nothing  else,  that  ia  {wrticmlarly 
extraordinary,  has  happened.'' 

''  Oh !  Lord^  yes^  sir — my  Lady  is  in 
fainting-fitSy  and  master  Lionel  has  gone^ 
God  knows  whither^  and  Madam  Lech- 
mere  is  dead  (" 

Meriton  had  not  concluded,  before  Pol* 
warth  8|urang  from  his  beef  in  the  best 
manner  he  was  able,  and  began  to  dress 
himself,  by  a  sort  of  instinct,  though  with* 
out  any  definite  object.  By  the  unfortu- 
nate arrangement  of  Meriton's  intelli- 
gence,  he  supposed  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Lechmere  to  be  in  consequence  of  some 
strange  and  mysterious  separation  of  the 
bride  from  her  husband,  and  his  busy 
thoughts  did  not  fail  to  recall  the  singular 
interruption  of  the  nuptials^  so  often  men« 
tioned. 

^'  And  Miss  Danforth  1"  asked  be-— 
^^  how  does  she  bear  it  ?'' 

'^  Like  a  woman^  as  she  is,  and  a  true 
lady.  It  is  no  small  thing  as  puts  Miss 
Agnes  beside  herself,  sir !" 


r 
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tn '  ^H|!j|o^itfaBt/it'^J8ai4>t6iBbe<k  tiBidi-  moie 

' '  ^^:  ^S^qfs  sbs^  dfj  wasnt  tecf  fadeare  yba 
'fto  oeme  vplioiTfeiBiotit^ttreet,  ^thout  any 

<^  The  devil  it  was!  Hand  me  that  hott, 
my  good  fellow. — One  boot^  thank  God, 
18  isooner  put  on  than  two  I  The  vest  and 
stoek  next.  You^  Shearflint !  where  have 
you  got  to,  sirrah  T  bring  me  my  leg,  this 
instant/' 

As  soon  as  his  own  man  heard  this  order, 
he  made  his  appearance,  and  as  he  was 
much  more  conversant  with  the  mystery 
of  his  master's  toilette  than  Meriton,  the 
captain  was  soon  equipped  for  his  sudden 
expedition. 

During  the  time  he  was  dressing,  he 
continued  to  put  hasty  questions  to  Meri- 
ton,  concerning  the  cause  of  the  disturbance 
in  Tremont-street,  the  answers  to  which' 
only  served  to  throw  him  more  upon  the 
ocean  of  uncertainty  than  ever.  The  in- 
stant he  was  clad,  he  wrapped  himself  in 
his  cloak^  and  taking  the  arm  of  the  valetj 


he  essayed  to  tfind^ins  -^vniy'iibroxiffi' the 
tempest  to  the  &]|i«t 'ii4i0l:fei>  hei  Wn  lifU 
^•Agnea  Daniinrth  BmaiUA  Jms  appemranee, 
^^BVith  a  ofaiviklry^tfaBi*(iii.'aftiQffihfff  4ig[e>>ftiid 
under  different  circumstances^  would-  ilal^e 
teade  him  a  herol '        /    !   •  • 
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CHAPTER  II. 


*'  Piood  lineage  I  now  how  Utile  thon  appeaiett!'' 

Blair. 


Notwithstanding  the  unusual  alacrity 
with  which  Polwarth  obeyed  the  unex- 
pected summons  of  the  capricious  being 
whose  favour  he  had  so  long  courted,  with 
so  little  apparent  success,  he  lingered  in 
his  steps  as  he  approached  near  enough  to 
the  house  in  Tremont-street^  to  witnes 
the  glancing  lights  which  flitted  before  the 
windows.  On  the  threshold  he  stopped, 
and  listened  to  the  opening  and  shutting 
of  doors,  and  all  those  marked^  and  yet 
stifled  sounds  which  are  wont  to  succeed 
a  visit  of  the  grim  monarch  to  the  dwell- 
ings of  the  sick.    His  rap  was  unanswered. 


I 
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and  he  was  ooni  polled  to  order  Meriton  to, 
show  him  into  the  little  |>arlour  wherehe  had 
so  often  been  a  guest,  under  more  propiti- 
ous circumstances.  Here  he  found  Agnes, 
awaiting  his  appearance  with  a  gravity,  if 
not  sadness  of  demeanour,  that  instantly, 
put  to  flight  certain  complimentary  effu- 
sions with  which  the  captain  had  deter- 
mined to  open  the  interview,  in  order  to 
follow  up,  in  the  true  temper  of  a  soldier, 
the  small  advantage  he  conceived  he  had 
obtained  in  the  good  opinion  of  his  mis- 
tress. Altering  the  exulting  expression  of 
his  features,  with  his  first  glance  at  the 
countenance  of  Miss  Danforth,  Polwarth 
paid  his  compliments  in  a  manner  better 
suited  to  the  state  of  the  family,  and  de- 
sired to  know  if  in  any  manner  he  could 
contribute  to  their  comfort  or  relief. 

'^  Death  has  been  among  us,  captain 
Polwarth,"  said  Agnes,  **  and  his  visit  has, 
indeed,  been  sudden  and  unexpected.  To 
add  to  our  embarrassment.  Major  Lincoln 
is  missing !" 

As  she  tsoncluded,  Agnes  fastened  her 
eyes  on  the  face  of  the  other,  as  though 

VOL.    III.  c 
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she  would  require  an  explanation  of  the 
unacqountable  absence  of  the  bridegroom. 

<^  Lionel  Lincoln  ia  not  a  man  to  fly, 
because  death  approaches/'  returned  the 
captain,  musing :  ^^  and  less  should  I  sus- 
pect him  of  deserting,  in  her  distress,  one 
like  the  lovely  creature  he  has  married* 
Perhaps  he  has  gone  in  quest  of  medical 

aid  r 

^^  It  cannot  be,  I  have  gathered  from 
the  broken  sentences  of  Cecil,  that  he,  and 
some  third  person,  to  me  unknown,  were 
last  with  my  aunti  and  must  have  been 
present  at  her  death  ;  for  the .  faqe  was 
covered.  I  found  the  bride  in  the  room 
which  Lionel  has  lately  occupied — ^the 
doors  open,  and  with  indications  that 
he  and  his  unknown  companion,  had.  left 
the  house  by  ^  the  private  stairs,  which 
^communicate  with  the  western  door.  As 
my  cousin  speaks  but  little,  all  other  clue 
to  the  movements  of  her  husband  is  lost, 
unless  this  ornament,  which  I  found  glit* 
tering  among  the  embers  of  the  fire,  may 
serve  for  such  a  purpose.  It  is,  I  believe, 
a  soldier!s  gorget  V* 
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^'  It  is,  indeed  ;  and  it  would  seem  the 
wearer  has  been  in  some  jeopardy,  by  this^ 
bullet-hole  through  its  oenti*e.  By  beaiwns ! 
'tis  that  of  M'Fuse  !— Here  is  the  18th  en. 
graved ;  and  I  know  these  little  mdrks 
whieh  the  poor  fellow  was  acoustomed  to 
make  on  it  at  every  battle ;  for  he  never 
fuled  to  wear  the  bauble.  The  last  was- 
the  saddest  record  of  them  all !" 

^^  In  what  manner,  then,  could  it  be 
conveyed  into  the  apartment  of  M^O^^ 
Lincoln  ?    Is  it  possible  that — ** 

^^  In  what  manner,  truly !"  interrupted 
Polwarth,  rising  in  his  agitation,  and  be* 
ginningtopace  the  room,  in  the  best  mannev 
his  mutilated  condition  would  allow  — 
*^  Poor  Dennis !  that  I  should  find  such  a 
relic  of  thy  end,  at  last !  You  did  not  know 
Dennis,  I  believe.  He  was  a  man,  fair  Ag-» 
nes,  every  way  adapted  by  nature  for  a  sol- 
dier. His  was  the  form  of  Hercules !  The 
heart  of  a  lion,  and  the  digestion  of  an 
ostrich  !  But  he  could  not  master^s  cruel 
lead !  He  is  dead,  poor  fellow,  he  is  dead  1" 

•*  Still  you  find  no  clue  in  the  gorget  by 
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which    to  trace  the  living  ?*'    demanded 
Agnes. 

"  Ha  !**  exclaimed  Polwarth,  starting*— 
^^  I  think  I  begin  to  see  into  the  mystery  T 
The  fellow  who  could  slay  the  man  with 
whom  he  had  eaten  and  drunk,  might  easily 
rob  the  deeid !  You  found  the  gorget  near 
the  fire  of  Major  Lincoln's  room,  say  you 
fair  Agnes  ?" 

'^  In  the  embers,  as  if  cast  there  for 
concealment,  or  dropped  in  some  sudden 
strait." 

"  I  have  it — I  have  it,"  returned  Pol- 
warth, striking  his  hands  together,  and 
speaking  through  his  teeth — '^  'twas  that 
dog  who  murdered  him,  and  justice  shall 
now  take  its  swing— fool  or  no  fool,  he 
shall  be  hung  up  like  jerked  beef,  to  dry  in 
the  winds  of  heaven !" 

<*  Of  whom  speak  you,  Polwarth,  with 
that  threatening  air  ?"  inquired  Agnes,  in 
a  soothing  voice,  of  which,  like  the  rest 
of  her  sex,  she  well  knew  not  only  the 
power,  but  when  to  exercise  it. 

**  Of  a  canting,  hypocritical,  miscreant. 
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\i7ho  is  called  Job  Pray— a  fellow  with  no 
more  conscience  than  brains,  nor  any  more 
brains  than  honesty.  An  ungainly  villain; 
who  will  eat  of  your  table  to-day,  and  put 
the  same  knife  that  administered  to  his 
hunger  to  your  throat  to-morow !  It  was 
such  a  dog  that  butchered  the  glory  of 

Erin !" 

♦ 

^'  It  must  have  been  in  open  battle, 
then,"  said  Agnes ;  *'^  for  though  wanting 
in  reason,  Job  has  been  reared  in  the 
knowledge  of  good  and  evil.  The  child 
must  be  strongly  stamped  with  the  wrath 
of  God,  indeed,  for  whom  some  effort 
is  not  made  by  a  Boston  mother  to  recover 
his  port  in  the  great  atonement !" 

*^  He,  then,  is  an  exception ;  for  surely 
no  Christian  will  join  you  in  the  great 
natural  pursuit  of  eating  at  one  moment,  and 
turn  his  fangs  on  a  comrade  at  the  next." 

'^  But  what  has  ail  this  to  do  with  the 
absent  bridegroom  V* 

**  It  proves  that  Job  Pray  has  been  in 
his  room  since  the  fire  was  replenished,  or 
flome  other  than  you  would  have  found 
th©  gorget." 


^^  It  proves  a  singular  assoeiation,  tmly^ 
4>efcweeti  Major  LiDcoIn  and  the  simple- 
ton/' said  Agnes,  musing ;  ^^  but  still  it 
throws  no  light  on  his  disappearHnce. 
'Twas  foi  old  man  that  my  cousin  men- 
tioned in  her  unoonneeted  iientence ! 

'*  My  life  on  it,  fair  Agnes,  that  if 
Major  Lincoln  has  left  the  house  mysteri- 
ously to-night,  it  is  utader  the  guidance 
^f  thett  wretch  !*-^I  liave  known  them  to- 
gether in  council  more  than  once,  before 
«»is.*' 

**  Then,  if  he  be  weak  enough  to  forsake 
such  a  woman  as  my  cousin,  at  the  msti- 
'gation  of  a  fool,  he  is  unworthy  of  another 
thought !" 

Agnes  coloured  as  she  spoke,  and  turned 
the  conversation,  with  a  manner  that 
denoted  how  deeply  she  resented  thfe  Aight 
to  Cecil. 

The  peculiar  situation  of  the  town,  and 
the  absence  of  all  her  awtk  male  relatives, 
soon  induced  Miss  Danforth  to  listen  to 
the  reiterated  oSers  of  service  fW)m  the 
4Niptain ,  and  finally  to  accept  them .  Their 
conference  was  long  and  confidential ;  nor 
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Polwarth  retire  until  his  footsteps 
were  assisted  by  the  dall  h'ght  of  the 
approaching  day.  When  he  left  the  hous6 
to  retail  to  his  own  quarters,  no  tidings 
had  been  heard  of  Lionel,  whose  inten- 
tional absenoe  was  now  so  e^rtain^  thut 
the  captain  proceeded  to  give  his  orders 
for  the  funeral  of  the  deceased,  without 
any  farther  delay.  He  had  canvassed 
with  Agnes  the  propriety  of  every  arrange- 
ment so  fully,  thiit  he  was  at  no  loss  how 
to  conduct  himself.  It  had  been  deter- 
mined between  them  thtit  the  state  of  the 
siege^  as  well  fb  ceitain  indications  bf 
movements  which  were  already  making 
in  the  garrison,  rendered  it  ihexpedient  to 
delay  the  obsequies  a  moment  longer  than 
was  required  by  the  unavoidable  .^repa* 
catiims. 

Accordingly,  the  Lechmere  vaults  in 
the  church-yard  of  the  ^  King's  Chapel/ 
was  directed  to  be  opened,  and  the  vain 
trappikigs  in  Which  the  dead  are  usually 
enshrouded^  were  provided.  The  same 
clergyman  who  had  so  lately  pronounced 
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the  nuptial  benediction  over  the  childy 
was  now  required  to  perform  the  laat 
melancholy  o£Scea  of  the  church  over  the 
.parent^  and  the  invitations  to  the  few 
friends  of  the  family  who  remained  In  the 
place  were  duly  issued,  in  suitable  form. 

By  the  time  the  sun  had  fallen  near  the 
amphitheatre  of  hills,  along  whose  cresb 
were,  here  and  there,  to  be  seen  the  works 
of  the  indefatigable  men  who  held  the 
place  in  leaguer,  the  brief  preparations 
for  the  interment  of  .the  deceased  were 
completed.  The  prophetical  words  of 
Ralph  were  now  fulfilled^  and,  according 
to  the  custom  of  the  province,  the  doors 
of  one  of  its  proudest  dwellings  were 
thrown  open  for  all  who  choose,  to  enter 
and  depart  at  will.  The  funeral  train, 
though  respectable,  was  far  from  extending 
to  that  display  of  solemn  countenances 
which  Boston  in  its  peace  and  pride  would 
not  have  failed  to  exhibit  on  any  similar 
occasion.  A  few  of  the  oldest  and  most 
respected  of.  the  inhabitants,,  who  were 
distantly  connected .  by  blood,  or  allianoes 
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with  the  deceased^  attended  ;  hut  there 
had  been  nothing .  in  the  oold  and  selfish 
character  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  to  gather 
the  poor  and  dependant  in  sorrowing 
groups  around  her  funeral  rites.  The 
passage  of  the  body,  from  its  late  dwelling 
to  the  tomb,  was  quiet,  decent  and  impres- 
sive, but  entirely  without  any  demon- 
strations of  grief.  Cecil  had  buried  herself 
.and  her  sorrows^  together,  in  the  privacy 
of  her  own  room,  and  none  of  the  more 
distant  relatives  who  had  collected,  male 
or  female,  appeared  to  find  it  at  all  diffi- 
cult to  restrain  their  feelings  within  the 
bounds  of  the  most  rigid  decorum. 

Dr.  Liturgy  received  the  body,  as  usual, 
on  the  threshold  of  the  sacred  edifice,  and 
the  same  solemn  end  affecting  language 
was  uttered  over  the  dead,  as  if  she  had 
departed  soothed  by  the  most  cheerful 
visions  of  an  assured  faith.  As  the  service 
proceeded,  the  citizens  clustered  about 
the  coffin,  in  deep  attention,  in  admira- 
tion of  the  unwonted  tremor  and  solemnity 
that  had  crept  into  the  voice  of  the  priest. 

Among  this  little  collection  of  the  in- 

cS 
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bd^itants  of  the  ooldny,  were  interspersed 
A  few  men  in  the  military  dress,  who, 
having  known  the  family  of  the  deoetued 
in  more  settled  tinoM,  had  not  forgotten 
io  pay  the  last  tribute  to  the  memory  of 
one  of  its  dead. 

When  the  short  service  was  ended,  the 
body  was  raised  on  the  shoaldet^  of  the 
attendants,  and  borne  into  the  yard,  to  its 
place  of  final  rest.  At  such  a  funeral 
where  few  mourned,  and  none  wept,  ao 
unnecessary  delay  would  be  made  in  dis* 
posing  of  the  melaAcfaoly  relics  of  mor-- 
tality.  In  a  very  few  moments,  the 
narrow  tenement  which  <^ntained  the 
festering  remains  of  one  who  had  so  lately 
harboured  such  floods  of  human  passion, 
was  lowered  from  the  light  of  day,  and 
the  body  was  left  to  moulder  by  the  side 
of  those  which  had  gone  before  to  the 
darkness  of  the  tomb*  Perhaps  of  all  who 
witfiessed  the  deseent  of  the  coffin,  Pol- 
warth  alone,  through  that  chain  of  sym- 
pathies whi^  bound  him  to  the  caprice  of 
Agnes,  felt  any  emotion  at  all  in  conso- 
nance with  the  solemn  scene.    The  obse- 
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quies  of  thb  dead  trere,  like  the  living 
character  of  the  woman,  cold^  formal/ and 
artificial.     The  sexton  and  his  assistants 
had  hardly  commenced  replacing  the  stone 
which  covered  the  entrance  of  the  vault, 
when  a  knot  of  elderly  men  set  the  example 
of  desertion,  by  moving  away  in  a  body 
from  the  spot.     As  the^^  picked  their  foot- 
steps among  the  graves,   and    over  the 
frozen  ground  of  the  church-yard,  they 
discoursed  idly  together,  of  the  fortunes 
and  age  of  the  woman,  of  whom  they  had 
now  tdken  their  leave  for  ever.   The  curse 
of  selfishness  appeared  even  to  have  fallen 
on  the  warning  which  so  sudden  an  end 
should  have  given  to  those  who  forgot 
they  tottered  on  the  brink  of  the  grave. 
They  spoke  of  the  deceased  as  of  one  who 
had  failed  to  awaken  the  charities  of  our 
nature,  and  though  several  ventured  their 
conjectures  as  to  the  manner  in  which  she 
had  disposed  of  her  worldly  possessions, 
not  one  remembered  to  lament  that  she 
had  continued  no  longer  to  enjoy  them. 
FVom  this  theme  ihey  soon  wandered  to 
themselves,  and  the  wfadle  party  quitted^ 
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the  church-yard^  joking  each  other  on  the 
inroads  of  time^  each  man  attempting  to 
ape  the  elastic  tread  of  youth,  in  order  not 
only  to  conceal  from  his  companions  the 
ravages  of  age,  but  with  a  vain  desire  to 
extend  the  artifice  so  far,  if  possible,  as  to 
deceive  himself. 

When  the  seniors  of  the  party  withdrew, 
the  remainder  of  the  spectators  did  not 
hesitate  to  follow,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
Polwarth  found  himself  standing  before 
the  vault,  with  only  two  others  of  all  those 
who  had  attended  the  body.  The  captain 
who  had  been  at  no  little  expense  of  time 
and  trouble  to  maintain  the  decencies 
which  became  a  near  friend  of  the  family 
of  the  deceased,  stood  a  minute  longer  to 
permit  these  lingering  followers  to  retire 
also,  before  he  turned  his  own  back  on  the 
place  of  the  dead.  But  perceiving  they 
both  maintained  their  posts,  in  silent  atten- 
tion, he  raised  his  eyes,  more  curiously,  to 
examine  who  these  loiterers  might  be. 

The  one  nearest  to  himself  was  k  man, 
whose  dress  and  air  bespoke  him  to  be  of 
no  very  exalted  rank  in  life,  while  th^ 
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pther  was  a  woman  of  even  an  inferior 
condition,  if  an  opinion  might  be  formed 
from  the  squalid  misery  tha,t  was  exhibited 
in  her  attire.  A  little  fatigued  with  the 
arduous  labours  of  the  day,  and  of  the 
duties  of  the  unusual  oflSce  he  had  assumed, 
the  worthy  captain  touched  his  hat,  with 
studied  decorum,  and  said — 

^*I  thank  you,.good  people,  for  this  mark 
of  respect  to  the  memory  of  my  deceased 
friend  ;  but  as  we  have  performed  all  that 
can  now  be  done  in  her  behalf,  we  will 
retire." 

Apparently  encouraged  by  the  easy  and 
courteous  manner  of  Polwarth,  the  man 
approached  still  nigher,  and  after  bowing 
with  much  respect,  ventured  to  say* — 

^^  They  tell  me  'tis  the  funeral  of  Madam 
Lechmere  that  I  have  witnessed  V*  - 
,  **  They  tell  you  true,  sir,''  returned  the 
captain^  beginning  slowly  to  pick  his  way 
towards  the  gate^  '<  of  Mrs.  Priscilla,  the 
relict  of  Mr.  John  Lechmere — a  lady  of  a 
creditable  descent,  and  I  think  it  will  not 
be  deified  that  she  has  had  honourable 
interment !" 
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If  it  be  the  iady  I  sappose/^  contitiued 
the  stranger,  ^^ehe  is  of  an  bdHoarable 
descent  indeed.  Her  tnaiden  name  was 
Lincoln,  and  she  is  aunt  to  the  great 
Devonshire  Baronet  of  that  family." 

**How!  know  you  the  Lincolns?**  ex- 
claimed Polwarth,  stopping  short,  and 
turning  to  examine  the  other  with  a 
stricter  eye.  Perceiving,  however,  that 
the  stranger  was  a  man  of  harsh  and  pecu- 
liarly forbidden  features,  in  the  vulgar 
dress  already  mentioned,  he  muttered — ^ 
*'  you  may  have  heard  of  them,  friend,  bat 
I  should  doubt  whether  your  intimacy 
could  amount  to  such  wholesome  fami-^ 
liarities  as  eating  and  drinking." 

*^  Stronger  intimacies  than  that,  sir, 
are  sometimes  brought  about  between 
men  who  were  bom  to  very  different 
fortunes,''  returned  the  stranger,  with  a 
peculiarly  sarcastic  and  ambiguous  smile, 
which  meant  more  than  met  the  eye — ^'  but 
all  who  know  the  Lincolns,  sir,  will  allow 
their  claims  to  distinction.  If  this  lady 
was  one  of  them,  she  had  reason  to  be 
proud  of  her  blood.'' 
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Ay,  you  are  not  tainted,  I  see,  #ith 
these  revolutionary  notions,  my  friend/' 
returned  Polwarth;  ^^she  was  also  coil- 
neoted  with  a  very  good  sort  of  a  family  in 
this '  colony,  called  the  Danforths — ^you 
k^ow  the  Danforths  ?" 

«Notatall,sir,  I— " 

'^  Not  know  the  Danforths  P'  exclaimed 
Polwarth,  once  more  stopping  to  bestow  a 
freer  scrutiny  on  his  companion.  After  a 
short  pause,  however,  he  nodded  his  head, 
in  approbation  of  his  own  conclusions,  and 
added — ^^  No,  no — I  am  wrong — I  see  you 
<3ouId  not  have  known  much  of  the  Dan- 
forths r 

The  stranger  appeared  quite  willing 
to  overlook  the  cavalier  treatment  he 
received,  for  he  continued  to  attend  the 
difficult  footsteps  of  the  maimed  soldiei^^ 
with  the  same  respectful  deference  as 
•before. 

'^  I  hare  no  knowlf^ge  of  the  Danforths, 
it  is  true,'*  he  answered,  **  but  I  may  boast 
of  some  intimikcy  with  the  family  of  Lin- 
coln." 

'•Would  to  God, then,"  cried  Polwarth, 
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in  a  sort  of  soliloquy,  which  escaped  him  in 
the  fullness  of  his  heart,  ^'  you  could  tell  us 
what  has  become  of  its  heir !" 

The  stranger  stopped  short  in  his  turn, 
and  exclaimed— 

"  Is  he  not  serving  with  the  army  of  the 
king,  against  this  rebellion!  Is  he  not 
here  ?" 

**  He  is  here,  or  he  is  there,  or  he  is  any 
where ;  I  tell  you  he  is  lost." 

^'  He  is  lost !"  echoed  the  other. 

*^  Lost !"  repeated  a  humble  female 
voice,  at  the  very  elbow  of  the  captain. 

This  singular  repetition  of  his  own  lan- 
guage, aroused  Polwarth  from  the  abstrac- 
tion into  which  he  had  suffered  himself  to 
fall.  In  his  course  from  the  vault  to  the 
churchyard  gate,  he  had  unconsciously  ap- 
proached the  woman  before-mentioned,  and 
when  he  turned  at  the  sounds  of  her  voice 
his  eyes  fell  full  upon  her  anxious  coun- 
ienance.  The  very  first  glance  was  enough 
to  tell  the  observant  captain,  that  in  the 
midst  of  her  poverty  and  rags,  he  saw  the 
broken  remains  of  great  female  beauty. 
Her  dark  and  intelligent  eyes,  set  aa  they 
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>^ere  in  a  sallow  and  sunken  countenance, 
still  retained  much  of  the  brightness,  if  not 
of  the  softness  and  peace  of  youth*  The 
contour  of  her  face  was  also  striking, 
though  she  might  be  said  to  resemble  one 
whose  loveliness  had  long  since  departed 
with  her  innocence.  But  the  gallantry  of 
•Polwarth  was  proof  even  against  the  un- 
equivocal signs  of  misery,  if  not  of  guilt, 
which  were  so  easily  to  be  traced  in  her 
appearance,  and  he  respected  even  the 
remnants  of  female  charms  wliic^:were  yet 
visible  amid  such  a  mass  of  unseemliness, 
to  regard  them  with  an  unfriendly  eye. 
Apparently  encouraged  by  the  kind  look 
of  the  captain,  the  woman  ventured  to 
add— 

'^  Did  I  hear  aright,  sir  ;  said  you  that 
Major  Lincoln  was  lost  ?" 

'^  I  am  afraid,  good  woman,"  returned 
the  captain,  leaning  on  the  iron-shod  stick, 
with  which  he  was  wont  to  protect  his 
footsteps  along  the  icy  streets  of  Boston — 
'*  that  this  siege  has,  in  your  case,  proved 
unusually  severe.  If  I  am  not  mistaken 
•ID  a  matter  in  which  I  profess  to  know 
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much^  Ymtare  is  ndt  «u{>{k>rt^  as  natore 
should  be.  Yea  would  ieisk  for  food,  and 
God  forbid  tbat  I  Itbould  dany  a  fellow- 
creature  a  morsel  of  that  which  constitutes 
both  the  seed  and  the  fruits  of  life.  Here 
is  money." 

The  musdles  of  the  attenuated  counte- 
•nance  of  the  woman  worked  with  a  sudd^i 
convulsive  motion,  aud^  for  a  moment^  she 
glanced  heir  eyes  wistfully  towards  his 
silver^  but  a  slight  flush  passing  qnickly 
over  her  pallid  features^  dm  answered — 

^^  Whatever  may  be  my  wants  and  my 
scifiering^  I  thank  my  God  that  he  lias 
not  levelled  me  with  the  beggar  of  the 
streets.  Before  that  evil  day  shall  come^ 
may  I  find  a  place  amongst  these  frozen 
hillocks  where  we  stand.  But^  Il)egpar- 
don,  sir^  I  thought  I  heard  you  speak  of 
Major  Lincoln." 

^^I  did — and  what  of  him?  IiHiid  he 
was  lost,  and  it  is  true,  if  that  be  lost 
which  dkimat  be  found." 

^'  And  did  Madam  Lechmere  take  her 
leave  before  he  was  missing  ?''  aAed  the 
woman^  advancing  ii  «t^  nearer  to  Pol- 
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'wafth^    in    her    intense    anxiety    to    be 
answered. 

^^Do  you  think,  good  woman,  that  a 
gentleman  of  Major  Lincoln's  notion  of 
tilings,  would  disappear  after  the  decease 
of  his  relative,  and  leave  a  comparative 
stronger  to  fill  the  office  of  prhioipal 
mourner  I" 

^^  The  Lord  forgive  us  all  dur  sins  and 
wickedness !"  muttered  the  woman  drain- 
ing the  shreds  of  her  tattered  cloak  about 
her  shivering  form,  and  hastening  silently 
•away  into  the  depths  of  the  grave-yard. 
Polwarth  regarded  her  unceremonious 
departure  for  a  moment  in  surprise,  and 
then  tttk'nmg  to  his  remaining  companion, 
he  remarked — 

^  That  woman  is  unsettled  in  her  reason, 
for  the  want  of  wholesome  nutriment,  it 
is  just  as  impossible  to  retain  the  powers  of 
the  mind,  and  neglect  the  stomach,  as  it  is 
to  expect  a  truant  boy  will  make  a  learned 
man."  By  this  time  the  worthy  captain 
had  forgotten  whom  it  was  he  addressed, 
and  he  cotitinued,  in  his  usual  philosophic 
strain,   '<  children  are   sent  to  school   to 
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learn  all  useful  inventions  but  that  of 
eating;  for  to  eat— that  is  to  eat  with 
judgment,  is  as  much  of  an  invention  as 
any  other  discovery.  Every  mouthful  a 
man  swallows  has  to  undergo  four  impor- 
tant operations,  each  of  which  may  be 
called  a  crisis  in  the  human  constitution." 

'*^^Suffer  me  to  help  you  over  this  grave/' 
said  the  other^  officiously  offering  his  assist- 
ance. 

'*  I  thank  you,  sir,  I  thank  you — 'tis  a 
sad  commentary  on  my  words !"  returned 
the  captain,  with  a  melancholy  smile. 
^'  The  time  has  been  when  I  served  in  the 
light  corps,  but  your  men  in  unequal 
quantities  are  good  for  little  else  but  garri- 
sons !  As  I  was  saying,  there  is  first,  the 
selection  ;  second,  mastication  ;  third, 
deglutition ;  and  lastly,  the  digestion.'* 

^^  Quite  true,  sir,"  said  the  stranger,  a 
little  abruptly ;  ^*  thin  diet  and  light  meals 
are  best  for  the  brain." 

^'  Thin  diet  and  light  meals,  sir,  are  good 
for  nothing  but  to  rear  dwarfs  and  idiots  !** 
returned  the  captain,  with  some  heat. 
'*  I  repeat  to  you,  sir — " 
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He  was  interrupted  by  the  stranger, 
who  suddenly  smothered  a  dissertation  on 
the  connexion  between  the  material  and 
immaterial,  by  asking — 

^*  If  the  heir  of  such  a  family  be  lost,  is 
there  none  to  see  that  he  is  found  again  ?" 

Polwarth  finding  himself  thus  checked 
in  the  very  opening  of  his  theme,  stopped 
again,  and  stared  the  other  full  in  the  face 
for  a  moment,  without  making  any  reply. 
His  kind  feeling,  however,  got  the  better 
of  his  displeasure,  and  yielding  to  the 
interest  he  felt  in  the  fate  of  Lionel,  he 
answered — 

**  I  would  go  all  lengths,  and  incur  every 
hazard  to  do  him  service !" 

'^  Then,  sir,  accident  has  brought  those 
together  who  are  willing  to  engage  in  the 
same  undertaking!  I,  too,  will  do  my 
utmost  to  discover  him!  I  have  heard- 
he  has  friends  in  this  province.  Has  he 
no  connexion  to  whom  he  may  apply  for 
intelligence  ?" 

"  None  nearer  than  a  wife/' 

**  A  wife !"  repeated  the  other,  in  sur* 
prise — **  is  he  then  married  ?'* 
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A  long  pause  ensued,  duriDg  wbicb  the 
stranger  mused  deeply,  and  Polwarth 
bestowed  a  still  more  searcbing  scrutiny 
than  ever  on  his  companion.  It  would 
appear  that  the  result  was.  not  satisfactory 
to  the  captain,  for  shaking  his  head,  in  no 
very  equivocal  manner,  be  resumed  the 
task  of  picking  his  way  among  the  graves, 
towards  the  gate,  with  renewed  diligence. 
He  was  in  the  act  of  seating  himself  in  the 
pung,  when  the  stranger  again  stood  at 
bis  elbow,  and  said — 

'^  If  I  knew  where  to  £nd  bis  wife,  I 
would  oflfer  my  services  to  the  lady  ?** 

Polwarth  pointed  to  the  building  of 
which  Cecil  was  now  the  mistress,  and 
answered,  somewhat  superciliously,  as  he 
drove  away — 

'^  She  is  there,  my  good  friend,  but  your 
application  will  be  useless !" 

The  stranger  received  the  direction  in  an 
understanding  manner,  and  smiled  with 
satisfied  confidence  while  he  took  the 
opposite  route  from  that  by  which  the 
busy  eqqipage  of  the  captain  had  already 
disappeared. 


CHAPTER  in. 

«  Up  Fiih^itreet !  down  Balnt  Magnnt'  corner ! 
<'  Kill  and  knock  <k>wn!    Throw  them  into  Thames  !— 
*'  What  noise  is  this  I  hear?    Dare  aoy  be  so  bold  to  soundf 
'  "  Retreat  or  parley;  when  I  command  them  klU?" 

King  Henry  IK 

It  was  rarely,  indeed,  that  the  equaU 
minded  Polwarth  undertook  an  adventure 
with  so  fell  an  intent,  as  was.  the  dispo- 
sition with  which  he  directed  the  hec^d  of 
the  hunter  to  be  turned  towards  the  dock- 
square.  He  had  long  known  the  residence 
of  Job  Pray,  and  often  in  parsing  from  bis 
lodgings,  near  the  common,  into  the  more 
fashionable  quarter  of  the  town^  the  good* 
natured  epicure  had  turned  his  head  to 
bestow  a  nod  and  a  smile  on  the  unsophis- 
ticated admirer  of  his  skill  in  the  culinary 
art.  But  now,  as  the  pung  whirled  out  of 
Corn-hill  into  the  well-known  area,  his  eve 
fell  oa  the  low  and  gloqmy  walls  of  the 
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warehouse  with  a  far  less  amicable  design. 
From  the  time  he  was  apprized  of  the  dis- 
appearance of  his  friend,  the  captain  had 
been  industriously  ruminating  on  the  sub- 
ject, in  a  vain  wish  to  discover  any  pro- 
bable reason  that  might  induce  a  bride- 
groom to  adopt  so  hasty,  and  apparently, 
so  unjustifiable,  a  step  as  the  desertion  of 
his  bride,  and  that,  too,  under  circum- 
stances of  such  peculiar  distress.  But  the 
more  he  reasoned  the  more  he  found  him- 
self involved  in  the  labyrinth  of  per- 
plexity, until  he  was  glad  to  seize  on  the 
slightest  clue  which  offered,  to  lead  him 
from  his  obscurity.  It  has  already  been 
seen  in  what  manner  he  received  the  intel- 
ligence conveyed  through  the  gorget  of 
M^Fuse,  and  it  now  remains  for  us  to  show 
with  what  commendable  ingenuity  he  im- 
proved the  hint. 

It  had  always  been  a  matter  of  surprise 
to  Polwarth,  that  a  man  like  Lionel  should 
tolerate  so  much  of  the  society  of  the  sim- 
pleton, nor  had  it  escaped  his  observation 
that  the  communications  between  the  two 
were  a  little  concealed   under  a  shade  of 
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mystery.  He  had  overheard  the  foolish 
boast  of  the  lad,  the  preceding  day,  relative 
to  the  death  of  M^Fuse,  and  the  battered 
ornament,  in  conjunction  with  the  place 
where  it  was  found,  which  accorded  so 
well  with  his  gravelling  habits,  had  tended 
to  confirm  its  truth.  The  love  of  Pol- 
warth  for  the  grenadier  was  second  only 
to  his  attachment  for  his  earlier  friend. 
The  one  had  avowedly  fallen,  and  he  soon 
began  to  suspect  that  the  other  had  been 
strangely  inveigled  from  his  duty  by  the 
agency  of  this  ill-gifted  changeling.  To 
conceive  an  opinion,  and  to  become  con- 
firmed in  its  justice,  were  results  gene- 
rally produced  by  the  same  operation  of 
the  mind,  with  this  disciple  of  animal  phi- 
losophy. Whilst  he  stood  near  the  tomb 
of  the  Lechmeres,  in  the  important  cha- 
racter of  chief  morner^  he  had  diligently 
revolved  in  his  mind  the  brief  arguments 
which  he  found  necessary  to  this  conclu- 
sion. The  arrangement  of  his  ideas  might 
boast  of  the  terseness  of  a  syllogism.  His 
proposition  and  inference  were  something 
as  follows — Job  murdered  M^Fuse  ;  some 
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great  evil  has  occurred   to   Lionel ;    and 
therefore  Job  has  been  its  author. 

It  is  true,    there  was   a  good  deal  of 
intermediate  argument  to  support  this  de^ 
duction,  at  which  the  captain  cast*  an  ex- 
tremely  cursory   glance,   but  which   the 
reader  may  easily  conceive,  if  at  all  gifted 
in  the  way  of  imagination.  It  would  require 
no  undue  belief  of  the  connection  between 
very  natural  efiects  and  their  causes,  to 
show  that  Polwarth  was  not  entirely  un- 
reas^onable  in  suspecting  the  agency  of  the 
simpleton,  nor  in  harbouring  the  deep  and 
l^ter  resentment  that  so  much  mischief, 
even  though  it  were  sustained  from  the 
hand  of  a  fool,  was  likely  to  awaken.     Be 
that  as  it  may,  by  the  time  the  pung  had 
reached  the  point  already  mentioned^  its 
rapid  motion,  which  accelerated  the  ordi- 
narily quiet  circulation  of  his  bloody  to- 
gether with  the  scene  through  which  he 
bad  just  passed,  and  the  recollections  which 
had  been  crowding  on  his  mmd,  conspired 
to  wind  up  his  resolution  to  a  very  obsti- 
nate pitch  of  determination.     Of  all  his 
schemes,  embracing,  as  tbey  did,  compul- 


LIONEL   LINCOLN.  51 

NOD,  confession  and  punishment,  Job  Pray 
was,  of  course,  destined  to  be  both  the 
subject  and  the  victim. 

The  shadows  of  evening^  were  already 
thrown  upon  the  town,  and  the  cold  had 
long  before  driven  the  few  dealers  in  meats 
and  vegetables,  who  continued  to  find 
daily  employment  around  the  ill-furnished 
shambles,  to  their  several  homes.  In 
their  stead  there  was  only  to  be  seen  a 
meagre  and  impoverished  follower  of  the 
camp,  stealing  along  the  shadows  of  the 
building,  with  her  half-famished  child,  as 
they  searched  among  the  offals  of  the 
market  for  some  neglected  morsel,  to  eke 
out  the  scanty  meal  of  the  night.  But 
while  the  common  mart  presented  this 
appearance  of  dullness  and  want,  the  lower 
part  of  the  square  exhibited  a  very  dif- 
ferent  aspect. 

The  warehouse  was  surrounded  by  a 
body  of  men  in  uniform,  whose  disorderly 
and  rapid  movements  proclaimed  at  once, 
to  the  experienced  eye  of  the  captain,  that 
they  were  engaged  in  a  scene  of  lawlesji 
violence.    Some    were    rushing  furiously 
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into  the  building,  armed  with  such  weapons 
as  the  street  first  offered  to  their  hands, 
while  others  returned,  filling  the  air  with 
their  threats  and  outcries.  A  constant 
current  of  eager  soldiers  was  setting  out  of 
the  dark  passages  in  the  neighbourhood  to- 
wards the  place,  and  every  window  of  the 
building  was  crowded  with  excited  wit- 
nesses, who  clung  to  the  walls,  apparently 
animating  those  within  by  their  cheers  and 
applause. 

When  Polwarth  bade  Shearflint  pull  the 
reins,  he  caught  the  quick,  half-formed 
sentences  that  burst  from  the  rioters,  and 
even  before  he  was  able,  in  the  duskiness 
of  the  evening,  to  discover  the  facings  of 
their  uniform,  his  ear  detected  the  well 
known  dialect  of  the  Royal  Irish.  The 
whole  truth  now  broke  upon  him  at  once, 
and  throwing  his  obese  person  from  the 
sleigh,  in  the  best  manner  he  was  able, 
he  hobbled  mto  the  throng,  with  a  singular 
compound  of  feeling,  which  owed  its  birth 
to  the  opposing  impulses,  of  a  thirst  for 
vengeance,  and  the  lingering  influence  of 
his  natural  kindness.     Better  men  than  the 
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captain  have,  however,  lost  sight  of  their 
humanity,  under  those  fierce  sympathies 
that  are  awakened  in  moments  of  tumult 
and  violence.  By  the  time  he  had  forced 
his  person  into  the  large,  dark  apartment 
that  formed  the  main  building,  he  had,  in 
a  great  degree,  suffered  himself  to  be 
worked  into  a  sternness  of  purpose  which 
comported  very  ill  with  his  intelligence  and 
rank.  He  even  listened,  with  unaccount- 
able  pleasure,  to  the  threats  and  denuncia- 
tions which  filled  the  building;  until  he 
foresaw,  from  their  savage  nature,  there 
was  great  danger  that  one  half  of  his 
object,  the  discovery  of  Lionel,  was  likely 
to  be  frustrated  by  their  fulfilment.  Ani- 
mated  anew  by  this  impression,  he  threw 
the  rioters  from  him  with  prodigious 
energy,  and  succeeded  in  gaining  a  posi- 
tion where  he  might  become  a  more  effi- 
cient actor  in  the  fray. 

There  was  still  light  enough  to  discover 
Job  Pray  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  ware- 
house, on  his  miserable  bed,  in  an  attitude 
between  lying  and    sitting.      While  his 
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bodily  condition  seemed  to  require  the 
former  position,  his  fears  had  induced  him 
to  attempt  the  latter.  The  large,  red 
blotches  which  covered  his  unmeaning 
countenance,  and  his  flushed  eye-balls,  too 
plainly  announced  that  the  unfortunate 
young  man,  in  addition  to  having  become 
the  object  of  the  wrath  of  a  lawless  mob, 
was  a  prey  to  the  ravages  of  that  foul  dis- 
order which  had  long  before  lighted  on  the 
town.  Around  this  squalid  subject  of 
poverty  and  disease,  a  few  of  the  hardiest 
of  the  rioters,  chiefly  the  surviving  grena- 
diers of  the  iSth,  had  gathered ;  while  the 
leas  oacoited,  or  more  timid  among  them, 
practised  their  means  of  kunoyanee  at  a 
greater  distance  from  the  malign  atmo- 
sphere of  the  distemper.  The  bruised  and 
bloody  person  of  the  simj^eton  manifested 
how  much  he  had  already  suffered  from 
the  hands  of  his  tormentors,  who  happily 
possessed  no  very  fatal  weapons,  or  the 
scene  would  hare  been  much  earlier  termi- 
nated. Notwithstanding  his  great  bodily 
debility,  and   the   pressing  dangers  that 
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beset  him  on  every  nde.  Job  oontiaued  to 
face  his  assailants  with  a  sort  of  stupid 
endurance  of  the  pains  they  inflicted. 

At  the  sight  of  this  revolting  spectacle, 
the  heart  of  Polwarth  began  greatly  to  re- 
lent, and  he  endeavoured  to  make  himself 
heard,  in  the  clamour  of  fifty  voices.  But 
his  presence  was  unheeded,  for  his  remon- 
strances were  uttered  to  ignorant  men, 
wildly  bent  on  vengeance. 

^^  Pul  the  baist  from  bis  rags!''  cried 
one — '^  'tis  not  a  human  man,  but  a  divil's 
imp,  in  the  shape  of  a  fellow  oratur !" 

*^  For  such  as  him  to  murder  the  flower 

of  the  British  army !"  said  another — *^  his 

mall-pox  is  nothing  but  a  foul  invintion 

of  the  ould  one,  to  save  him  from  his 

daisarrevingB !" 

^^  Would  any  but  a  devil  invent  such  a 
disorder  at  all !"  interrupted  a  third,  who, 
even  in  his  anger,  could  not  forget  his 
humour,  ''  Have  a  care,  b'ys,  he  may 
give  it  to  the  whole  family  the  naat'ral 
way,  to  save  the  charges  of  the  inocu- 
lation !" 

^*  Have  done  wid  y e'r  foolery,  Terence," 
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returned  the  first ;  ^^  would  ye  trifle  about 
death,  and  his  unrevenged !  Put  a  coal 
into  his  filth,  b'ys,  and  burren  it  and  him  in 
the  same  bonfire !" 

•  ^'  A  coal !  a  coal !  a  brand  for  the  devils 
burning!"  echoed  twenty  soldiers,  eagerly 
listening,  in  the  madness  of  their  fury,  to 
the  barbarous  advice. 

Polwarth  again  exerted  himself,  though 
unsuccessfully,  to  be  heard ;  nor  was  it 
until  a  dozen  voices  proclaimed,  in  disap- 
pointment, that  the  house  contained 
neither  fire  nor  fuel,  that  the  sudden  com- 
motion in  the  least  subsided. 

"  Out  of  the  way !  out  of  the  way  wid 
ye !"  roared  one  of  gigantic  mould,  whose 
heavy  nature  had,  like  an  overcharged 
volcano^  been  slowly  wrought  up  to  the 
eve  of  a  fearful  eruption — "  Here  is  fire  to 
destroy  a  salamander !  Be  he  devil  or  be 
he  saint,  he  has  great  need  of  his  prayers!*' 

As  he  spoke,  the  fellow  levelled  a 
musket,  and  another  instant  would  have 
decided  the  fate  of  Job,  who  cowered  be- 
fore  the  danger  with  instinctive  dread,  had 
not  Polwarth  beat  up  the  piece  with  his 
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cane,  and  interposed   his  body   between 
them. 

"  Hold  your  fire,  brave  grenadier,"  he 
said,  warily  adopting  a  middle  course 
between  the  language  of  authority  and 
that  of  counsel.  '^  This  is  hasty  and  un- 
soldier-like.  I  knew,  and  loyed  your  late 
commander  well ;  let  us  obtain  the  con- 
fessions of  the  lad  before  we  proceed  to 
punishment — ^there  may  be  others  more 
guilty  than  he." 

The  men  regarded  the  unexpected  in* 
truder  with  such  furious  aspects  as.augured 
ill  of  their  deference  for  his  advice  and 
station.  *^  Blood  for  blood,'^  passed  from 
mouth  to  mouth,  in  low,  sullen  mutterings, 
and  the  short  pause  which  had  succeeded 
his  appearance  was  already  broken  by  still 
less  equivocal  marks  of  hostility,  when, 
happily  for  Polwarth,  he  was  recognised, 
through  the  twilight,  by  a  veteran  of  the 
grenadiers,  as  one  of  the  former  intimates 
of  M^Fuse.  The  instant  the  soldier  com- 
municated this  discovery  to  his  fellows,  the 
growing  uproar  again  subsided,  and  the 

D  3 
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captain  was  relieved  from  no  small  bodily 
terror^  by  hearing  bis  own  name  passing 
among  them,  coupled  with  such  amicable 
additions  as,  ^  At^  ould  fri'nd  !"  ^^  an  offi- 
sber  of  1^  light  troops'' — ^^he  that  the 
ribbiis  massacred  of  a  leg  P  Ac  As  soon 
as  this  explanatioii  was  generally  imder- 
stood,  his  ears  were  greeted  with  a  burst 
from  every  mouth,  of — 

'^Hurrah I  for  captain  Polly warreth ! 
His  fri'nd !  the  brave  captain  Polly- 
warreth !" 

Pleased  with  his  success,  and  secretly 
gratified  by  the  commendations  that  were 
now  freely  lavished  on  himself,  with 
characteristic  liberality,  the  mediator  im* 
proved  the  slight  advantage  he  had  ob- 
tained, by  again  addressing  ttiem. 

^^  I  thank  you,  for  your  good  opinion, 
my  friends,"  he  added,  '^  and  must  ac- 
knowledge it  is  entirely  mutuaU  I  love 
the  Royal  Irish,  on  acooant  of  one  that  I 
well  knew,  and  greatly  esteemed,  and  who 
I  fear  was  murdered  in  defiance  of  all  the 
rules  of  war." 
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^^  Hear  ye  that,  Dennia  ?  murdered  1" 

'^  Blood  for  blood !"  muttered  three  or 
four  Burly  voices  at  onoe, 

"  Let  U8  be  deliberate,  that  we  may  be 
jttflt,  and  just  that  our  yengeanoe  may  be 
awful/'  Polwarth  quickly  answered,  fearful 
that  if  the  torrent  once  more  broke  loose, 
it  would  exceed  his  powers  to  stay.  ^^  A 
true  soldier  always  awaits  bis  orders ;  and 
what  regiment  in  the  army  can  boast  of  its 
discipline,  if  it  be  not  the  18th !  Form  your- 
selves in  a  circle  around  your  prisoner,  and 
listen,  while  I  extract  the  truth  from  him. 
After  that,  should  he  prove  guilty,  I  will 
consign  him  to  your  tenderest  mercy/' 

The  rioters,  who  only  saw,  in  the  delay, 
a  more  methodical  execution  of  their  own 
violent  purpose,  received  the  proposition 
with  another  shout,  and  the  name  of  Pol- 
warth, pronounced  in  all  the  varieties  of 
their  barbarous  idioms,  rung  loudly  tbroug;h 
the  naked  rafters  of  the  building,  while  they 
disposed  themselves  to  comply. 

The  captain,  with  a  wish  to  gain  time  to 
command  his  thoughts,  required  that  a 
light  should  be  struck,  in  order,    as   he 
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said,  to  study  the  workings  of  the  coqd' 
tenance  of  the  accused.  As  the  night  had 
now  gathered  about  them  in  good  earnest, 
the  demand  was  too  reasonable  for  objec- 
tion, and  with  the  same  headlong  eager- 
ness that  they  had  manifested  a  few 
minutes  before,  to  shed  the  blood  of  Job, 
they  turned  their  attention,  with  thought- 
less versatility,  to  effect  this  harmless 
object.  A  brand  had  been  brought,  for  a 
very  different  end,  when  the  plan  of  burn- 
ing was  proposed,  and  it  had  been  cast 
aside  again  with  the  change  of  purpose. 
A  few>  of  its  sparks  were  now  collected, 
and  some  bundles  of  oakum,  which  lay  in  a 
corner  of  the  warehouse,  were  fired,  and 
carefully  fed  in  such  a  manner  as  to  shed  a 
strong  light  through  every  cranny  of  the 
gloomy  edifice. 

.  By  the  aid  of  this  fitful  glare,  the  captain 
succeeded,  once  more,  in  marshalling  the 
rioters  in  such  a  manner  that  no  covert 
injury  could  be  offered  to  Job.  The 
whole  affair  now  assumed,  in  some  measure, 
the  character  of  a  regular  investigation. 
The  curiosity  of  the  men  wrthout,  over- 
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came  their  fears  of  infection,  and  they 
crowded  into  the  place,  in  earnest  atten- 
tion^  until,  in  a  very  few  moments,  no 
other  sound  was  audible  but  the  difficult 
and  oppressed  respiration  of  their  victim. 
When  all  the  other  noises  had  ceased,  and 
Polwarth,  perceived,  by  the  eager  and 
savage  countenances  athwart  which  the 
bright  glare  of  the  burning  hemp  was 
gleaming,  that  delay  might  yet  be  dan- 
gerous,  he  proceeded,  at  once,  in  his  in- 
quiries. 

"  You  may  see,  Job  Pray,  by  the  man- 
ner in  which  you  are  surrounded,"  he  said^ 
^^  that  judgment  has  at  length  overtaken 
you,  and  that  your  only  hope  for  mercy 
lies  in  your  truth.  Answer,  then,  to  such 
questions  as  I  shall  put,  and  keep  the  fear 
of  God  before  your  eyes/^ 

The  captain  paused  to  allow  this  exhor* 
tation  to  produce  its  desired  effect.  But 
Job  perceiving  that  his  late  tormentors 
were  quiet,  and  to  all  appearance  bent  on 
no  immediate  mischief,  sunk  his  head  Ian* 
guidly  upon  his  blankets,  where  he  lay  in 
silence,  watching,  with  rolling  and  anxious 
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eyes,  the  smallest  movements  of  liis  ene* 
mies.  Polwarth  soon  yielded  to  the  impa- 
tience-of  his  listeners,  and  continued — 

^^  You  are  aoquainted  with  Major  Lin* 
coin  ?*' 

''  Major  Lincoln !"  grumbled  three  or 
four  of  the  grenadiers — "  is  it  of  km 
that  we  want  to  hear !" 

**  One  moment,  my  worthy  ISths,  I 
shall  come  at  the  whole  truth  the  sooner, 
by  taking  this  indirect  course." 

"  Hurrah  !  for  captain  Polly  warreth  1" 
shouted  the  rioters — ^^  him  that  the  ribbils 
massacred  of  a  leg !" 

"  Thank  you — ^thank  you,  my  con- 
siderate friends — answer  fellow,  without 
prevarication ;  you  dare  not  deny  to  me 
your  knowledge  of  Major  Lincoln  ?" 

After  a  momentary  pause,  a  low  voice 
was  heard  muttering  among  the  blankets — 

**  Job  knows  all  the  Boston  people ;  and 
Major  Lincoln  is  a  Boston  boy," 

^'  But  with  Major  Lincoln  you  had  a 
more  particular  acquaintance — restrain 
your  impatience^  men :  these  questions 
lead  directly    to  the  facts  you  wish  to 
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know."  The  rioters,  who.  were  pro- 
foundly ignorant  of  what  sort  of  facts 
they  were  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
by  this  examination,  looked  at  each  other 
in  uneasy  doubt,  but  soon  settled  down 
again  into  their  former  deep  silence — 
"  You  know  him  better  than  any  other 
gentleman  of  the  army  ?" 

^'  He  promised  Job  to  keep  off  the 
grannies,  and  Job  agreed  to  run  his 
ar'n'ds/' 

'^  Such  an  arrangement  betrays  a  greater 
intimacy  than  is  usual  between  a  wise  man 
and  af  ool !  If  you  are  then  so  close  in  league 
with  him,  I  demand  what  has  become  of 
your  associate?'' 

The  young  man  made  no  reply. 

''*  You  are  thought  to  know  the  reasons 
why  he  has  left  his  friends,"  returned 
Polwarth,  ^^  and  I  now  demand  that  you 
declare  them.'* 

'*  Declare !"  repeated  the  simpleton,  in 
his  most  unmeaning  and  helpless  manner 
— "  Job  was  never  good  at  bis  schooling." 

^'Nay,  then,  if  you  are  obstinate,  and 
will  not  answer,  I  must  withdraw^  and 
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permit  these  brave   grenadiers   to   work 
their  will  on  you/' 

This  threat  served   to  induce   Job  to 
raise  his  head^  and  assume  that  attitude 
and  look  of  instinctive  watchfulness  that 
he  had  so  recently  abandoned,     A  slight 
movement  of  the  crowd  followed,  and  the 
terrible  words  of  ''  blood  for  blood/'  again 
passedamong  them  in  sullen  murmurs.  The 
helpless  youth,  whom  we  have  been  obliged 
to  call  an  idiot,  for  want  of  a  better  term, 
and  because  his  mental  imbecilitv  removed 
him  without  the  pale  of  legal  responsi- 
bility, now  stared  wildly  about  him,  with 
an  increasing  expression  of  reason,  that 
might  be  ascribed    to   the  force  of  that 
inward  fire  which  preyed  upon  his  vitals, 
and  which  seemed  to  purify  the  spirit  in 
proportion   as  it  consumed  the  material 
dross  of  his  existence. 

*^  It's  ag'in  the  laws  of  the  Bay,  to  beat 
and  torment  a  fellow-creature,"  he  said, 
with  a  solemn  earnestness  in  his  voice, 
that  would  have  melted  hearts  of  ordinary 
softness ;  ^  and  what  is  more,  it'sag'in  His 
holy  book  I     If  you  hadn't  made  oven- 
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wood  of  the  old  North,  and  a  horse-stable 
of  the  old  Souths  you  might  have  gone 
to  hear  such  expounding  as  would  have 
made  the  hair  rise  on  your  wicked  heads  VI 

The  cries  of — "Have  done  wid  his 
foolery  ;''  ^*  the  imp  is  playing  his  games 
on  us !"  "  As  if  his  wooden  mockery  was 
a  church  at  all  fit  for  a  ra'al  Christian  1" 
were  heard  on  every  side,  and  they  were 
succeeded  by  the  often-repeated  and  appall- 
ing threat  of  **  blood  for  blood  !'* 

''  Pall  back,  men,  fall  back/'  said  Pol- 
warth,  flourishing  his  walking-stick  in 
such  a  manner  as  effectually  to  enforce 
his  orders ;  *^  wait  for  his  confession  before 
you  judge.  Fellow,  this  is  the  last  and 
trying  appeal  to  your  truth — your  life 
most  probably  depends  on  the  answer. 
You  are  known  to  have  been  in  arms 
against  the  crown. — Nay,  I  myself  saw 
you  in  the  field  on  that  day  when  the 
troops  a-a-a  countermarched  from  Lexing- 
ton ;  since  when  you  are  known  to  have 
joined  the  rebels  while  the  army  went 
out  to  storm  the  entrenchment  on  the 
heights  of  Charlestown.**     At  this  point 
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in  the  recapitulation  of  the  offences  of 
Job,  the  captain  was  suddenly  appalled 
by  a  glimpse  of  the  dark  and  threatening 
looks  that  encircled  him^  and  he  concluded 
with  a  laudable  readiness — ^'  On  that  glo- 
rious day  when  his  Majesty's  troops 
scattered  your  provincial  rabble  like  so 
many  sheep  driven  from  their  pastures, 
by  dogs !" 

The  humane  ingenuity  of  Polwartfa 
was  rewarded  by  a  burst  of  loud  and 
savage  laughter.  Encouraged  by  this 
evidence  of  his  power  over  his  auditors^ 
the  worthy  captain  proceeded  with  an 
increased  confidence  in  his  own  eloquence. 

^*  On  that  glorious  day,"  he  continued 
gradually  warming  with  his  subject, 
^'  many  a  gallant  gentleman,  and  hun- 
dreds of  fearless  privates,  met  their  fate. 
Some  fell  in  open  and  manly  fight,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  chances  of  regular  warfare. 
Some — he-e-m — ^some  have  been  mutilated; 
and  will  carry  the  marks  of  their  glory 
with  them  to  the  grave."  His  voice  g^ew 
a  little  thick  and  husky  as  he  proceeded, 
but   shaking  off  his  weakness,  he  ended 
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with  an  energy  that  he  intended  should 
curdle  the  heart  of  the  prisoner,  "while 
fellow,  some  have  been  murdered  !" 

*^  Blood  for  blood !"  was  heard  again 
passing  its  fearful  round*  Without  at- 
tempting any  longer  to  repress  the  rising 
spirit  of  the  rioters,  Polwarth  continued 
his  interrogatories,  entirely  led  away  by 
the  strength  of  his  own  feelings  on  this 
sensitive  subject. 

"  Remember  you  such  a  man  as  Dennis 
M^Fuse?*'  he  demanded  in  a  voice  of 
thunder ;  ^^  he  that  was  treacherously  slain 
in  your  inmost  trenches,  after  the  day  was 
won !  Answer  me,  knave,  were  you  not 
among  the  rabble,  and  did  not  your  own 
vile  band  the  bloody  deed  ?" 

A  few  words  were  heard  from  Job,  in  u 
low,  muttering  tone,  of  which  only  "  the 
rake-hellies,"  and  "  the  people  will  teach 
'em  the  law  !'*  were  sufficiently  distinct 
to  be  understood. 

^  Murder  him !  part  him  sowl  from 
body !"  exclaimed  the  fiercest  of  the  gre- 
nadiers. 

"Hold!"    cried     Polwarth,    "but   one 
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moment  more — T  would  relieve  my  mind 
^rom  the  debt  I  owe  his  memory.  Speak^ 
fellow;  what  know  you  of  the  death  of 
the  commander  of  these  brave  grenadiers  ?" 

Job,  who  had  listened  to  his  words  at- 
tentively, though  his  uneasy  eyes  still  con- 
tinued to  watch  the  slightest  movements 
of  his  foes,  now  turned  to  the  speaker  with 
a  look  of  foolish  triumph,  and  answered — 

'^  The  I8th  came  up  the  hill,  shouting 
like  roaring  lions ;  but  the  Royal  Irish  had 
a  death-howl,  that  evening,  over  their 
tallest  man !" 

Polwarth  trembled  with  the  violence  of 
the  passions  that  beset  him,  but  while  with 
one  hand  he  motioned  to  the  men  to  keep 
back,  with  the  other  he  produced  the  bat- 
tered gorget  from  his  pocket,  and  held  it 
before  the  eyes  of  the  simpleton. 
.  "  Know  you  this?"  he  demanded;  "who 
sent  the  bullet  through  this  fatal  hole. 

Job  took  the  ornament,  and  for  a  moment 
regarded  it  with  un  unconscious  look.  But 
his  countenance  gradually  lighting^  with  a 
ray  of  unusual  meaning,  he  laughed  in 
scornful  exultation  as  he  answered — 
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"  Though  Job  is  a  fool,  he  can  shoot !" 

Polwarth  started  back  aghast,  while  the 
fierce  resentments  of  his  ruder  listeners 
broke  through  all  restraint.  They  raised 
a  loud  and  savage  shout,  as  one  man, 
filling  the  building  with  hoarse  execrations 
and  cries  for  vengeance.  Twenty  expe- 
dients to  destroy  their  captive  were  named 
in  a  breath,  and  with  all  the  characteristic 
vehemence  of  their  nation.  Most  of  them 
would  have  been  irregularly  adopted,  had 
not  the  man  who  attended  the  burning 
hemp  caught  up  a  bundle  of  the  flaming 
combustible,  and  shouted  aloud  — 

^^  Smodder  him  in  the  fiery  flames! — 
he's  an  imp  of  darkness ;  burren  him,  in 
his  rags,  from  before  the  face  of  man  !" 

The  barbarous  proposition  was  received 
with  a  sort  of  frenzied  joy,  and  in  another 
moment  a  dozen  handsful  of  the  oakum 
were  impending  above  the  devoted  head 
of  the  helpless  lad.  Job  made  a  feeble 
attempt  to  avert  the  dreadful  fate  thai 
threatened  him,  but  he  could  offer  no  other 
resistance  than  his  own  weakened  arm,  an( 
the  abject  moanings  of  his  impotent  mine  • 
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He  was  enveloped  in  a    cloud    of  black 
smoke,  through  which  the  forked  flames 
had  already  began  to  play,  when  a  woman 
burst  into  the  throng,   casting  the  fiery 
combustibles  from  her,  on  either  side,  as 
she  advanced,  with  a  strength  that  seemed 
supernatural.     When  she  had  reached  the 
bed,  she  tore  aside  the  smoking  pile  with 
hands  that  disregarded  the  heat,  and  placed 
herself    before  the  victim,    like   a   fierce 
lioness,  at  bay,  in  defence  of  her  whelps. 
In  this  attitude  she  stood  an  instant,  re- 
garding the  rioters   with    a    breast    that 
heaved  with  passions  too  strong  for  utter- 
ance, when    she    found    her  tongue,  and 
vented  her  emotions  with  all  the  fearless- 
ness  of  a  woman's  indignation. 

^^  Ye  monsters  in  the  shape  of  men, 
what  isH  ye  do  !'*  she  exclaimed,  in  a  voice 
that  rose  above  the  tumult,  and  had  the 
effect  to  hush  every  mouth.  ^  Have  ye 
bodies  without  hearts !  the  forms  without 
the  bowels  of  the  creatures  of  God 
Who  made  you  judges  and  punishersof 
sins !  Is  there  a  father  among  you,  let  him 
come  and  view  the  anguish  of  a  dying  child ! 
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Is  there  a  son,  let  him  draw  near  and  look 
upon  a  mother's  sorrow  !  Ob !  ye  savages, 
worse  than  the  beasts  of  the  howling  wil- 
derness, who  have  mercy  on  their  kinds, 
what  is't  ye  do — what  isH  ye  do !'' 

The  air  of  maternal  intrepidity  with 
which  this  burst  from  the  heart  was  uttered, 
could  not  fail  to  awe  the  worst  passions  of 
the  rioters,  who  gazed  on  each  other  in 
stupid  wonder,  as  if  uncertain  how  to  act. 
The  hushed  and  momentary  stillness  was, 
however,  soon  broken  once  more  by  the 
low,  murmuring  threat  of,    *^  Blood    for 

blood  r 

^^  Cowards !  Dastards !  Soldiers  in  name 
and  demons  in  your  deeds  !*^  continued  the 
undaunted  Abigail — "come  ye  here  to 
taste  of  human  blood !  Go — away  with  you 
to  the  hills!  and  face  the  men  of  the  Bay, 
who  stand  ready  to  meet  you  with  arms  in 
their  hands,  and  come  not  hither  to  bruise 
the  broken  reed!  Poor,  suffering,  and 
stricken  as  he  is,  by  a  hand  far  mightier 
than  yours,  my  child  will  meet  you  there, 
to  your  shame,'  in  the  cause  of  his  country, 
and  the  law !" 
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This  taunt  was  too  bitter  for  the  unnur 
tared  tempers  to  which  she  appealed,  anc 
the  dying  spark  of  their  resentment  was 
at  once  kindled  into  a  blaze  by  the  galling 
gibe. 

The  rioters  were  again  in  motion,  and 
the  cry  of  '^burn  the  hag  and  the  imp 
together/*    was  fiercely  raised,    when  a 
man  of  a  stout,   mu;5cular  frame  forced  his 
way  into  the  centre  of  the  crowd,  making 
room  for  the  passage  of  a  female,  whose 
gait  and  attire^  though  her    person    wa$ 
concealed  by  her  mantle,   announced  hei 
to  be  of  a  rank  altogether  superior  to  the 
usual  guests  of  the  warehouse.     The  unex 
pected  appearance,  and  lofty  though  gen 
tie  bearing  of    this  unlooked-for  visitoi 
served  to  quell  the  rising  uproar,  whicl 
was  immediately  succeeded  by  so  deep  i 
silence,  that  a  whisper  could  have  beei 
heard  in  that  throng  which  so  lately  re- 
sounded with  violent  tumult  and  barbarous 
execrations. 


*     I 


CHAPTER  IV. 

**  kj,  ar,  you  shall  find  me  raaMoable;  if  Kbe  fo,  I  rfmll  do 
•'  that  tbat  if  raoson.'' 

sunder* 

During  the  close  of  the  foregoing  scene 
Polwarth  was  in  a  bewildered  state  that 
rendered  him  utterly  incapable  of  exertion, 
either  to  prevent  or  to  assist  the  evil  inten- 
tions of  the  soldiery.  His  discretion,  and 
all  his  better  feelings  were  certainly  on  the 
side  of  humanity,  but  the  idle  vaunt  of  the 
simpleton  had  stirred  anew  the  natural 
thirst  for  vengeance.  He  recognized,  at 
the  first  glance,  in  the  wan,  but  speaking 
lineaments  of  the  mother  of  Job,  those 
faded  remnants  of  beauty  that  he  had 
traced,  so  lately,  in  the  squalid  female 
attendant  who  was  seen  lingering  near  the 
grave  of  Mrs.  Lechmere.  As  she  rushed 
before  the  men,  with  all  the  fearlessness  0% 
a  mother  who  stood  in  defence  of  her  child, 
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the  brightness  of  her  dark  eyes,  aided  as 
they  were  by  the  strong  glare  from  the 
scattered  balls  of  fire^  and  the  intense  ex- 
pression of  maternal  horror  that  shone  in 
every  feature  of  her  countenance^  had  im- 
parted to  her  appearance  a  .dignity  and 
interest  that  greatly  served  to  quell  the 
unusual  and  dangerous  passions  that  beset 
him.  He  was  on  the  point  of  aiding  her 
appeal  by  his  authority  and  advice,  when 
the  second  interruption  to  the  brutal  pur- 
pose  of  the  men  occurred,  as  just  related. 
The  effect  of  this  strange  appearance,  in 
such  a  place,  and  at  such  a  time,  was  not 
less  instant  on  the  captain  than  on  the 
vulgar  throng  who  surrounded  him.  He 
remained  a  silent  and  an  attentive  specta- 
tor. 

The  first  sensation  of  the  lady ^  in  finding 
herself  in  the  centre  of  such  a  confused  and 
unexpected  throng,  was  unequivocally  that 
of  an  alarmed  and  shrinking  delicacy  ;  but 
forgetting  her  womanish  apprehensions  in 
the  next  moment,  she  collected  the  powerg 
of  her  mind,  like  one  sustained  by  high 
and  laudable  intentions,  and  dropping  the 
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silken  folds  of  her  calasbi  exhibited  tkc 
pale,  but  lovely  countenance  of  Cecil  to 
the  view  of  the  wondering  by*8tander8. 
After  a  moment  of  profound  silence,  she 
spoke — 

'^  I  know  not  why  I  find  this  fierce  col- 
lection of  faces  around  the  sick-bed  of  that 
unfortunate  young  man,"  she  said;  *' but 
if  it  be  with  evil  purpose^  I  charge  you  to 
relent,  as  you  love  the  honour  of  your 
gallant  profession,  or  fear  the  power  of 
your  leaders*  I  boast  myself  a  soldier's 
wife,  and  promise  you,  in  the  name  of  one 
who  has  the  ear  of  Howe,  pardon  for  what 
is  past,  or  punishment  for  your  violence,  as 
you  conduct  yourselves/' 

The  rude  listeners  stared  at  each  other 
in  irresolute  hesitation,  seeming  already  to 
waver  in  their  purpose,  when  the  old  gre- 
nadier, whose  fierceness  had  so  nearly  cost 
Job  his  life,  gruffly  replied— 

^^  If  you  are  an  officer's  lady,  madam, 
you'll  be  knowing  how  to  feel  for  the 
fri'nds  of  him  that's  dead  and  gone ;  I  put  it 
to  the  face  of  your  ladyship's  reason,  if  it's 
Hot  too  much  for  men  to  bear,  and  they 
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such  men  as  the  ISths,  to  hear  a  fool 
boasting  on  the  high- ways  and  through  the 
streets  of  the  town,  that  he  has  been  the. 
death  of  the  like  of  Captain  M^Fuse,  of 
the  grenadiers  of  that  same  radg'ment ! 
-'  "  I  believe  I  understand  you,  friend, 
returned  Cecil,  ^'  for  I  have  heard  it 
whispered  that  the.  young  man  was  be- 
lieved to  aid  the  Americans  on  the  bloody 
day  to  which  you  allude— but  if  it  is  not 
lawful  to  kill  ^in  battle,  what  are  you, 
whose  whole  trade  is  war  ?" 

She  was  interrupted  by  half-a-dozen 
eager,  though  respectful  voices,  muttering 
in  the  incoherent  and  vehement  manner  of 
their  country,  "  It's  all  a  difference,  my 
•lady!"  **  Fair  fighting  isn't  foul  fighting, 
and  foul  fighting  is ,  murder !"  with  many 
other  similar  half-formed  and  equally  in- 
telligible remonstrances.  When  this  burst 
was  ended,  the  same  grenadier  who  bad 
.before  spoken,  took  on  himself  the  office 
of  explaining. 

■  y  If  your  ladyship  spoke  never  a  word 
again,  yeVe  said  the  truth,  this  time,"  he 
answered,  **  though   it   isn't   exaclly   the 


LIONEL    LINCOLN.  77 

t 

truth,  at  all.  When  a  man  is  kill't  in  the 
fair  war,  it's  a  god-send  ;  and  no  true  Irish- 
man will  gainsay  the  same  ;  but  skulking 
behind  a  dead  body,  and  taking  aim  into 
the  fatures  of  a  fellow-creature,  is  what 
we  complain  of  ag'inst  the  bloody-minded 
rascal.  Besides,  wasn't  the  day  won  ?  and 
•even  his  death  couldnH  give  them  the  vic- 
tory!" 

^\  I  know  not  all  these  nice  distinctions 
in  your  dreadful  calling,  friend/'  Cecil 
replied,  ^'  but  I  have  heard  that  many  fell 
after  the  troops  mounted  the  works." 
^  ^^  That  did  they ;  sure  your  ladyship  is 
knowing  all  about  it!  and  it^s  the  more 
iieed  that  some  should  be  punished  for  the 
murders!  It's  hard  to  tell  when  we've 
^ot  the  day  with  men  who  make  a  fight 
of  it  after  they,  are  fairly  baitin  !" 

**  That  others  suffered  under  similar  cir- 
cumstances," continued  Cecil,  with  a  qui- 
vering lip,  and  a  tremulous  motion  of  her 
eye-lids,  "  I  well  know,  but  had  never 
supposed  it  more  than  the  usual  fortune  of 
every  war.  But  even  if.  this  youth  has 
erred — ^look  at  him  !     Is  he  an  object  for 


78  LIONEL    LINCOLN. 

the  resentment  of  men  who  pride  them- 
selves on  meeting  their  enemies  on  equal 
terms !  He  has  long  been  visited  by  a  blow 
from  a  hand  far  mightier  than  yours,  and 
even  now  is  labouring,  in  addition  to  all 
other  misfortunes,  under  that  dangerous 
distemper  whose  violence  seldom  spares 
those  it  seizes.  Nay,  you,  in  the  blind- 
ness of  your  anger,  expose  yourselves  to 
its  attacks,  and  when  you  think  only  of 
revenge,  may  become  its  victims !" 

The  crowd  insensibly  fell  back  as  she 
spoke,  and  a  large  circle  was  left  aroaad 
the  bed  of  Job,  while  many  in  the  rear 
stole  silently  from  the  building,  with  a 
haste  that  betrayed  how  completely  appre- 
hension had  got  the  better  of  their  more 
evil  passions.  Cecil  paused  but  an  instant, 
and  pursued  her  advantage. 

'*  Go,"  she  said  ;  ^^  leave  this  dangerous 
vicinity.  I  have  business  with  this  young 
man  touching  the  interests,  if  not  the  life 
of  one  dear,  deservedly  dear  to  the  whole 
army,  and  would  be  left  alone  with  him 
and  his  mother.  Here  is  money — retire  to 
your  own    quarters,     and  endeavour    to 
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avert  the  danger  you  have  so  wantonly 
braved,  by  care  and  regimen.  Go ;  all 
shall  be  forgotten  and  pardoned." 

The  reluctant  grenadier  took  her  gold, 
and  perceiving  that  he  was  already  deserted 
by  most  of  his  companions,  he  made  an 
awkward  obeisance  to  the  fair  being  before 
him,  and  withdrew,  not  without,  however, 
casting  many  a  savage  and  sullen  glance  at 
the  miserable  wretch  who  had  been  thus 
singularly  rescued  from  his  vengeance. 
Not  a  soldier  now  remained  in  the  building, 
and  the  noisy  and  rapid  utterance  of  the 
retiring  party,  as  each  vehemently  re. 
counted  his  deeds,  soon  became  inaudible 
in  the  distance. 

Cecil  then  turned  to  those  who  remained, 
and  east  a  rapid  glance  at  each  individual 
of  the  party.  The  instant  she  encountered 
the  wondering  look  of  Polwarth,  the  blood 
mantled  her  pale  features  once  more,  and 
her  eyes  fell,  for  an  instant,  in  embarrass- 
ment, to  the  floor. 

^^  I  trust  we  have  been  drawn  here 
for  a  similar  purpose,  captain  Polwarth," 
she  said,  when  the  slight  confusion  had 
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passed  away — ^^  tbe  welfare  of  a  common 
friend?" 

"  You  have  not  done  me  injustice/'  he 
replied.  ^*  When  the  sad  office,  which 
your  fair  cousin  charged   me  with,   was 

» 

ended,  I  hastened  hither  to  follow  a  clue 
which  I  have  reason  to  believe  will  conduct 
us  to  " — 

"  What  we  most  desire  to  find/*  said 
Cecil,  involuntarily  glancing  her  anxious 
eyes  towards  the  other  spectators.  **  But  our 
first  duty  is  humanity.  Cannot  this  miser- 
able young  man  be  re-conveyed  to  his  own 
apartment,  and  have  his  hurts  examined." 

*'  It  may  be  done  now, .  or  after  our 
examination,"  returned  the  captain,  with  a 
cool  indifference,  that  caused  Cecil  to  look 
up  at  him  in  surprise.  Perceiving  the 
unfavourable  impression  his  apathy  had 
produced,  Polwarth  turned  carelessly  to  a 
couple  of  men  who  were  still  curious 
lookers-on, at  the  outer  door  of  the  building, 
he  called  to  them — "  Here,  Sbearfiint,Meri- 
ton,  remove  the  fellow  into  yonder  room." 

The  servants  in  waiting,  who  had  been 
hitherto  wondering  witnesses  of  all  that 
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passed,  received  this  mandate  with  strong 
disgust.  Meriton  was  loud  in  his  mur- 
murs, and  approached  the  verge  of  disobe- 
dience, before  he  consented  to  touch  such 
an  object  of  squalid  misery.  As  Cecily 
however,  enforced  the  order  by  her 
wishes,  the  disagreeable  duty  .was  per- 
formedy  and  Job  replaced  on  hia  pallet  in 
the  tower,  from  which  Be  had  been  rudely 
dragged  an  hour  before  by  the  soldiers. 

At  the  moment  when  all  danger  of 
further  violence  disappeared,  Abigail  had 
sunk  on  some  of  the  lumber  of  the  apart- 
ment, where  she  remained  during  the 
removal  of  her  child,  in  a  sort  of  stupid 
apathy.  When,  however,  she  perceived 
that  they  were  now  surrounded  by  those 
who  were  bent  on  deeds  of  mercy  rather 
than  of  anger,  she  slowly  followed  into  the 
little  room,  and  became  an  anxious  ob- 
server of  the  succeeding  events. 

Polwarth  seemed  satisfied  with  what  had 
been  done  for  Job^  and  now  stood  aloof,  in 
sullen  attendance  on  the  pleasure  of  Cecil. 
The  latter,  who  had  directed  every  move- 
ment with  female  tenderness  and   care, 
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bade  the  servants  retire  into  the  outer- 
room  and  wait  her  orders.  When  Abigail^ 
therefore,  took  her  place,  in  silence,  near 
the  bed  of  her  child,  there  remained 
present,  besides  herself  and  the  sick,  only 
Cecil,  the  captain,  and  the  unknown  man, 
who  had  apparently  led  the  former  to  the 
warehouse.  In  addition  to  the  expiring 
flames  of  the  oakum,  the  feeble  light  of  a 
candle  was  shed  through  the  room,  merely 
rendering  the  gloomy  misery  of  its  tenants 
more  striking. 

Notwithstanding  the  high,  but  calm 
resolution  which  Cecil  had  displayed  in  the 
foregoing  scene  with  the  rioters,  and  which 
still  manifested  itself,  in  the  earnest  bright- 
ness of  her  intelligent  eye,  she  appeared 
willing  to  profit  by  the  duskiness  of  the 
apartment,  to  conceal  her  expressive 
features  from  the  gaze  of  even  the  forlorn 
female.  She  placed  herself  in  one  of  the 
shadows  of  the  room,  and  partly  raised  the 
calash,  by  a  graceful  movement  of  one  of 
her  hands^  while  she  addressed  the  stair 
pleton — 

'^  Though  I  have  not  eome  hilber  with 
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any  intent  to  punish^  nor  in  any  manner 
to  intimidate  you  with  tfareats,  Job  Pray," 
she  said,  with  an  earnestness  that  rendered 
the  soft  tones  of  her  voice  doubly  im-» 
pressive — "  yet  have  T  come  to  question 
you  on  matters  that  it  would  be  wrong,  as 
well  as  cruel  in  you  to  misrepresent,  or  in 
any  manner  to  conceal !" — 

"  You  have  little  cause  to  fear  that  any 
thing  but  the  truth  will  be  uttered  by  my 
child,"  interrupted  Abigail.  "  The  same 
power  that  destroyed  his  reason,  has  dealt 
tenderly  with  his  heart — ^the  boy  knows  no 
guile — would  to  God  the  same  could  be 
said  of  the  sinful  woman  who  bore  him !'' 

"  I  hope  the  character  you  give  your 
son  will  be  supported  by  his  conduct,"  re- 
plied Cecil :  ^'  with  this  assurance  of  his 
integrity,  I  will  directly  question  him. 
But  that  you  may  see  I  take  no  idle  liberty 
^^h  the  young  man,  let  me  explain  my 
motives!"  She  hesitated  a  moment, and 
averted  her  face  unconsciously,  as  she  con* 
tinned — ^**  I  should  think,  Abigail  Pray, 
that  my  person  must  be  known  to  you  V* 

"  It  is — it  is,*'  returned  the  impatient 
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woipani  who  appeared  to  feel  the  feminine 
an4  polished  elegance  of  the  other  a  re- 
proach to  her  own  misery—'^  you  are  the 
happy  and  wealthy  heiress  of  her  whom  I 
have  iseen  this  day  laid  in  her  vault.  The 
grave  will  open  for  all  alike  ;  the  rich  and 
the  poor,  the  happy  as  well  as  the  wretched! 
Yes — yes,  I  know  you !  you  are  the  bride 
of  a  ric^  man's  son  !'" 

.  Cecil  shook  back  the  dark  tresses  that 
had  fallen  about  her  countenance,  and 
raised  her  face  tinged  with  its  richest  bloom, 
,as  sheanswered,  with  an  air  of  matronly 
.dignity — 

'**  If  you  then  know  of  my  marriage, 
you  will  at  once  perceive  that  I  have  the 
.interest  of  a  wife  in  Major  Lincoln — I 
.would  wish  to  learn  his  movements  of 
your  son,'* 

"  Of  my  boy  !  of  Job  !  from  the  poor 
despised  child  of  poverty  and  disease, 
.would  you  learn  tidings  of  your  husband  ? 
— no— no,  young  lady,  you  mock  us ;  he 
is  not  worthy  to  be  in  the  secrets  of  one  so 
great  ^nd  happy !" 

''  Yet  am  I  deceived  if  he  is  not !     Has 
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there  not  been  one  called  Ralph,  a  frequent 
inmate  of  your  dwelling,  during  the  past 
year,  and  has  he  not  been  concealed  here 
within  a  very  few  hours  V* 

Abigail  started  at  this  question,  though 
she  did  not  hesitate  to  answer,  without 
prevarication — 

"  It  is  true — If  I  am  to  be  punished  for 
harbouring  a  being  that  comes  I  know 
whence,  and  goes  I  know  whither ; 
who  can  read  the  heart,  and  knows  what 
man,  by  his  own  limited  powers  could 
never  know,  I  must  submit.  He  was  here 
yesterday ;  he  may  be  here  again  to-night ; 
for  he  comes  and  goes  at  will.  Your 
generals  and  army  may  interfere,  but  such 
as  I  dare  not  forbid  it !" 

^'Who  accompanied  him  when  he  de- 
parted last  ?"  asked  Cecily  in  a  voice 
so  low,  that,  but  for  the  profound  still- 
ness of  the  place,  it  would  have  been 
inaudible. 

"  My  child  —  my  weak,  unmeaning, 
miseraUe  child!"  said  Abigail,  with  a 
reckless  promptitude  that  seemed  to  court 
ally  termination  to  her  misery,  however 
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sudden  ot*  adrerse.  '^  If  it  be  treasonable 
to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  that  nameless 
man,  Job  has  much  to  answer  for  !'* 

"  You  mistake  my  purpose  —  good^ 
rather  than  evil,  will  attend  yoar  answers, 
should  they  be  found  true/' 

*^  True !"  repeated  the  woman  ceasing 
the  rooking  motion  of  her  body,  and  look- 
ing proudly  up  into  the  anxious  face  of 
Cecil — ^^  but  you  are  great  and  powerful, 
and  are  privileged  to  open  the  wounds  of 
the  unhappy  I" 

"  If  I  have  said  any  thing  to  hurt  the 
feelings  of  a  child,  I  shall  deeply  regret 
the  words,"  said  Cecil,  with  gentle  fervour 
— **  I  would  rather  be  your  friend  than 
your  oppressor,  as  you  will  learn  when 
occasion  offers." 

'*  No — no— yon  can  never  be  a  friend  to 
ms  f^*  exclaimed  the  woman,  shuddering  ; 
•^  the  wife  of  Major  Lincoln  ought  never 
to  serve  the  interests  of  Abigail  Pray  !*' 

The  simpleton  who  had  apparently  lain 
in  dull  indifference  to  what  was  passing, 
raised  himself  now  from  among  his  rags, 
mkd  said,  with  foolish  pride — 
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*^  Major  Lincoln's  lady  has  cx)me  to  see 
Job,  beoause  Job  is  a  gentleman's  son !" 

''  You  are  the  child  of  sin  and  misery !" 
groaned  Abigail,  burying  her  head  in  her 
cloak — ''would  that  you  had  never  seen  the 
light  of  day !" 

''  Tell  me,  then,  Job,  whether  Major  Lin- 
coln himself  has  paid  you  this  compliment, 
as  well  as  I,"  said  Cecil,  without  regarding 
the  conduct  of  the  mother — ''  when  did 
you  see  him  last  V* 

''  Perhaps  I  can  put  these  questions 
in  a  more  inteUigible  manner,"  said  the 
stranger,  with  a  meaning  glance  crfhis  eye 
towards  Cecil,  that  she  appeared  instantly 
to  comprehend.  He  turned  then  to  Job, 
whose  countenance  he  studied  closely,  for 
several  moments,  before  he  continued — 
''  Boston  must  be  a  fine  place  for  parades 
and  shows,  young  man ;  do  you  ever  go  to 
see  the  soldiers  exercise  ?" 

''  Job  always  keeps  time  in  the  march*- 
ings,"  returned  the  simpleton ;  ''  'tis  a 
grand  sight  to  see  the  grannies  treading 
it  off  to  the  awful  sound  of  drums  and 
trumpets !'' 
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^'  And  Ralph/'  said  the  other  soothingly 
— "  does  he  march  in  their  company  too  ?" 

^^  Ralph !  he's  a  great  warrior  ?  he 
teaches  the  people  their  trainings,  oat  on 
the  hills — Job  sees  him  there  every  time  he 
goes  for  the  Major's  provisions." 

^*  This  requires  some  explanation,"  said 
the  stranger. 

"  'Tis  easily  obtained,"  returned  the  ob- 
servant Polwarth.  ^^  The  young  man  has 
been  the  bearer  of  certain  articles,  periodi- 
cally, from  the  country  into  the  town,- 
during  the  last  six  months,  under  the 
favour  of  a  flag." 

The  man  mused  a  moment  before  he 
pursued  the  subject. 

**  When  were  you  last  among  the  rebels, 
Job?"  he  at  length  asked. 

^*  You  had  best  not  call  the  people 
rebels,"  muttered  the  young  man  sullenly, 
**  for  they  wont  put  up  with  bitter  names !" 

^'  I  was  wrong,indeed,"said  the  stranger. 
**  But  when  went  you  last  for  provisions?*' 

^^  Job  got  in  last  Sabba^day  morning; 
and  that's  only  yesterday !" 

'^  How  happened  it,  fellow,  that  you  did 
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not  bring  the  articles  to  me?"  demanded 
Polwartb^  with  a  good  deal  of  impatient 
heat. 

*^  He  has  unquestionably  a  sufficient 
reason  for  the  apparent  neglect/'  said  the 
cautious  and  soothing  stranger.  **  You 
brought  them  here,  I  suppose,  for  some 
good  reason  V* 

*^  Ay !  to  feed  his  own  gluttony  V\  mut* 
tered  the  irritated  captain. 

The  mother  of  the  young  man  clasped 
her  hands  together  convulsively,  and  made 
an  effort  to  rise  and  speak,  but  she  sunk 
again  into  her  humble  posture,  as  if  choked 
by  emotions  that  were  too  strong  for 
utterance. 

This  short,  but  impressive  pantomime 
was  unnoticed  by  the  stranger,  who  con- 
tinued his  inquiries  in  the  same  cool  and 
easy  manner  as  before. 

"Are  they  yet  here?"  he  asked. 

*^  Certain,"  said  the  unsuspecting  simple- 
ton ;  "  Job  has  hid  them  'till  Major 
Lincoln  comes  back.  Both  Ralph  and 
Major  Lincoln  forgot  to  tell  Job  what  to  do 
with  the  provisions." 
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'*  In  that  case  I  am  nurprised  you  did 
not  pursue  them  with  yoar  load." 

"  Every  body  thinks  Job's  a  fool,"  mut- 
tered the  ybung  man  ;  "  but  he  knows  too 
much  to  be  lugging  provisions  ag'in 
among  the  people.  Why  !"  he  continued 
raising  himself,  and  speaking,  with  a 
bright  glare  dancing  across  his  eyes,  that 
betrayed  how  much  he  prized  the  envied 
advantage — "  the  Bay-men  come  down 
with  cart-loads  of  things  to  eat,  while  the 
town  is  filled  with  hunger !" 

"  True  I  had  forgotten  they  were  gone 
out  among  the  Americans — of  course 
they  went  under  the  flag  that  you  bore 
in?" 

"Job  didn't  bring  any  flag — insygns 
carry  the  flags !  He  brought  a  turkey,  a 
grand  ham,  and  a  little  sa'ce — there  wasn't 
any  flag  among  them." 

At  the  sound  of  these  eatables,  the 
captain  pricked  up  his  ears,  and  he  pro- 
bably would  have  again  violated  the  rigid 
rules  of  decorum,  had  not  the  stranger 
continued  his  questions. 

"  I  see  the  truth  of  all  you  say,   my 
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Mnsible  fellow/'  he  obtterved.  ^^  It  was 
eaay  for  Ralph  and  Major  Lincoln  to  go 
out  by  means  of  the  same  privilege  that 
you  used  to  enter  ?" 

"  To  be  sure,"  muttered  Job,  who,  tired 
of  the  questions,  had  already  dropped  his 
head  again  among  his  blankets — ^*  Ralph 
knows  the  way — he's  Boston  born !" 

The  stranger  turned  to  the  attentive 
bride^  and  bowed,  as  if  he  were  satisfied 
with  the  result  of  his  examination.  Cecil 
understood  the  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance, and  made  a  movement  towards 
the  place  where  Abigail  Pray  was  seated 
on  a  chest,  betraying,  by  the  renewed 
rocking  of  her  body,  and  the  low  grofms 
that  from  time  to  time  escaped  her,  the 
agony  of  miod  she  endured. 

'^  My  first  care/'  she  said,  speaking  to 
the  mother  of  Job,  *^  shall  be  to  provide 
for  your  wants.  After  which  I  may  profit 
by  what  we  have  now  gathered  from  your 
son." 

**  Care  not  for  me  and  mine !"  returned 
Abigail,  in  a  tone  of  bitter  resignation ; 
*^  the  last  blow  is  struck,  and  it  behoves 
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such  as  we  to  bow  our  heads  to  it  in  suIk 
mission.  Riches  and  plenty  could  not 
^save  your  grandmother  from  the  tomb^ 
and  perhaps  Death  may  take  pity,  ere 
long,  on  me.  What  do  1  say  sinner  that 
I  am !  can  I  never  bring  my  rebellious 
heart  to  wait  his  time !'' 

Shocked  at  the  miserable  despair  that 
the  other  exhibited,  and  suddenly  recol- 
lecting the  similar  evidences. of  a  guilty 
life  that  the  end  of  Mrs.  Lechmere  had 
jrevealed,  Cecil  continued  silent,  in  sensitive 
distress.  After  a  moment,  to  collect  her 
thoughts,  she  said,  with  the  meekness' of 
a  Christian,  united  to  the  soothing  gentle- 
ness of  her  sex — . 

'^  We  are  surely  permitted  to  administer 
to  our  earthly  wants,  whatever  may  have 
been  our  transgressions.  At  a  proper 
time  I  will  not  be  denied  in  my  wish  to 
serve  you.  Let  us  now  go,"  she  added, 
addressing  her  unknown  companion — then 
observing  Polwarth  making  an  indication 
to  advance  to  her  assistance,  she  gently 
I  motioned  him  back,  and   anticipated  '  his 

offer,  by  saying,  *'  I  thank  ybu,  sir— but 
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I  have  Meriton,  and  this  worthy  man^ 
besides  my  own  maid  without — I  will  not 
further  interfere  with  your  particular 
objects." 

As  she  spoke^  she  bestowed  a. melan- 
choly, though  sweet  smile  on  the  captain, 
and  left  the  tower  and  the  building,  before 
he  could  presume  to  dispute  her  pleasure. 
Notwithstanding  Cecil  and  her  companion 
had  obtained  from  Job  all  that  he  could 
expect,  or  in  fact  had  desired  to  know, 
Polwarth  lingered  in  the  room,  making 
those  preparations  that  should  indicate  an 
intention  to  depart.  He  found  at  length, 
that  his  presence  was  entirely  disregarded 
by  both  mother  and  child.  The  one  was 
still  sitting,  with  her  head  bowed  to  her 
bosom,  abandoned  to  her  own  sorrows, 
while  the  other  had  sunk  into  his  custo-^ 
mary  dull  lethargy,  giving  no  other  signs 
of  life  than  by  his  laboured  and  audible 
breathing.  The  captain,  for  a  moment, 
looked  upon  the  misery  of  the  apartment, 
which  wore  a  still  more  dreary  aspect 
under  the  dull  light  of  the  paltry  candle, 
as   well   as  at  the  disease  and  suffering 
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which  were  too  plainly  exhibited  in  the 
persons  of  its  abject  tenants;  bat  the 
glance  at  neither  served  to  torn  him  from  his 
purpose.  Temptation  had  beset  the  humble 
follower  of  Epicurus  in  a  form  that  never 
failed  to  subdue  his  most  philosophic  reso- 
lutions^ and,  in  this  instance,  it  prevailed 
once  more  over  his  humanity.  Approach- 
ing the  pallet  of  the  simpleton,  he  spoke 
to  him  in  a  sharp  voice,  saying. 

'^  You  must  reveal  to  me  what  you 
have  done  with  the  provisions  with  which 
Mr.  Seth  Sage  has  entrusted  you,  young 
man — I  cannot  overlook  so  gross  a  viola- 
tion of  duty,  in  a  matter  of  such  singular 
importance.  Unless  you  wish  to  have  the 
grannies  of  the  18th  back  upon  you,  speak 
at  once  and  speak  truly." 

Job  continued  obstinately  silent,  but 
Abigail  raised  her  head,  and  answered  for 
her  child — 

*'  He  has  never  failed  to  carry  the  things 
to  the  quarters  of  the  Major,  whenever  he 
got  back.  No,  no— if  my  boy  was  so 
graceless  as  to  steal,  it  would  not  be  him 
that  he  would  rob !" 
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^^  I  hope  so — I  hope  so^  good  woman  ; 
but  this  is  a  sort  of  temptation  to  which 
men  yield  easily  in  times  of  scarcity/'  re- 
turned the  impatient  captain,  who  pro- 
bably felt  some  inward  tokens  of  his  own 
frailty  in  such  matters — ^^  If  they  had 
been  delivered  would  not  I  have  been 
consulted  concerning  their  disposition ! 
The  young  man  acknowledges  that  he 
quitted  the  American  camp  yesterday  at 
an  early  hour," 

^'  No,  no/'  said  Job,  '^  Ralph  made  him 
come  away  on  Saturda'-night.  He  teft 
the  people  without  his  dinner  V* 

^^And  repaid  his  loss  by  eating  the 
stores !     Is  this  your  honesty,  fellow  ?'' 

'*  Ralph  was  in  such  a  hurry  that  he 
wouldn't  stop  to  eat.  Ralph's  a  proper 
warrior,  but  he  doesn't  seem  to  know  how 
sweet  it  is^to  eat!" 

^^  Glutton!  gormandizer!  Thou  os- 
trich of  a  man !''  exclaimed  the  angry 
Polwarth — ^^is  it  not  enough  that  you 
have  robbed  me  of  my  own,  but  you  must 
make  me  more  conscious  of  my  loss  by 
thy  silly  prating  ?" 
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^'  If  you  really  suspect  my  child  of  doing 
wrong  to  bis  employers,^'  said  Abigail, 
^^you  know  neither  bis  temper  nor  his 
breeding.  I  will  answer  for  him,  and 
with  bitterness  of  heart  do  I  say  it,  that 
nothing  in  the  shape  of  food  has  entered 
his  mouthy  for  many  long  and  weary 
hours.  Hear  you  not  his  piteous  longings 
for  nourishment  ?  God  who  knows  all 
hearts,  will  bear  and  believe  his  cry !" 

"  What  say  you,  woman  !'*  cried  Pol- 
warth,  aghast  with  horror,  ^'  not  eaten  did 
you  say ! — Why  hast  thou  not,  unnatural 
mother,  provided  for  his  wants — why  has 
he  not  shared  in  your  meals  ?" 

Abigail  looked  up  into  his  face  with 
eyes  that  gleamed  with  hopeless  want, 
as  she  answered — 

.  "Would  I  willingly  see  the  child  of 
my  body  perish  of  hunger !  The  last 
crumb  he  had  was  all  that  was  left  me, 
and  that  came  from  the  hands  of  one,  who, 
in  better  justice,  should  have  sent  me 
poison !" 

**  Nab  don't  know  of  the  bone  that  Job 
found  before  the  barracks,"  said  the  young 
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man,  feebly ;  '^  I  wonder  if  the  king 
knows  how  sweet  bones  are  ?*' 

"  And  the  provisions,  the  stores !"  cried 
Polwarth,  nearly  choking — "  foolish  boy, 
what  hast  thou  done  with  the  provisions?"* 

**  Job  knew  the  grannies  couldn't  find 
them  under  that  oakum,"  said  the  simple- 
ton, raising  himself  to  point  out  their 
place  of  concealment,  with  silly  exultation 
— -'^  when  Major  Lincoln  comes  back^ 
may  be  he'll  give  Nab  and  Job  the  bonea 
to  pick !" 

Polwarth  was  no  sooner  made  ac"* 
quainted  with  the  situation  of  the  precious 
stores  than  he  tore  them  from  their  con<- 
cealment,  with  the  violence  of  a  maniac. 
As  he  separated  the  articles  with  an 
unsteady  hand,  he  rather  panted  than 
breathed  ;  and  during  the  short  operation, 
every  feature  in  his  honest  face  was  work- 
ing with  extraordinary  emotion*  Now 
and  then  he  muttered  in  an  under  tone — 
^*  no  food  !*'  "  suffering  of  inanition !"  or 
aome  suc|i  expressive  exclamation,  that 
fiufficiently  expl^ned  the  onrrent  of  liin 
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thcMights.  When  all  was  fairly  escposed, 
he  shouted^  in  a  tremendous  voice-^ 

*^  Shearflint !  thou  rascal !  Shearflint — 
where  have  you  hidden  yourself?" 

The  reluctant  menial  knew  how  danger- 
ous it  was  to  hestitate  answering  a  summons 
uttered  in  such  a  voice,  and  while  his 
master  was  yet  repeating  his  cries,  he 
appeared  at  the  door  of  the  little  apart- 
ment, with  a  face  expressive  of  the  deepest 
attention. 

*'  Light  up  the  fire,  thou  prince  of  idlers  !** 
Polwarth  continued  in  the  same  high 
strain  ;  *'  here  is  food,  and  there  is  hunger ! 
God  be  praised  that  I  am  the  man  who  is 
permitted  to  bring  the  two  acquainted  ! 
Here^  throw  on  oakum — light  up,  light 
up!" 

-  As  these  rapid  orders  were  accompanied 
by  a  corresponding  earnestness  of  action, 
the  servant  who  knew  his  master's  humour, 
set  himself  most  diligently  at  work  to 
comply.  A  pile  of  the  tarred  combusti- 
ble was  placed  on  the  dreary  and  empty 
)iearth,  and  by  a  touch  of  the  candle  it 
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w«0  lighted  into  a  blaze.  As  the  roar  of 
the  chimney^  and  the  bright  glare  were 
heard  and  seen,  the  mother  and  ehild  both 
turned  their  longing  eyes  towards  the 
busy  aotors  in  the  scene.  Polwarth  threw 
aside  his  eane,  and  commenoed  slicing  the 
ham  with  a  dexterity  that  denoted  great 
practice,  as  well  as  an  eagerness  that 
renewed  the  credit  of  his  disgraced  buma« 
nity. 

*'  Bring  wood — hand  down  that  apology 
for  a  gridiron — make  coals,  make  coals  at 
once,  rascal,"  he  said  at  short  intervals— 
**  God  forgive  me,  that  I  should  ever  have 
meditated  evil  to  one  suffering  under  the 
heaviest  of  curses ! — D'ye  hear,  thou  Shear- 
flint  !  bring  more  wood ;  I  shall  be  ready 
for  the  fire  in  a  minute." 

'^  'Tis  impossible,  sir,  "  said  the  worried 
domestic ;  '*  I  have  brought  the  mallest 
chip  there  is  to  be  found — wood  is  too 
precious  in  Boston  to  be  lying  in  the 
streets." 

"  Where  do  you  keep  your  fuel, 
woman  V  demanded  the  captain,  unooii* 

f2 
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scious  that  he  addressed  her  in  the  same 
rough  strain  that  he  used  to  his  menial — 
^'  I  am  ready  to  put  down." 

*'  You  see  it  all,  you  see  it  all  !'^  said 
Abigail,  in  the  submissive  tones  of  a 
stricken  conscience ;  ^*  the  judgment  of 
God  has  not  fallen  on  me  singly !" 

<^  No  wood  !  no  provisions !"  exclaimed 
Polwarth,  speaking  with  diflSculty — ^then 
dashing  his  hand  across  his  eyes,  he  con- 
tinued to  his  man,  in  a  voice  whose  hoarse- 
ness  he  intended  should  conceal  his  emotion 
— ^^  thou  villain,  Shearflint,  come  hither 
<^— unstrap  my  leg." 

The  servant  looked  at  him  in  wonder, 
but  an  impatient  gesture  hastened  his 
compliance. 

^'  Split  it  into  ten  thousand  fragments  ; 
'tis  seasoned  and  ready  for  the  fire.  The 
best  of  them,  they  of  flesh  I  mean,  ai^e 
but  useless  incumbrances,  after .  all !  A 
cook  wants  haifds,  eyes,  nose,  and  palate, 
but  I  see  no  use  for  a  leg !" 

While  he  was  speaking,  the  philosophic 
tMiptain  seated  himself  on  the  hearth  with 
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great  indifference,  and  by  the  aid  of 
Shearflint,  the  culinary  process  waa  soon 
in  a  state  of  forwardness. 

"  There  are  people,"  resumed  the  dili- 
gent Polwarth)  who  did  not  neglect  his 
avocation  while  speaking,  ^'  that  eat  but 
twice  a-day  ;  and  some  who  eat  but  once ; 
though  I  never  knew  any  man  thrive 
who  did  not  supply  nature  in  four  substan- 
tial and  regular  meals.  These  sieges  are 
damnable  visitations  on  humanity,  and 
there  should  be  plans  invented  to  conduct 
a  war  without  them.  The  moment  you 
begin  to  starve  a  soldier,  he  grows  tame 
and  melancholy :  feed  him,  and  defy  the 
devil !  How  is  it,  my  worthy  fellow ;  do 
you  like  your  ham  running  or  dry  ?" 

The  savoury  smell  of  the  meat  had 
caused  the  -suffering  invalid  to  raise  I)is 
feverish  body^  and  he  sat  watching  with 
greedy  looks,  every  movement  of  his  un- 
expected benefactor.  His'  parched  lips 
were  already  working  with  impatience, 
and  every  glance  of  his  glassy  eye  betrayed 
the  absolute  dominion  of  physical  want 
over  his  feeble   mind.     To   this  question 
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he  made  the  simple  and  touching  feply^ 
of— 

^^  Job  isn't  particular  in  his  eating/' 

^'  Neither  am  I/'  returned  the  methodical 
gourmand^  returning  a  piece  of  the  meat 
to  the  fire,  that  Job  had  already  devoured 
in  imagination — '*  one  would  like  to  get 
it  up  well,,  notwithstanding  the  hurry.  A 
single  turn  more,  and  it  will  be  fit  for  tlM 
mooth  of  a  prince.  Bring  hither  that 
trencher,  Shearflint — it  is  idle  to  be  par- 
ticular about  crockery  in  so  pressing  a 
case.  Greasy  scoundrel,  would  you  dish 
a  ham  in  its  gravy !  What  a  nosegay 
it  is,  after  all !  Come  hither,  help  me  to  the 
bed." 

'^  May  the  Lord,  who  sees  and  notes 
each  kind  thought  of  his  creatures,  bless 
and  reward  you  for  this  care  of  my  forlorn 
boy  !''  exclaimed  Abigail,  in  the  fullness  of 
her  heart ;  "  but  will  it  be  prudent  to  give 
such  strong  nourishment  to  one  in  a  burning 
fever  ?" 

"  What  else  would  you  give,  woman  f 
I  doubt  not  he  owes  his  disease  to  his 
wants.      An   empty    stomach  is   like  an 
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empty  pocket,  a  ]4aoe  for  the  devil  to 
play  bis  gambols  in.  'Tis  your  saiall 
doctor  who  prates  of  a  meagre  regimen. 
Hupger  10  a,  distemper  of  itself,  and  no 
reasonable  man,  who  is  above  listening  to 
quackeiy,  will  believe  it  can  be  a  remedy. 
Food  is  the  prop  of  life — and  eating,  like 
a  crutch  to  a  maimed  man — Shearflint, 
examine  the  ashes  for  the  irons  of  my 
supporter,  and  then  dish  a  bit  of  the 
meat  for  the  poor  woman.  Eat  away,  my 
charming  boy,  eat  away !"  he  continued, 
rubbing  his  hands  in  honest  delight,  to  see 
the  avidity  with  which  the  famishing  Job 
received  his  boon.  '^  The  second  pleasure 
in  life  is  to  see  a  hungry  man  enjoy  his 
meal.  The  first  being  more  deeply  seated 
in  human  nature.  This  ham  has  the 
true  Virginia  flavour  !  Have  you  such  a 
thing  as  a  spare  trencher,  Shearflint  ? 
It  is  so  near  the  usual  hour,  I  may  as 
well  sup.  It  is  rare,  indeed,  that  a  man 
enjoys  two  such  luxuries  at  once ! 

The  tongue  of  Polwarth  ceased  the 
instant  Shearflint  administered  to  his 
wants ;  the  warehouse,  into  which  he  had 
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SO  lately  entered  with  such  fell  intent^ 
exhibiting  the  strange  spectacle  of  the 
captain,  sharing,  with  social  communion^ 
in  the  humble  repast  of  its  hanted  and 
miserable  tenants. 


CHAPTER  V. 

'^  .Sir  Thurio,  give  m  leare,  I  pray,  awhile 
"  We  have  some  lecrets  to  confer  about.'' 

Two  Gentlemen  qf  Ferona, 

t)DR]NG  the  preceding  exhibition  of  riot 
and  degradation^  in  the  dock-square,  a 
very  different  state  of  things  existed  be- 
neath the  roof  of  a  proud  edifice  that  stood 
in  an  adjacent  street.  As  was  usual  at  that 
hour  of  the  night,  the  windows  of  the  Pro- 
vince-house were  brilliant  with  lights,  as 
if  in  mockery  of  the  naked  dreariness  of 
the  neighbouring  church,  and  every  ap- 
proach to  that  privileged  residence  o£ 
the  representative  of  royalty,  was  closely: 
guarded  by  the  vigilance  of  armed  men. 
Into  this  favoured  dwelling  it  now  becomes 
necessary  to  remove  the  scene,  in  order 
to  pursue  the  thread  of  our  unpretending 
narrative. 

f3 
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Domestics,  in  rich  military  liveries 
might  be  seen  gliding  from  room  to  room, 
in  the  hurry  of  a  banquet — some  bearings 
vessels  of  the  most  generous  wines  into  the 
apartment  where  Howe  entertained  the 
leaders  of  the  royal  army>  and  others  re- 
turning with  the  remnants  of  a  feast,  which , 
though  sumptuously  served,  having  felt 
the  scarcity  of  the  times,  had  offered  more 
to  the  eyes  than  to  the  appetites  of  the 
guests.  Idlers,  in  the  loose  undress  of  their 
martial  profession,  loitered  through  the 
halb,  and  many  a  wistful  glance,  or  linger- 
ing look  followed  the  odorous  scents,  as 
humbler  menials  received  the  viands  to 
transport  them  into  the  more  secret  re*^ 
cesses  of  the  building.  Notwithstanding 
the  life  and  activity  which  prevailed,  every 
movement  was  conducted  in  silence  and 
Regularity ;  the  whole  of  the  lively  soene 
affording  a  happy  illustration  of  the  virtues 
and  harmony  of  order. 

Within  the  walls  of  that  apartment  to 
which  every  eye  seemed  directed  as  to  a 
commoa  centre,  in  anticipation  of  the 
slightest  wish  of  those  who  revelled  there. 


all  was  bright  and  cheerful.  The  hearth 
*knew  no  want  of  fuel ;  the  coarser  workman- 
ship of  the  floor  was  hid  beneath  rich  and 
ample  carpets,  while  the  windows  were 
nearly  lost  within  the  sweeping  folds  of 
curtains  of  figured  damask.  Every  thing 
wore  an  air  of  exquisite  comfort^  blended 
with  a  species  of  careless  elegance.  Even 
the  most  minute  article  of  the  furniture 
had  been  transported  from  that  distant 
country  which  was  then  thought  to  mo- 
nopolize all  the  cunning  arts  of  handicraft, 
to  administer  to  the  pleasures  of  those,  who, 
however  careless  of  themselves  in  mo- 
ments of  trial,  courted  the  most  luxurious 
indulgencies  in  their  hours  of  ease. 

Along  the  centre  of  this  gay  apartment 
was  spread  the  hospitable  board  of  the 
entertainer.  It  was  surrounded  by  men 
in  the  trappings  of  high  military  rank, 
though  here  and  there  might  be  seen  a 
guest,  whose  plainer  attire  and  dejected 
countenance,  betrayed  the  presence  of  one 
or  two  of  those  misjudging  colonists,  whose 
confidence  in  the  resistless  power  of  the 
crown,  began   already  to    waver.      The 
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lieutenant  of  the  king  held  his  wonted 
place  at  the  banquet,  his  dark  visage  ex- 
pressing all  the  heartiness  of  a  soldier  s 
welcome,  while  be  pointed  out  this  or  that 
favourite  amongst  an  abundant  coilecti<Mi 
of  wines,  that  included  the  choicest  liquors 
of  Europe^ 

^'  For  those  who  share  the  mess  of  a 
British  general,  you  have  encountered  rude 
fare  to-day,  gentlemen/'  he  cried  ; 
'^  though,  after  all,  'tis  such  as  a  British 
soldier  knows  how  to  fatten  on,  in  the 
service  of  his  master.  Fill,  gentlemen; 
fill  in  loyal  bumpers,  for  we  have  neglected 
our  allegiance." 

Each  glass  now  stood  sparkling  and 
overcharged  with  wine,  when,  after  a  short 
and  solemn  pausle,  the  host  pronounced 
aloud,  the  magical  words — "  The  King." — 
Every  voice  echoed  the  name,  after  whioh 
there  literally  succeeded  a  breathless  pause; 
when  an  old  man,  in  the  uniform  of  an 
officer  of  the  fleet,  first  proving  his  loyalty 
by  flourishing  on  high  his  inverted  ^lasl, 
added,  with  hearty  will — 

«  God  bless  him  !" 
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'^  God  bless  him !''  repeated  the  gi*aceful 
leader^  who  has  already  been  more  than 
once  named  in  these  pages ;  ^'  and  grant 
him  a  long  and  glorious  reign  I  and  should 
there  be  no  treason  in  the  wish,  in  death, 
a  Grave  like  yourself,  worthy  admiral — 
^  Sepulohrum  sine  sordibus  extrue/  '' 

^^  Like  me !"  echoed  the  blunt  seaman, 
whose  learning  was  somewhat  impaired  by 
hard  and  long  service — ^^  I  am,  it  is  true, 
none  of  your  cabin-window  gentry,  but 
his  Majesty  might  stoop  lower  than  by 
favouring  a  faithful  servant,  like  me,  with 
his  gracious  presence/' 

**  Your  pardoQ,  sii*,  I  should  have  in- 
cluded, ^  permissum  arbitrio.' " 

The  equivoque  had  barely  excited  a 
smile,  when  the  sedate  countenance  of 
the  commander-in-chief  indicated  that  the 
subject  was  too  serious  for  a  jest.  Nor  did 
the  naval  chieftain  appear  to  relish  the  un- 
known tongue ;  for  quite  as  much,  if  not 
a  little  more  offended  with  the  liberty 
taken  with  his  own  name,  than  with  the 
privileged  person  of  the  sovereign,  he 
somewhat  smartly  retorted — 
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^*  Permitted  or  not  permitted^  I  oom-^ 
jnand  the  fleet  of  his  Majesty  in  theise 
waters,  and  it  shall  be  noted  as  a  cheerful 
day  in  our  log-books,  when  you  gentlemen 
of  the  army  dismiss  us  to  our  duty  ag^in 
on  the  high  seas.  A  sailor  will  grow  as 
tired  of  doing  nothing,  as  ever  a  soldier 
did  of  work,  and  Hike  *  elbow-room*  even 
in  my  coffin — ha,  ha,  ha — what  d  ye  think 
of  that,  master  wit — ha,  ha,  ha — ^what  d'ye 
say  to  that  ?'* 

*^  Quite  fair,  well  deserved,  and  outtingly 
severe,  admiral,"  returned  the  undisturbed 
soldier,  smiling  with  perfect  self-possession, 
as  he  sipped  his  wine.  ^^  But  as  you  find 
confinement  and  leisure  so  irksome,  I  will 
presume  to  advise  your  seizing  some  of 
these  impudent  Yankees  who  look  into  the 
port  so  often,  not  only  robbing  us  of  our 
stores,  but  offending  so  many  loyal  eyes 
with  their  traitorous  presence.  ** 

"I  command  a  parley  to  be  beaten,'* 
interrupted  the  commander-in-chief,  ^  and 
a  truce  to  further  hostilities.  Where  all 
have  done  their  duty,  and  have  done  it  so 
well,  even  wit  must  respect  their  conduct. 
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Let  me  advise  you  to  sound  the  contents^ 
of  that  dusty-looking  bottle^  Mr.  Graves; 
I  think  you  will  approve  the  situation  as 
an  anchorage  for  the  night." 

The  honest  old  seaman  instantly  drowned 
his  displeasure  in  a  glass  of  the  generous 
liquor,  and  smacking  his  lips  after  the  po- 
tations, for  he  repeated  the  first  on  the 
moment,  he  exclaimed — 
.  *^  Ah !  you  are  too  stationary^  by  half, 
to  stir  up  the  soul  of  your  liquors.  Wine 
should  never  slumber  on  its  lees  until  it 
has  been  well  rolled  in  the  trough  of  a  sea 
for  a  few  months;  then,  indeed,  you  may 
set  it  asleep,  and  yourself  by  the  side  of  it, 
if  you  like  a  cat's  nap." 

''  As  orthodox  a  direction  for  the  ripen-* 
ing  of  wine  as  was  ever  given  by  a  bishop 

to  his  butler!"   exclaimed  his  adversarv* 

« 

Another  significant  glance  from  his  dark* 
looking  superior,  again  checked  his  wilful 
playfulness,  when  Howe  profited  by  the 
silence,  to  say  with  the  frank  air  of  a 
liberal  host — 

^'  As  motion  is,  just  now,  denied  us,  the 
only  means  I  can  devise,  to  prevent  my 
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wbe  from  slumberinj^  on  its  lees^  is  to 
drink  it." 

'^  Besides  which,  we  are  threatened  with, 
a  visit  from  Mr.  Washington,  and  his 
thirsty  followers,  who  may  save  us  all 
trouble  in  the  matter,  unless  we  prove 
industrious.  In  such  a  dilemma,  Mr. 
Graves  will  not  hesitate  to  pledge  me  in  a 
•glass,  though  it  should  be  only  to  dis- 
appoint the  rebels!"  added  Burgoyne, 
making  a  graceful  inclination  to  the  half- 
offended  seaman. 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  would  do  much  more  dis- 
agreeable things  to  cheat  the  rascals  of 
their  plunder/'  returned  the  mollified  admi* 
ral,  good-naturedly  nodding  his  head  before 
he  swallowed  his  bumper — "If  there  be  any 
real  danger  of  the  loss  of  such  liquid  amber 
as  this,  'twould  be  as  well  to  send  it  along- 
side my  ship,  and  I  will  hoist  it  in,  and 
find  it  a  birth,  though  it  shares  my  own 
cott.  I  believe  I  command  a  fortress 
which  neither  Yankee,  Frenchman,  nor 
Don,  would  like  to  besiege,  unless  at  a 
respectful  distance." 

The  ofiScers  around  him  looked  exceed* 


LlOKEL    hinCOhtt,  ll5 

Ingly  grave,  exchanging  glances  of  great 
meaning,  though  all  continued  silent,  as  if 
the  common  subject  of  their  meditations 
was  too  delicate  to  be  loudly  uttered  in 
such  a  presence.  At  length  the  second  in 
command^  who  still  felt  the  coldness  of  his 
superior,  and  who  had,  hitherto,  said 
nothing  during  the  idle  dialogue,  ventured 
a  remark,  with  the  gravity  and  distance  of 
a  man  who  was  not  certain  of  his  welcome. 

'^  Our  enemies  g^ow  bold  as  the  season 
advances,"  he  said,  **  and  it  is  past  a  doubt 
that  they  will  find  us  employment  in  the 
coming  summer.  It  cannot  be  denied  but 
they  conduct  themselves  with  great  steadi- 
ness in  all  their  batteries,  especially  in  this 
last,  at  the  water-side ;  nor  am  I  without 
apprehension  that  they  will  yet  get  upon 
the  islands,  and  render  the  situation  of  the 
shipping  hazardous." 

^^  Get  upon  the  islands !  drive  the  fleet 
from  their  anchors!"  exclaimed  the  veteran 
sailor,  in  undisguised  ama2sement ;  ''  I  shall 
account  it  a  happy  day  for  England,  when 
Washington  and  his  rabble  trust  themselves 
within  reach  of  our  shot !" 

*'  God  grant  us  a  chance  at  the  rascals 
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with  the  bayonet  in  the  open  field/^  cried 
Howe,  '^  and  an  end  of  these  winter  quar« 
ters !  I  say  winter*  quarters^  for  I  trust  no 
gentleman  can  consider  this  army  as  be« 
sieged  by  a  mob  of  armed  peasants !  We 
hold  the  town  and  they  the  country ;  but 
when  the  proper  time  shall  come — ^well, 
sir,  your  pleasure/'  he  continued  inter* 
rupting  himself  to  speak  to  an  upper  ser** 
vant  at  his  elbow* 

The  man,  who  had  stood  for  more  than 
a  minute^  in  an  attitude  of  respectful  atten« 
tion^  anxious  to  oatch  the  eye  of  his  master^ 
muttered  his  message  in  a  low  and  hurried 
voice,  as  if  unwilling  to  be  heard  by  others, 
and  at  the  same  time  conscious  of  the  irn* 
propriety  of  whispering.  Most  of  thoss 
around  him  turned  their  beads  in  polite 
indifference,  but  the  old  sailor,  who  sat  too 
near  to  be  totally  deaf,  had  caught  the 
words,  *^  a  lady,'*  which  was  quite  enough 
to  provoke  all  his  merriment,  after  such  a 
free  indulg«[ioe  of  the  bottle.  Striking  his 
hand  smartly  on  the  table,  he  exclaimed, 
with  a  freedom  that  no  other  present  could 
have  presumed  to  use — 

<^  A  sail  t    a  sail  I    by   George   a  sail ! 
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tnlcler  what  colours,  friend;  king's  or 
rebels?  Here  has  been  a  blander  with  a 
Vengeance !  The  cook  has  certainly  been 
too  late,  or  the  lady  is  too  early !  ha,  ha^ 
ha — Ohl  yoa  are  wicked^  free  livers  in 
the  army !'' 

The  tough  old  tar  enjoyed  his  joke  ex* 
oeedingly,  chuckling  with  inward  delight 
at  his  discovery.  He  was,  however,  alone 
in  lu8  merriment^  none  of  the  soldiers  ven* 
taring  to  understand  his  allusions,  any 
further  than  by  exchanging  a  few  stolen 
looks  of  unusual  archness,  Howe  bit  his 
lips,  with  obvious  vexation,  and  sternly 
ordered  the  man  to  repeat  his  errand  in  a 
voice  that  was  more  audible. 

^^  A  lady,"  said  the  trembling  menial, 
'^  wishes  to  see  your  excellency,  and  she 
waits  your  pleasure,  sir,  in  the  library." 

'^  Among  his  books,  too !"  shouted  the 
admiral — ^^^  that  would  have  better  become 
you,  my  joking  friend  1  I  say,  young  man, 
is  the  girl  young  and  handsome  f" 

''By  the  lightness  of  her  step,  sir,  I 
should  think  her  young ;  but  her  face  was 
concealed  under  a  hood." 
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*^  Ay  !  ay !  the  jade  comes  hooded  into 
the  house  of  the  king !  Damn  me,  Howe, 
but  modesty  is  getting  to  be  a  rare  virtue 
amongst  you  gentlemen  on  shore  !" 

^^'Tis  a  plain  case  against  you,  sir^for 
even  the  servant,  as  you  find,  has  detected 
that  she  is .  light  of  carriage,"  said  the 
smiling  Burgoyne,  making  a  half  motion 
towards  rising.  ^^  It  is  probably  some 
applicant  for  relief,  or  for  permission  to 
depart  the  place.  Suffer  me  to  see  her, 
and  spare  yourself  the  pain  of  a  refusal  ?" 

'^  Not  at  all/'  said  Howe,  gaining  his 
feet  with  an  alacrity  that  anticipated  the 
more  deliberate  movement  of  the  other — 
'^  I  should  be  unworthy  of  the  trust  I  hold, 
.could  I  not  lend  an  occasional  ear  to  a 
petition.  .  Gentlemen,  as  there  is  a  lady 
in  the  case,  I  presume  to  trespass  on  your 
indulgence.  Admiral  I  commend  you  to 
my  butler^  who  is  a  worthy  fellow,  and 
can  give  you  all  the  cruises  of  the  bottle 
before  you,  since  it  left  the  island  of  Ma* 
deira." 

He  inclined  his  head  to  his  guests,  and 
passed  from  the  room  with .  a  hurried  step. 
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that  did  not  altogether  consult  appear- 
ances. As  he  proceeded  through  the  hall, 
his  ears  were  saluted  by  another  burst  from 
the  hearty  old  seaman,  who,  however, 
enjoyed  his  humour  alone,  the  rest  of  the 
party  immediately  turning  to  other  sub*- 
jects,  with  well-bred  dulness.  :  On  entering 
thq  room  already  mentioned,  Howe  found 
•  himself  in  the  presence  of  the  female,  who, 
notwithstanding  their  apparent  indiffer- 
ence, was  at  that  very  moment  occupying 
the  thoughts,  and  exercising  the  ingenuity 
of  every  man  he  had  left  behind  him. 
Advancing  at  once  to  the  centre  of  the 
apartment,  with  the  ease  and  freedom  of 
a  soldier  who  felt  himself  without  a  supe- 
rior, he  asked  with  a  politeness  somewhat 
equivocal — • 

**Why  am  I  favoured  with  this  visit? 
and  why  has  a  lady,  whose  appearance 
shows  she  might  command  friends  at  any 
time,  assumed  this  personal  trouble  P^' 

'^  Because  I  am  a  supplicant  for  a  favour 
that  might  be  denied  to  one  who  petitioned 
coldly,''  returned  a  soft,  tremulous  voice^ 
de^p    within    the  covering    of   a  silken 
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calasb.  ^'  As  time  is  wanting  to  observe 
the  usual  forms  of  application^  I  have 
presumed  to  come  in  person,  to  prevent 
delay.'' 

*'And  surely,  one  like  you  can  have 
little  reason  to  dread  a  repulse,"  said 
Howe,  with  an  attempt  at  gallantry,  that 
would  have  better  become  the  man  who 
had  offered  to  be  his  substitute.  While 
speaking  he  advanced  a  step  nigher  to 
the  lady^  and  pointing  to  her  hood,  he 
continued — ^*  Would  it  not  be  wise  to  aid 
your  request,  with  a  view  of  a  countenance 
that  I  am  certain  can  speak  better  than 
any  words-^whom  have  I  the  honour  to 
receive,  and  what  may  be  the  nature  of 
her  business  ?" 

^^  A  wife  who  seeks  her  husband,"  re^ 
turned  the  female,  dropping  the  folds  of 
her  calash,  and  exposing  to  his  steady  eyes, 
the  commanding  loveliness  of  the  chaste 
countenance  of  Cecil.  The  sudden  annun^ 
elation  of  her  character  was  forced  from 
the  lips  of  the  unclaimed  bride,  by  the 
freedom  of  a  gaze  to  which  she  was  unused ; 
but  the  instant  she  had  spoken^  her  eyes 
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fell  Oil  the  floor  in  embarrassment,  and  she 
stood  deeply  bloshing  at  the  strength  of 
her  own  language,  though  preserving  all 
the  apparent  composure  and  dignity  of 
female  pride.  The  English  general  re-* 
garded  her  beauty  for  a  moment,  with 
a  pleased,  though  doubting  eye,  before  he 
continued — 

''  Is  he  whom  you  seek  within  or  with 
out  the  town  V* 

**  I  much  fear,  without !" 
^*And  you  would  follow  him  into  the 
camp  of  the  rebels  ?  This  is  a  case  that  may 
require  some  deliberation.  I  feel  assured 
I  entertain  a  lady  of  great  beauty ;  might 
I,  in  addition,  know  how  to  address  her?'* 
"  For  my  name  I  can  Have  no  reason  to 
blush,"  said  Cecil,  proudly — *^  'tis  noble 
in  the  land  of  our  common  ancestors,  and 
may  have  reached  the  ears  of  Mr,  Howe 
— I  am  the  child  of  the  late  Colonel 
Dynevor." 

"  The  niece  of  Lord  Cardonnell !"  ex- 
claimed her  auditor,  in  amazement,  in^ 
^antly  losing  the  equivocal  freedom  of  his 
manner  in  an  air  of  deep  respect—"  I  have 
long  known  that  Boston  contained  such  a 
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lady ;  nor  do  I  forget  that  she  is  accused 
of  concealing  herself  from  the  attentions 
of  the  army,  like  one  of  the  most  obdurate 
of  our  foes— attentions  which  every  man 
in  the  garrison  would  be  happy  to  show 
her,  from  myself  down  to  the  lowest  ensigii 
*— do  me  the  honour  to  be  seated  ?" 

Cecil  bowed  her  acknowledgments,  but 
continued  standing— 

^*  I  have  neither  time  nor  spirits  to  de- 
fend myself  from  such  an  imputation/' 
she  answered — ^^  though  should  my  own 
name  prove  no  passport  to  your  favour, 
I  must  claim  it  in  behalf  of  him  I  seek." 

*^  Should  he  be  the  veriest  rebel  in  the 
train  of  Washington,  he  has  great  reascHi 
to  be  proud  of  his  fortune !" 

<<  So  far  from  ranking  among  the  ene- 
mies of  the  king,  he  has  already  been  lavish 
of  his  blood  in  behalf  of  the  crown,"  re* 
turned  Cecil,  unconsciously  raising  the 
calash  again,  with  maiden  bashfulness,  as 
she  felt  the  moment  was  approaching  when 
she  must  declare  the  name  of  the  man, 
whose  influence  over  her  feelings  she  ^a4 
already  avowed. 

^'  4nd  he  is  called  V^ 
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The  answer  was  ^ven  to  this  direct 
question,  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice.  Howe 
started  when  he  heard  the  well-known 
name  of  an  oflScer  of  so  much  considera- 
tion, though  a  meaning  smile  lighted  his 
dark  features,  as  he  repeated  her  words  in 
surprise— 

'^  Major  Lincoln !  his  refusal  to  re» 
turn  to  Europe,  in  search  of  health,  is 
then  satisfactorily  explained !  Without 
the  town  did  you  say !  there  must  be  some 
error.'* 

"  I  fear  it  is  too  true  !" 

The  harsh  features  of  the  leader  con- 
tracted again  into  their  sternest  look^  and 
it  was  apparent  how  much  he  was  disturbed 
by  the  intelligence. 

<<  This  is  presuming  too  far  on  his  pri- 
vilege,"  he  muttered  in  an  under  tone. 
— "  Left  the  place,  say  you,  without  my 
knowledge  and  approbation,  young  lady  ?" 

**  But  on  no  unworthy  errand !"  cried 
the  almost  breathless  Cecil,  instantly  los- 
ing sight  of  herself  in  her  anxiety  for 
Lionel — **  private  sorrows  have  driven 
him    to  an   act,   that,  at    another  time 
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he  would  be  the  first  to  condemn  as  a  sol- 
dier.'' 

Howe  maintained  a  cool^  but  threaten- 
ing silence,  that  was  far  more  appalling 
than  any  words  could  be.  The  alarmed 
wife  gazed  at  his  lowering  face  for  a  mi- 
nute, as  if  to  penetrate  his  secret  thoughts, 
then  yielding,  with  the  sensitiveness  of 
a  woman,  to  her  worst  apprehensions,  she 
cried— 

"  Oh !  you  would  not  avail  yourself  of 
this  confession  to  do  him  harm.  Has  he 
not  bled  for  you  ;  lingered  for  months  on 
the  verge  of  the  grave,  in  defence  of  your 
cause ;  and  will  you  now  doubt  him !  Nay, 
sir,  though  chance  and  years  may  have 
subjected  him,  for  a  time,  to  your  controul, 
he  is  every  way  your  equal,  and  will  con- 
front each  charge  before  his  Royal  Master, 
let  who  may  bring  them  against  his  spot- 
less name  !'* 

*^  'Twill  be  necessary,"  the  other  coldly 
replied. 

^^  Nay,  hearken  not  to  my  weak,  un- 
meaning words,"  continued  Cecil,  wring- 
ing her  hands,  [^in  doubting  distress ;  '^  I 
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know  not  what  I  say.  He  has  your  per- 
mission to  hold  interoourse  with  the  couni^ 
try  weekly  ?" 

*'  For  the  purpose  of  obtaining  the  sup^- 
plies'  necessary  to  his  past  condition." 

'^  And  may  he  not  have  gone  on  such 
an  errand,  and  under  favour  of  the  flag  you 
yourself  have  cheerfully  accorded  ?" 

^'  In  such  a  case  would  I  not  have  been 
spared  the  pain  of  this  interview  !" 

Cecil  paused  a  moment,  and  seemed  col- 
lecting her  scattered  faculties,    and  pre-, 
paring  her  mind  for  some  serious  purpose. 
After  a  little  time,  she  attempted  a  painful 
smile,  saying,  more  calmly — 

'^  I  had  presumed  too  far  on  military  in«- 
dulgence,  and  was  even  weak  enough  to 
believe  the  request  would  be  granted  to 
my  name  and  situation." 

^^  No  name,  no  situation,  no  circum- 
stances, can  ever  render—" 

« 

^^  Speak  not  the  cruel  words,  lest  they 
once  more  drive  me  from  my  recollec- 
tion,'* interrupted  Cecil.  '*  First  hear  me, 
sir— listen  to  a  wife  and  a  daughter,  and 
you  will  recall  the  cruel  sentence." 
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Without  waiting  for  a  reply,  she  ad- 
vanced with  a  firm  and  proad  step  to  the 
door  of  the  room,  passing  her  astonished 
companion  with  an  eye  and  a  face  beam- 
ing with  the  fulness  of  her  object.  In  the 
outer  passage,  she  beckoned  from  among 
the  loiterers  in  the  hall,  to  the  stranger 
who  had  accompanied  her  in  the  visit  to 
the  warehouse,  and  when  he  had  ap- 
proached, and  entered  the  room,  the  door 
once  more  closed,  leaving  the  spectators 
without  wondering  whence  such  a  vision 
of  purity  could  have  made  its  way  within 
the  sullied  walls  of  Province-house. 

Many  long  and  impatient  minutes  were 
passed  by  the  guests  in  the  banquetting- 
room,  during  the  continuance  of  this  mys- 
terious interview.  The  jests  of  the  admi- 
ral began  to  flag,  just  as  his  companions 
were  inclined  to  think  they  were  most 'me- 
rited, and  the  conversation  assumed  that 
broken  and  disjointed  character  which  be- 
trays the  wandering  of  the  speakera* 
thoughts. 

At  length  a  bell  rang,  and  orders  came 
from  the  commander-in-chief,  to  clear  the 


LIONBL   LINCOLN.  126 

hall  of  its  curious  idlers.  When  none  were 
left  but  the  regular  domestics  of  the 
family,  Howe  appeared^  supporting  Cecily 
closely  hooded,  to  the  conveyance  that 
awaited  her  presence  at  the  gate.  The 
air  of  their  master  communicated  a  deep 
respect  to  the  manners  of  the  observant 
menials,  who  crowded  about  their  persons, 
to  aid  the  departure,  with  officious  zeal. 
The  amazed  sentinels  dropped  their  arms, 
ijv^ith  the  usual  regularity,  to  their  chief- 
tain, as  he  passed  to  the  outer  portal  in 
honour  of  his  unknown  companion,  and 
«yes  met  the  expressive  glances  of  eyes 
as  all  who  witnessed  the  termination  of 
this  visit,  sought  in  the  countenances  of 
ihose  around  them,  some  solution  of  its 
object. 

When  Howe  resumed  his  seat  at  the 
table,  another  attempt  was  made  by  the 
admiral  to  renew  the  object ;  but  it  was 
received  with  an  air  so  cold,  and  a  look  so 
pointedly  severe,'^that  even  the  careless  son 
of  the  ocean  forgot  his  humour  under  the 
impression  of  so  dark  a  frown. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Nor  mitial  sboat,  nor  mliiflnl  foDe, 
'' AnnoQiioed  tbetr 


Cecil  suffered  the  night  to  advance  a 
little,  before  she  left  Tremont-street,  to 
profit  by  the  permisuon  to  leave  the  place, 
her  oommuntoation  had  obtained  from  the 
English  general.  It  was,  however,  far 
from  late  when  i^e  took  leave  of  Agnes, 
and  oommeneed  her  expediliob,  atiil  at- 
tended by  Meriton  and  the  unknown  man, 
with  whom  she  has  already,  more  than  once, 
made  her  appearaAce  in  om*  p^tges.  At 
the  lower  part  of  the  town  she  left  her 
vehicle^  and  pursuing  the  route  of  aeveral 
devious  and  retired  streets^  soon  reached 
the  margin  of  the  water.  The  wharves 
were  deserted  and  stilL  Indicating  the 
course  by  her  own  light  and  hurried  foot- 
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steps,  to  her  oompaiiions,  the  youthfiil 
bride  moved  anhesitatingly  along  the 
rough  planks,  until  her  progress  was 
checked  by  a  large  basin,  between  two  of 
the  ordinary  wooden  piers  which  line  the 
shores  of  the  place.  Here  she  paused  for  a 
moment,  in  doubt,  as  if  fearful  there  had 
been  some  mistake,  when  the  figure  of  a 
boy  was  seen  advancing  out  of  the  shadows 
of  a  neighbouring  store-house. 

'^  I  fear  you  have  lost  your  way/'  he 
said,  when  within  a  few  feet  of  her,  where 
he  stood,  apparently  examining  the  party 
with  rigid  scrutiny.  '^  May  I  yenture  to 
ask  whom  or  what  you  seek  Y" 

*^  One  who  is  sent  hither,  on  private 
duty^  by  orders  from  the  commander-in* 
chief." 

'*  I  see  but  two,"  returned  the  lad,  hesi* 
tating--*^  where  is  the  third?" 

'*  He  lingers  in  the  distance,"  said  Cecil, 
pointing  to  Meriton,  whose  footsteps  were 
mach  more  guarded  than  those  of  his  mis- 
tress. '^  Three  is  our  number,  and  we  are 
all  present." 

*^  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons,''  returned 
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th0  youths  dropping  the  fpkia  of  m  flailor'ai 
over-ooatj  under  which  he  had  concealed 
the  diatinguiiihing  marks  of  a  naval  dren^ 
and  raising  his  hat  at  the  same  monrani, 
with  great  respect ;  my  orders  were  to  use 
the  utmost  precaution,  ma'am,  far,  w 
you  hear,  the  rebek  sleep  but  little  to- 
night!" 

'^  'Tis  a  dreadful  scene  I  leave,  truly, 
sir/'  returned  Cecil,  ''and  the  sooner  it 
will  suit  your  convenience  to  transport  as 
from  it,  the  greater  will  be  the  obligaiiQii 
you  are  about  to  confer/' 

The  youth  once  more  bowed,  in  sub« 
mission  to  her  wishes,  and  requested  the 
whole  party  to  follow  whither  he  should 
lead.  A  very  few  moments  brought  them 
to  a  pair  of  water-stairs,  where,  under 
cover  of  the  duskiness  t&rown  upon  the 
basin  from  the  wharf,  ^  boat  lay  concealed, 
in  perfect  readiness  to  receive  them. 

*^  Be  stirring,  boys !"  cried  the  youth, 
in  a  tone  of  authority ;  *'  ship  your  oars 
as  sileutly  as  if  stealing  away  from  an 
enemy.  Have  the  goodness,  ma'am,  to 
enter^  and  you  shall  have  a  quick  and 
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'Biie  latadiiig  on  the  other  shore,  whatever 
^may  be  the  reception  of  the  rebels.'' 

Cecil  and  her  two  attendants  complied 
without  delay,  when  the  boat  glided  into 
the  stream  with  a  velocity  that  promised 
a  speedy  verification  of  the  words  of  the 
midshipman.  The  most  profound  stillness 
reigned  among  these  nocturnal  adventurers, 
and  by  the  time  they  had  rowed  a  short 
distance,  the  bride  began  to  lose  an  imme- 
diate consciousness  of  her  situation,  in 
contemplation  of  the  scene. 

The  evening  was  already  milder,  and 
by  one  of  those  sudden  changes,  peculiar 
to  the  climate,'  it  was  rapidly  becoming 
even  bland  and  pleasant.  The  light  of  a 
clear  moon  fell  upon  the  town  and  har- 
bour, rendering  the  objects  of  both  visible, 
in  mellowed  softness.  The  huge  black 
hulls  of  the  vessels  of  war^  rested  sullenly 
.  on  the  waters,  like  slumbering  leviathans, 
without  even  a  sail  or  a  passing  boat, 
except  their  own,  to  enliven  the  view  in 
the  direction  of  the  port.  On  the  other 
band,  the  hills  of  the  town  rose  in  beautiful 
relief,  against  the   clear  sky,  with   here 
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and  there  a  roof  or  a  steeple  rtfleeting  the 
pale  light  of  the  moon.  The  bosom  of  the 
place  was  as  quiet  as  if  its  inhabitants 
mere  buried  in  midnight  sleep,  but  behind 
^fae  hills,  in  a  oiroutt  extending  from  the 
'Works  on  the  heights  of  Gharlestown,  to 
the  Neck,  which  lay  in  open  view  of  the 
boat,  there  existed  all  the  evidenoes  of 
furious  warfare.  During  the  few  preoed- 
ing  nights  the  Americans  had  been  more 
than  commonly  diligent  in  the  use  of  their 
annoyances,  but  now  they  appeared  to 
expend  their  utmost  energies  upon  their 
enemies.  Still  they  spared  the  town, 
directing  the  weight  of  *their  fire  at  the 
different  batteries  which  protected  the 
approaches  to  the  place,  as  already  des- 
cribed, along  the  western  borders  of  the 
peninsula. 

The  ears  of  Cecil  had  long  been  accus- 
totned  to  the  uproar  of  arms,  but  this  was 
the  first  occasion  in  which  she  was  ever  a 
witness  of  the  mingled  beauties  and 
terrors  of  a  cannonade  at  night.  Suffering 
the  calash  to  fall,  she  shook  back  the  dark 
tresses  from  her  face,  and  leaning  over 
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the  sides  of  the  little  vessel,  listened  to  the 
bunts  of  the  artillery,  and  gazed  on  the 
sudden  flashes  of  vivid  li^ht  that  mocked 
the  dimmer  illumination  of  the  planet, 
with  an  absorbed  attention  that  momen- 
tarily lured  her  into  forgetfulness.  The 
men  pulled  their  light  boat  with  muffled 
oars,  and  so  still  was  its  progress,  that 
there  were  instants  when  even  the  shot 
might  be  heard  rattling  amcmg  the  ruins 
they  had  made. 

'<  It's  amazement  to  me,  madam,"  said 
Meriton,  ^^  that  so  many  British  generals, 
and  brave  gentleman  as  there  is  in  Boston, 
should  stay  in  such  a  little  spot  to  be 
shot  at  by  a  parcel  of  country-men,  where 
there  is  Lon'non,  as  still  and  as  safe,  at  this 
blessed  moment,  as  a  parish  church-yard, 
at  midnight !" 

Cecil  raised  her  eyes  at  this  interruption, 
and  perceived  the  youth  gazing  at  her 
countenance  in  undisguised  admiration  of 
its  beauty.  Blushing,  and  once  more  con- 
cealing her  features  beneath  her  calash,  she 
turned  away  from  the  view  of  the  conflict, 
in  silence. 
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'^Tfae  rebels  are  free  with  their  gad* 
powder  toHfiigbt !"  said  the  midshipmaii — 
'^  Soipe  of  their  oruisere  have  picked  up 
another  of  our  store  ships,  I  fancy,  or  Mr. 
Washington  would  not  make  such  a  noisy 
time  of  it,  when  all  honest  people  should 
be  thinking  of  their  sleep.  Don't  yon 
believe,  Ma'am,  if  the  admiral  would 
warp  three  or  four  of  our  heaviest  ships 
up  into  the  channel,  back  of  the  towa, 
^t  w  oul  be  a  short  method  of  lowering 
the  conceit  of  these  Yankees  ?" 

^^  Really,  sir,  I  am  so  little  acquainted 
with  military  matters,"  returned  Cecil> 
suffering  her  anxious  features  to  relax 
into  a  smile,  '^  that  my  opinion,  should  I 
venture  to  give  one,  would  be  utterly 
worthless." 

"  Why,  young  gentleman/'  said  Me- 
riton,  ^*  the  rebels  drove  a  galley  out  of 
the  river,  a  night  or  two  ago,  as  I  can 
testify  myself^  having  stood  behind  a  large 
brick  store,  where  I  saw  the  whole  afiair, 
most  beautifully  conducted." 

•*  A  very  fit  place  for  one  like  you,  no 
doubt,  sir,"    returned    the    midshipman. 
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withoat  attempting  tp  conceal  his  disgust 
at  so  impertinent  .an  interruption — ^do 
you  4(now  what  a  galley  is^  Ma'am  ? 
nothing  but  a  small  vessel  cut  down,  with 
a  few  heavy  guns,  I  do  assure  you.  It 
would  be  a  very  different  afiSur  with  a 
frigate  or  a  two-decker !  Do  but  observe 
what  a  charming  thing  our  ship  is,  Ma'am 
— I  am  sure  so  beautiful  a  lady  must  know 
bow  to  admire  a  handsome  ship  ! — she  lies 
here-away,  nearly  in  a  range  with  the 
second  island." 

To  please  the  earnest  youth,  Cecil  bent 
her  head  toward  the  quarter  he  wished, 
and  'murmured  a  few  words  in  approbation 
of  his  taste.  But  the  impatient  boy  had 
narrowly  watched  the  direction  of  her  eyes, 
and  she  was  interrupted  by  his  exclaiming 
in  manifest  disappointment — 

^'  What !  that  shapeless  hulk,  just  above 
the  castle !  she  is  an  old  Dutch  prize,  en 
flute,  ay,  older  than  my  grandmother, 
good  old  soul ;  and  it  wouldn't  matter  the 
value  of  a  piece  of  junk,  into  which  end 
you  stepped  her  bowsprit!  One  of  my 
.sohool-fellows,  Jack  Willoughby ,  is  a  reefer 
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on  board  her ;  and  he  says  that  they  can 
just  get  six  knots  out  of  her,  on  her  course 
in  smooth  water  with  a  fresh  breeze,  al- 
h>wing    seven  knots  for  lee-way!    Jack 
means  to  get  rid  of  her  the  moment  he 
can  catch  the  admiral  running  large,  for 
the  Graves's  live  near  the  Willoughbys  in 
town,  and   he  knows  all  the  soandings 
about  the  old  man  s  humour.      No,  no. 
Ma'am,  Jack  would  give  every  shot  in  his 
lockei*s  to  swing  a  hammock  between  two 
of  the  beams  of  our  ship.     Do  excuse  me, 
one  moment ;" — presuming  to  take  one  of 
the  hands  of  Cecil,  though  with  sufficient 
delicacy,  as  he  pointed  out  his  favourite 
vessel — "  There,  Ma  am,  now  you  have 
her !  She  that's  so  taunt  rigged,  with  a  fly* 
ing-jib-boom,  and  all  her  top-gallant-yards 
stopped  to  her  lower  rigging — we  send 
them  down  every  night  at  gun-fire,  and 
cross  them  again  next  morning  as  regu- 
larly as  the  bell  strikes  eight. — Isn't  she  a 
sweet  thing,  Ma'am  ? .  for   I  see  she  has 
caught  your  eye  at  last,  and  I  am  sure  you 
can't  wish  to  look  at  any  other  ship  in  port." 
Cecil  could  not  refuse  her  commenda- 
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tioM  to  thiB  •loquent  appeal,  though  at 
the  next  moment  dhe  would  have  been 
utterly  at  a  Ion  to  diatinguith  the  much- 
admired  frigfate  from  the  despised  store- 
ship. 

*'  Ay,  ay.  Madam,  I  knew  you  would 
like  her  when  you  once  got  a  fair  glimpse 
at  her  proportions/'  continued  the  de- 
lighted boy;  ^Hhough  she  is  not  half  so 
beautiful  on  her  broadside,  as  when  you 
can  catch  her  tasking,  especially  on  her 
larboard  bow — pull,  long  and  strong,  men, 
and  with  a  light  touch  of  the  water — ^these 
Yankees  have  ears  as  long  as  borricoes, 
and  we  are  getting  in  with  the  land.  This 
set-down  at  Dorchester's  Neck  will  give 
you  a  long  walk,  Ma'am,  to  Cambridge ; 
but  there  was  no  possibility  of  touching 
the  rebels  any  where  else  to-night,  or,  as 
you  see,  we  should  have  gone  right  into 
the  fiice  of  their  cannon." 

^'Is  it  not  a  little  remarkable,''  said 
Cecil,  willing  to  pay  the  solicitude  of  the 
boy  to  amuse  her,  by  some  reply,  ^^  that 
the  colonists,  while  they  invest  the  town 
so  closely  on  the  north  and  west,  should 
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utterly  neglect  to  afisail  it  on  the  south ; 
for  I  believe  they  have  never  occupied  the 
•hilU  in  Dorchester  at  all ;  and  yet  it  is  one 
of  the  points  nearest  to  Boston  !" 

**  It  is  no  mystery  at  all !"  returned  the 
boy,  shaking  his  head  with  all  the  sagacity 
of  a  veteran — *'it  would  bring  another 
Bunker-hill  about  their  ears ;  for  you  see  it 
is  the  same  thiug  at  this  end  of  the  place 
that  Charlestown  Neck  is  at  the  other  I  a 
light  touch,  men,  a  light  touch!"  he  con- 
tinued, dropping  his  voice  as  they  ap- 
proached the  shore;  ** besides,  Ma'am,  a 
fort  on  that  hill  could  throw  its  shot 
directly  on  our  decks,  a  thing  the  old  man 
would  never  submit  to ;  and  that  would 
either  bring  on  a  regular  hammering 
match,  or  a  general  clearing  out  of  the 
fleet ;  and  then  what  would  become  of  the 
army! — No,  no — the  Yankees  wouldn't 
risk  driving  the  cod-fish  out  of  their  bay, 
to  try  such  an  experiment!  Lay  on  your 
oars,  boys,  while  I  take  a  squint  along  this 
shore,  to  see  if  there  are  any  Jonathans 
cooling  themselves  near  the  beach,  by 
moon-light" 
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The  dbedient  seamen  rested  from  their 
labours,  while  their  youthful  officer  stood  up 
in  the  boat  and  directed  a  small  night^Iass 
over  the  intended  place  of  landing.  The 
examination  proved  entirely  satisfactory, 
and  in  a  low  cautious  voice,  he  ordered 
the  men  to  pull  into  a  place^  where  the 
shadow  of  the  hills  might  render  the  land- 
ing still  less  likely  to  be  observed* 

From  this  ipoment  the  most  profound 
silence  was  observed,  the  boat  advancing 
Bwiftly^  though  under  perfect  command,  to 
the  desired  spot,  where  it  was  soon  heard 
grazing  upon  the  bottom,  as  it  gradually 
lost  its  motion,  and  finally  became  station- 
ary. Cecil  was  instantly  assisted  to  the 
land,  whither  she  was  followed  by  the 
midshipman,  who  jumped  upon  the  shore, 
with  g^eat  indiiSerence,  and  approached  the 
passenger,  from  whom  he  was  now  about 
to  part — 

'*  I  only  hope  that  those  you  next  fall  in 
with,  may  know  how  to  treat  you  as  well 
as  those  yon  leave,"  said  the  boy,  ap- 
proaching, and  offering  his  hand,  with  the 
frankness  of  an  older  seaman^  to  Cecil?— 
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^^  God  bless  you,  my  dear  Ma'am ;  I  have 
two  little  sisters  at  home,  nearly  as  hand* 
some  as  yourself^  and  I  never  see  a  woman 
in  want  of  assistuioe,  but  I  think  of  the 
poor  girls  I've  left  in  old  England — Grod 
bless  you,  once  more — I  hope  when  we 
meet  again^  you  will  take  a  nearer  view  of 
the— ^' 

^*  You  are  not  likely  to  part  so  soon  as 
you  imagine,"  exclaimed  a  man,  springing 
on  his  feet,  from  his  place  of  conoealment 
behind  a  rock,  and  advancing  rapidly  on 
the  party — ^  offer  the  least  resistance,  and 
you  are  all  dead/' 

*^  Shove  off,  men,  shove  off,  and  don't 
mind  me !"  cried  the  youth,  with  admirable 
presence  of  mind. — ^^  For  God's  sake^save 
the  boat,  if  you  die  for  it !" 

The  seamen  obeyed  with  practised 
alacrity,  when  the  boy  darted  after  them 
with  the  lightness  of  his  years,  and  making 
a  desperate  leap,  caught  the  gunwale  of 
the  barge,  into  which  he  was  instantly 
drawn  by  the  sailors*  A  dosen  armed 
men  had  by  this  time  reaohed  the  edge 
^f  the  water^  and  as  many  muskets  were 
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ipcunted  at  the  retreating  party,  when  he 
who  had  first  spoken,  cried — 

^'  Not  a  trigger !  the  boy  has  escaped 
ais,  and  he  deserves  his  fortune!  Let  us 
secure  those  who  remain ;  but  if  a  single 
^n  be  fired  it  will  only  draw  the  atten- 
tion of  the  fleet  and  castle/' 

His  companions,  who  had  acted  with 
the  hesitation  of  men  that  were  not  assured 
-the  course  they  took  was  correct,  willingly 
dropped  the  muzzles  of  their  pieces,  and 
in  anotberinstant  the  boat  was  ploughing  its 
way  towards  the  much-admired  frigate,at  a 
.distance  which  would  probably  have  ren- 
dered their  fire  quite  harmless.  Cecil  had 
Jbardly  breathed  during  the  short  period  of 
uncertainty,  but  when  the  sudden  danger 
was  passed,  she  prepared  herself  to  receive 
their  captors,  with  the  perfect  confidence 
which  an  American  woman  seldom  faib 
to  feel  in  the  mildness  and  reason  of  her 
.countrymen.  The  whole  party,  who  now 
approached  her,  were  dressed  in  the  ordi- 
nary hahiliments  of  husbandmen,  mingled, 
in  a  slight  degree,  with  the  more  martial 
accoutrements   of  soldiers.      They  were 
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armed  with  muskets  only,  which  they 
wielded  like  men  acquainted  with  all  the 
uses  of  the  weapon,  at  the  same  time  that 
they  were  unaccustomed  to  the  mere 
manual  of  the  troops. 
^  Every  fibre  of  the  body  of  Meriton, 
however,  shook  with  fear,  as  he  found 
this  unexpected  guard  encircling  their 
little  party*  nor  did  the  unknown  man 
who  had  accompanied  them  appear  entirely 
free  from  apprehension.  The  bride  still 
maintained  her  self-possession,  supported 
either  by  her  purpose,  or  her  greater 
familiarity  with  the  character  of  the  peo- 
ple into  whose  hands  she  had  fallen. 

When  the  whole  party  were  posted 
within  a  few  feet  of  them,  they  dropped 
the  butts  of  their  muskets  on  the  ground, 
and  stood  patient  listeners  to  the  ensuing 
examination.  The  leader  of  the  party, 
who  was  only  distinguished  from  his  com- 
panions by  a  green  cockade  in  his  hat, 
-which  Cecil  had  heard  was  the  symbol 
of  a  subaltern  officer  among  the  American 
troop?,  addressed  her  in  a  calm,  but  steady 
tone— ^ 
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''It  is  unpleasant  to  question  a  woman/' 
he  said,  ''  and  especially  one  of  your 
appearance ;  but  duty  requires  it  of  me. 
What  brings  you  to  this  unfrequented 
point,  in  the  boat  of  a  king's  ship,  and  at 
this  unusual  hour  of  the  night  T' 

''  I  come  with  no  intent  to  conceal  my 
visit  from  any  eyes/'  returned  Cecil ;  "  for 
my  first  wish  is  to  be  conducted  to.  some 
officer  of  rank^  to  whom  I  will  explain 
my  object.  There  are  many  that  I  should 
know,  who  will  not  hestitate  to  believe 
my  words." 

**  We  none  of  us  profess  to  doubt  your 
truth ;  we  only  act  with  caution,  because 
it  is  required  by  circumstances — cannot 
the  explanation  be  made  to  me ;  for  I 
dislike  the  duty  that  causes  trouble  to  a 
female  ?'' 

''  'Tis  impossible  !'^  said  Cecil,  involuh- 
tarily  shrinking  within  the  folds  of  her 
mantle. 

''  You  come  at  a  most  unfortunate 
moment/'  said  the  other,  musing,  **  and 
I  fear    you  will    pass  an    uneasy  ni^ht, 
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in  consequenoel     By  your  tongue,  I  think 
you  are  an  American  V* 

^'  I  was  born  among  those  roofs,  which 
you  may  see  on  the  opposite  peninsula." 

"  Then  we  are  of  the  same  town,"  re- 
turned the  officer,  stepping  back  in  a  vain 
attempt  to  get  a  glimpse  of  those  features 
which  were  concealed  beneath  the  hood. 
He  made  no  attempt,  however,  to  remove 
the  silk,  nor  did  he  in  the  slightest  manner 
convey  any  wish  of  a  nature  that  might  be 
supposed  to  wound  the  delicacy  of  her  sex ; 
but  finding  himself  unsuccessful,  he  turned 
away,  as  he  added — *^  and  I  grow  tired  of 
remaining  where  I  can  see  the  smoke  of 
ray  own  chimneys,  at  the  same  time  I 
know  that  strangers  are  seated  around  tbe 
hearths  below  !" 

"  None  wish  more  fervently  than  I, 
that  the  moment  had  arrived  when 
each  might  enjoy  his  own,  in  peace  and 
quietness." 

"  Let  the  parliament  repeal  their  laws, 
and  the  king  recall  his  troops,*'  said  one  of 
the  men,  ^*  and  there  will  be  an  end  of  tbe 
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struggle  at  once.    We  don't  fight  because 
we  love  to  shed  blood !" 

*^He  would  do  both,  friend,  if  the 
counsel  of  one  so  insignificant  as  I^  could 
find  weight  in  his  royal  mind." 

'^  I  believe  there  is  not  much  difference 
between  a  royal  mind  and  that  of  any 
other  man,  when  the  devil  gets  hold  it !" 
bluntly  exclaimed  another  of  the  party. 
^'  IVe  a  notion  the  imp  is  as  mischievous 
with  a  king  as  with  a  cobbler !'' 

<*  Whatever  I  may  think  of  the  conduct 
of  his  ministers,"  said  Cecil,  coldly,  *^  'tis 
unpleasant  to  me  to  discuss  the  personal 
qualities  of  my  sovereign." 

''Why,  I  meant  no  offence;  though 
when  the  truth  is  uppermost  in  a  mans 
thoughts,  he  is  apt  to  let  it  out,"  returned 
the  soldier.  After  this  uncouth  apology, 
he  continued  silent,  turning  away  like  one 
who  felt  dissatisfied  with  himself  for  what 
he  had  done. 

In  the  meantime  the  leader  had  been 
consulting  with  one  or  two  of  his  men 
aside.  He  now  advanced  again,  and  de- 
livered the  result  of  their  united  wisdom. 
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^^  Under  all  circumstaaoes,  I  have  con- 
oljided/'  he  said,  speaking  in  the  first 
person,  in  deference  to  his  rank,  though  in 
fact  he  had  consented  to  change  his  own 
opinion  at  the  instigation  of  his  advisers, 
^*  to  refer  you  for  information  to  the 
neai^est  general  officer,  under  the  care  of 
these  two  men,  who  will  shew  you  the  way. 
They  both  know  the  country,  and  there  is 
not  the  least  danger  of  their  mistaking  the 
road." 

Cecil  bowed,  in  entire  submission  to  this 
characteristic  intimation  of  his  pleasure, 
and  declared  her  anxiety  to  proceed.  The 
officer  held  another  short  consultation 
with  the  two  guide?,  which  soon  termi- 
nated by  his  issuing  orders  to  the  rest  of 
the  detachment  to  prepare  to  depart.  Be- 
fore they  separated,  one  of  the  guides,  or, 
more  properly  guards,  approached  Meri- 
ton,  and  s€ud,  with  a  deliberation  that 
might  easily  be  mistaken  for  doubt— 

**  As  we  shall  be  only  two  to  two,  friend^ 
will  it  not  be  as  well  to 'see  what  you  have 
got  secreted  about  your  person,  as  it  may 
prevent  any    hard   words   or   difficulties 
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hereafter.    You  will  see  the  reason  of  the 
thing,  I  trusty  and  make  no  objection." 

'^  Not  at  all,  sir,  not  at  all  I"  returned 
the  trembling  valet,  producing  his  purse^ 
without  a  moment's  hesitation^  ^'  it  is  not 
heavy,  but  what  there  is  in  it^  is  of  the 
best  English  gold ;  which  I  expect  is  much 
regarded  among  you  who  see  nothing  but 
rebel  paper  I" 

^^  Much  as  we  set  store  by  it,  we  do  not 
choose  to  rob  for  it,"  returned  the  soldier, 
with  cool  contempt.  ^^  I  wish  to  look  for 
weapons,  and  not  for  money." 

"  But>  sir,  as  I  unluckily  have  no  wea- 
pons, had  you  not  better  take  my  money  ? 
there  are  ten  good  guineas,  I  do  assure  you ; 
and  not  a  light  one  among  them  all,  'pon 
honour  !  besides  several  pieces  of  silver." 

"  Come,  Allen,''  said  the  other  soldier, 
laughing,  '^  it's  no  great  matter  whether 
that  gentleman  has  arms  or  not,  I  believe. 
His  comrade  here,  who  seems  to  know 
rather  better  what  he  is  about,  has  none, 
at  any  rate ;  and  for  one  of  two  men,  I 
am  willing  to  trust  the  other." 

VOL.  III.  H 
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*^  I  do  assure  you/'  said  Cecil,  '<  that 
our  intentions  are  peaceable,  and  that 
your  charge  will  prove  in  no  manner  dif- 
ficult.'' 

The  men  listened  to  the  earnest  tones  of 
her  sweet  voice  with  much  deference,  and 
in  a  few  moments  the  two  parties  *sepa- 
rated^  to  proceed  on  their  several  ways. 
While  the  main  body  of  the  soldiers  tis* 
cended  the  hill,  the  guides  of  Cecil  took 
a  direction  which  led  them  around  its  base. 
Their  route  lay  towards  the  low  Neck  which 
connected  the  heights  with  the  adjacent 
country,  and  their  progress  was  both  dili- 
gent and  rapid.     Cecil  was  often  consulted 
as  to  her  ability  to  endure  the  fatigue,  and 
repeated  offers  were  made  to  accommodate 
their  speed  to  her  wishes.     In  every  other 
respect  she  was  totally  disregarded  by  the 
guides,  who,  however,  paid  much  closer 
attention  to  her  companions,  each  soldier 
attaching  himself  to  one  of  her  followers, 
whom  he  constantly  regarded  with  a  watch- 
ful  and  wary  eye. 

*'  You  seem  cold,  friend,"   said  Allen 
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to  Meriton,  '^  though  I  should  call  the 
night  quite  pleasant  for  the  first  week  ioi 
Atarehr 

^  Indeed  I'm  starved  to  the  bones  T'  re- 
turned the  valet,  with  a  shivering  that 
would  seem  to  verify  his  assertion.  — *^  It's 
a  very  chilly  climate  is  this  of  America, 
especially  of  nights!  I  never  really  felt 
such  a  remarkable,  dampness  about  the 
throat  before,  within  memory,  I  do  assure 
you." 

'^  Here  is  another  handkerchief,"  said 
the  soldier,  throwing  him  a  common  'ker. 
chief  from  his  pocket — "  wrap  it  round 
your  neck,  for  it  gives  me  an  ague  to 
hear  your  teeth  knocking  one  another 
about  so." 

^^  I  thank  you,  sir,  a  thousand  times," 
said  Meriton,  producing  his  purse  again, 
with  an  instinctive  readiness — ^*  what  may 
be  the  price  ?" 

The  man  pricked  up  his  ears,  and 
dropping  his  musket  from  the  guarded 
position  in  which  he  had  hitherto  carried 
it,  he  drew  closer  to  the  side  of  hia  pri- 

H  2 


'148  LIONEL   LTNCOLIC. 

soner^  in  a  very  companioDable  way,  as  he 
replied — 

'^  I  did  not  calculate  on  selling  the  arti- 
cle ;  but  if  you  have  need  of  it,  I  wouldn't 
wish  to  be  hard/' 

^  Shall  I  give  you  one  guinea,  or  two, 
Mr.  Rebel  ?"  asked  Meriton,  whose  facul- 
ties were  utterly  confounded  by  his  terror. 
'^  My  name  is  Allen,  friend,  and  we  like 
civil  language  in  the  Bay,"  said  the  sol- 
dier. *^  Two  guineas  for  a  pocket-hand* 
chief  I  I  couldn't  thing  of  imposing  on  any 
man  so  much !'' 

"  What  shall  it  be  then,  half  a  guinea, 
or  four  half-crown  pieces  ?" 

'^  I  didn't  at  all  calculate  to  part  with 
the  handkerchief  when  I  left  home — its 
quite  new,  as  you  can  see  by  holding  it  up, 
in  this  manner,  to  the  moon —  besides,  you 
know,  now  there  is  no  trade,  these  things 
come  very  high. — Well,  if  you  are  dis- 
posed to  buy,  I  dont  wish  to  crowd ;  you 
may  take  it,  finally,  for  the  two  crowns." 

Meriton  dropped  the  money  into  his 
hands,  without  hesitation,  and  the  soldier 
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pooketed  the  price^  perfeotly  satisfied  with 
his  bargain  and  himself,  since  he  had  sold 
his  goods  at  a  clear  profit  of  aboat  three 
hundred  per  cent.  He  soon  took  occasion 
to  whisper  to  his  comrade,  that  in  his  opi- 
nion ^'  he  had  made  a  good  trade/'  and 
laying  their  heads  together,  they  deter* 
mined  that  the  bargain  was  by  no  means 
a  bad  wind-fall.  On  the  other  hand, 
Meriton,  who  knew  the  difference  in  value 
between  cotton  and  dlk,  quite  as  well  as  his 
American  protectors,  was  equally  well  sa- 
tisfied with  the  arrangement ;  though  his 
contentment  was  derived  from  a  very  dif- 
ferent manner  of  reasoning.  From  early 
habit,  he  had  long  been  taught  to  believe 
that  every  civility,  like  patriotism  in  the 
opinion  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  had  its 
price ;  and  his  fears  had  rendered  him 
samewhat  careless  about  the  amount  of  the 
purchase-money.  He  now  considered 
himself  as  having  a  clear  claim  on  the  pro- 
tection of  his  guard,  and  his  apprehensions 
gradually  subsided  into  security  under  the 
soothing  impression. 

By  the  time  this  satisfSeu^tory  bargain 
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was  concluded,  and  each  party  was  law* 
fiilly  put  m  poasemon  of  his  own,  they 
had  reached  the  low  land  already  men* 
tioned  as  the  ^'  Neck.''  Suddenly  the  guani 
stopped,  and  bending  forward^  in  the  atti* 
tttde  of  deep  attention,  they  seemed  to 
listen,  intently,  to  some  feint  and  distant 
sounds  that  were,  for  moments,  audible  in 
the  intervals  of  the  cannonade. 

''They  are  coming,''  said  one  to  the 
other;  ''shall  we  go  on,  or  wait  until 
they  Ve  passed  V 

The  question  was  answered  in  a  whisper, 
and  after  a  short  consultation,  they  deter* 
mined  to  proceed. 

The  attention  of  Cecil  Imd  been  at- 
tracted by  this  conference,  and  the  fow 
words  which  had  escaped  her  gnides; 
and,  for  the  first  time,  she  harboured  some 
Kttle  dread  as  to  her  final  destination. 
Full  of  the  importance  of  her  errand,  the 
bride  now  devoted  every  faculty  to  detect 
the  least  circumstance  that  might  have  a 
tendency  to  defeat  it.  She  trode  so  lightly 
on  the  faded  herbage  as  to  render  her  own 
footsteps  inaudible,  and  more  than  once 
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imitate  her  example,  that  do  danger  might 
approach  them  unexpectedly.  At  length 
her  doubts  were  relieved,  though  her  won- 
der  was  increased,  by  distinctly  hearing 
the  lumbering  sounds  of  wheels  on  the 
frossen  earth,  as  if  innumerable  groaning 
vehicles  were  advancing  with  slow  and 
pleasured  progress.  In  another  instant 
her  eyes  assisted  the  organs  of  bearing,  and. 
1)y  the  aid  of  the  moon  her  doubts,  if  not 
her  apprehensions,  were  entirely  removedi^ 

Her  guards  now  determined  on  a  change 
of  purpose,  and  withdrew  with  their  pri- 
soners within  the  shadow. of  an  apple  tree 
that  stood  on  the  low  land,  hut  a  few  paces 
from  the  line  of  the  route  evidently  taken 
by  the  approaching  vehicles.  In  this  posi- 
tion they  remained  for  several  minutes* 
attentive  observers  of  what  was  passing 
around  them. 

**  Our  men  have  woke  up  the  British  by 
their  fire,"  said  one  of  the  guards ;  ^'  and 
all  their  eyes  are  turned  to  the  batteries !" 

^^  Yes,  it's  very  well  as  it  is  ,''  returned 
bis  comrade ;  ^^  but  if  the  old  brass  coni^ 
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gress  mortar  luidD't  gi'n  way  yesterday, 
ibere  would  be  a.  different  sort  ofroariog* 
Did  you  ever  see  this  old  ooBgress  ?" 

^*  I  can't  say  I  ever  saw  tjie  cannon 
itself,  but  I  have  seen  the  bombs  fifty 
times ;  and  pokeriah-loDking  things  they  be, 
especially  inra  dark  nights— but  hush,  here 
they  come." 

A  large  body  of  men  now  approached, 
and  moved  swiftly  past : them,  in  deepest 
silence,  defiling  at  the  foot  of  the  hills,  and 
marching  towards  the  shores  of  the  penin- 
sula^ The  whole  of  this  party  was  attired 
and  accoutred  much  in  the  fashion  of 
those  who  had  received  Cecil.  One.  or 
two  who  were  mounted,  and  in  more  mar* 
tial  trappings,  announced  the  presence  of 
some  officers  of  higher  rank.  At  the  very 
heels  of  this  detachment  of  soldiers,  came 
a  great  number  of  carts,  which  took  the 
route  that  led  directly  up  to  the  neigh« 
bouring  heights.  After  these  came  an- 
other, and  more  numerous  body  of  troops, 
who  followed  the  teams,  the  whole  mov- 
ing  in  the  profoundest  stillness,  and  with 
the  diligence  of  men  who  were  engaged 
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iu  the  most  important  undertaking,  la 
the  rear  of  the  whole^  another  collection 
of  carts  appeared,  groaning  under  the 
weight  of  large  bundles  of  hay^  and  other 
military  preparations  of  deftence.  Before 
this  latter,  division  left  the  low  land,  im- 
mense numbers  of  the  closely-packed  bun-!* 
dies  were  tumbled  to  the  ground,  and 
arranged,  with  a  quickness  almost  magical, 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  form  a  light  breast* 
work  across  the  low  ground,  which 
would  otherwise  have  been  completely 
exposed  to  be  swept  by  the  shot  of  the 
royal  batteries ;  a  situation  of  things  that 
was  believed  to  have  led  to  the  catas- 
trophe of  Breeds,  the  preceding  summer. 

Among  the  last  of  those  who  crossed 
the  Neck,  was  an  officer  on  horseback, 
whqse  eye  was  attracted  by  the  group  who 
stood  as  idle  spectators  under  the  tree. 
Pointing  out  the  latter  object  to  those 
around  him,  he  rode  nigher  to  the  party, 
and  leaned  forward  in  his  saddle  to  ex* 
amine  their  persons — 

''  How's  this!"  he  exclaimed — ^^a  woman 

n3 
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and  two  men  under  the  charge  #f  sentineb ! 
Have  we  then  more  spies  among  us — cut 
away  the  tree,  men  ;  we  have  need  of  it, 
and  let  in  the  light  of  the  moon  upon 
them!" 

The  order  was  hardly  given  before  rt 
was  executed,  and  the  tree  felled  with  a 
despatch  that,  to  any  but  an  American, 
would  appear  incredible.  Cecil  stepped 
aside  from  the  impending  branches,  and 
by  moving  into  the  light,  betrayed  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  gentlewoman  by  her  nieil 
and  apparel. 

*'  Here  must  be  some  mistake!''  oon^ 
tinned  the  officer — ^'  why  is  the  lady  thus 
guarded  ?" 

One  of  the  soldiers,  in  a  few  words  ex- 
f^lained  the  nature  of  her  arrest,  and  in 
return  received  the  directions,  anew,  how 
^o  proceed.  The  mounted  officer  now  put 
spurs  into  his  horse,  tmd  galloped  away,  in 
eager  pursuit  of  more  pressing  doties» 
l^ugh  he  still  looked  behind  him,  so  long 
as  the  deceptive  light  enabled  him  to  dis- 
tinguish eitfaeribm  or  features. 
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**  ^Tis  advisable  to  go  oii  the  heights^^' 
said  the  soldier,  *^  where  we  may  find  the 
commanding  general." 

^^  Any  where/'  returned  Ceoil^  confused 
with  the  activity  and  bustle  that  had 
passed  before  her  eyes,  *'  or  any  thing,  to 
be  relieved  from  this  distressing  delay." 

In  a  very  few  moments  they  reached  the 
summit  of  the  nearestof  the  two  hills,  where 
they  paused  just  without  the  busy  oircle  of 
men  who  laboured  there,  while  one  of  the 
soldiers  went  in  quest  of  the  officer  in  com- 
mand. From  the  ppint  where  she  now 
stood,  Cecil  had  an  open  view  of  the 
port,  the  town,  and  most  of  the  adjacent 
country.  The  vessels  still  reposed  heavily 
un  the  waters,  and  she  fancied  that  the 
youthful  midshipman  was  already  nestling 
safe  in  his  own  hammock,  on  board  the 
frigate,  whose  tall  and  tapering  spars  rose 
against  the  sky  in  such  beautiful  and  sym- 
metrical lines.  No  evidences  of  alarm 
wwe  manifested  in  the  town ;  but,  on  the 
contrary,  the  lights  were  gradually  disap- 
'pearing,  notwithstanding  the  heavy  can-^ 
nonade  which  still  roared  alqng  the  western 
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side  of  the  peninBula.;  and  it  was  jM'obabla 
that  Howe^  and  his  unmov^  companicms, 
yet  continued  their  revels^  with  the  same 
security  in  which  they  had  been  left  two 
short  hours  before.    While  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  batteries,  every  thing  in  the 
distance  was  still  and  apparently  slumbering, 
the  near  view  was  one  of  life  and  activity. 
Mounds  of  earth  were  already  rising  on 
the  crest  of  the  hill — labourers  were  filling 
barrels  with  earth  and  sand ;  fascines  were 
tumbling  about  from  place  to  place,  as  they 
were  wanted,  and  yet  the  stillness  was  only 
interrupted  by  the  unremitting  strokes  of 
the  pick,  the    low   and  earnest    hum    of 
voices,  or  the  crashing  of  branches,  as  the 
pride  of  the  neighbouring  orchards  came 
crushing  to  the  earth.    The  novelty  of  the 
scene  beguiled  Cecil  of  her  anxiety,  and 
many  minutes  passed  unheeded  by.     Fifty 
times  parties,  or  individuals  amongst  the 
labourers,  approaching  near  her  person, 
paused  to  gaze  a  moment  at  the  speaking 
and  sweet  features  that  the  placid  light  of 
the  moon  rendered  even  more  than  usually 
soft,  and  then  pushed  on  in  silence^  endea- 
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vouring  to  repair,  by  renewed  diligence, 
the  transient  forgetfulness  of  their  urgent 
duties*  At  length  the  man  returned,  and 
announced  the  approach  of  the  general 
who  commanded  on  the  hill.  The  liEttter. 
was  a  soldier  of  middle  age,  of  calm  and 
collected  deportment,  roughly  attired  for 
the  occasion,  and  bearing  no  other  symbol 
of  his  rank  than  the  distinctive  crimson 
cockade,  in  one  of  the  large  military  hats 
of  the  period. 

"  You  find  us  in  the  midst  of  our  labours," 
he  pleasantly  observed,  as  he  approached  ; 
"  and  will  overlook  the  delay  I  have  given 
you.  It  is  reported  you  left  the  town  this 
evening  ?" 

"  Within  the  hour." 

**  And  Howe — dreams  he  of  the  manner 
in  which  we  are  likely  to  amuse  him  in 
the  morning  ?*' 

**  It  would  be  affectation  in   one   like 

9 

me,"  said  Cecil,  modestly,  **  to  decline 
answering  questions  concerning  the  views 
of  the  royal  general ;  but  still  you  will 
pardon  me  if  I  say,  that  in  my  present 
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situation,  I  could  wish  to  be  spared  thfi 
pain  of  even  confessing  my  ignorance/' 

**  I  acknowledge  my  error,"  the  officer 
unhesitatingly  answered.  After  a  short 
pause,  in  which  he  seemed  to  muse,  he  con*^ 
tinued — *'  this  is  no  ordinary  night,  young 
lady,  and  it  becomes  my  duty  to  refer  you 
to  the  general  commanding  this  wing  of 
the  army.  He  possibly  may  think  it  ne* 
cessary  to  communicate  your  detention  to 
the  commander-in-chief/' 

^^  It  is  he  I  seek,  sir,  and  would  most 
wish  to  meet." 

He  bowed,  and  giving  his  orders  to  a 
subaltern  in  a  low  voice,  walked  away,  and 
was  soon  lost  in  the  busy  crowd  that  came 
and  went  in  constant  employment,  around 
the  summit  of  the  hill.  Cecil  lingered  a 
single  moment  after  her  new  conductor 
had  declared  his  readiness  to  proceed,  to 
cast  another  glance  at  the  calm  splendour 
of  the  sea  and  bay  ;  the  distant  and  smoky 
roofs  of  the  town ;  the  dim  objects  that 
moved  about  the  adjacent  eminei^ce, 
equally  and  similarly  employed  with  those 
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around  her ;  and  then  raising  her  oalaafa, 
and  tightening  the  folds  of  her  mantle,  she 
descended  the  hill  with  the  light  and 
elastic  steps  of  youth. 


I  • 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

<<  The  rebel  rales,  the  rebel  dtles, 

*'  With  rebel  trees  surrounded, 
'<  The  distant  woods,  the  hills  and  floods 

"With  rebels  echoes  sounded." 

The  Battle  qftke  Kegt. 

The  enormous  white  cockade  that 
covered  nearly  one  side  of  the  little  hat 
of  her  present  conductor,  was  the  only 
symbol  that  told  Cecil  she  was  now  com- 
mitted to  the  care  of  one  who  held  the 
rank  of  captain  amon^  those  who  battled 
for  the  rights  of  the  colonies.  No  other 
part  of  his  attire  was  military,  though  a 
cut-and-thrust  was  buckled  to  his  form, 
which,  from  its  silver  guard,  and  for- 
midable dimensions,  had  probably  been 
borne  by  some  of  his  ancestors,  in  the 
former  wars  of  the  colonies.  The  dispo- 
sition of  its  present  wearer  was,  however, 
far  from  that  belligerent  nature  that  his 
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weapon  might  be  thought  to  indicate^ 
for  he  tendered  the  nicest  care  and 
assiduity  to  the  movements  of  his  pri- 
soner. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hill,  a  waggon , 
returning  from  the  fields  was  put  in  re- 
quisition by  this  semi-military  gallant; 
and  after  a  little  suitable  preparation^  Cecil 
found  herself  seated  on  a  rude  bench  by 
his  side^  in  the  vehicle ;  while  her  own 
attendants^  and  the  two  private  men^ 
occupied  its  bottom^  in  still  more  social 
affinity.  At  first  their  progress  was  slow 
and  difficulty  return  carts,  literally  by 
hundreds,  impeding  the  way ;  but  when 
they  had  once  passed  the  heavy-footed 
beasts  who  drew  them,  they  proceeded  in 
the  direction  of  Roxbury,  with  greater  ra- 
pidity. During  the  first  mile,  while  they 
were  extricating  themselves  from  the 
apparently  interminable  line  of  carts,  the 
officer  directed  his  whole  attention  to  this 
important  and  difficult  manoeuvre ;  but 
when  their  uneasy  vessel  might  be  said  to 
be  fairly  sailing  before  the  wind,  he  did 
not  chose  to  neglect  those  services,  which, 
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from  time  immemorial,  beautiful  women  in 
djetreas  hive  had  a  right  to  claim  of  men 
in  faia  profession. 

^'  Now  do  not  spare  the  whip,"  he  aaid 
to  the  driver,  at  the  moment  c^  their 
deliverance  ;  '*  but  pudi  on,  for  the  onedit 
of  horse-fleeh,  and  to  the  disgrace  of  all 
homed  cattle.  This  near  beast  of  yours 
should  be  a  toty^  by  his  gait  and  his  re- 
luctance to  pull  in  the  traces  for  the 
common-good — ^treat  him  as  such,  friend, 
and,  in  turn,  you  shall  receive  the  treat- 
ment of  a  sound  whig,  when  we  make  a 
halt.  You  have  spent  the  winter  io  Boston,. 
Madam  V* 

Cecil  bent  her  head,  in  silent  assent. 

^^  The  royal  army  will,  doubtlessB,  make 
a  better  figure  in  the  eyes  of  a  lady,  than 
the  troops  of  the  colonies ;  though  there 
are  sqme  among  us  who  are  thought  not 
wholly  wanting  in  military  knowledge, 
and  the  certain  air  of  a  soldier,"  he  con- 
tinued ;  extricating  the  silver-headed 
legacy  of  his  -  grandfather  from  its  con- 
cealnMflt  under  a  fold  of  hk  companion's 
mantle — '^you  have  balls  and   entertain- 
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koents  without  number,  I  fancy.  Ma'am, 
from  the  gentlemen  in  the  king's  service/* 

**  I  believe  that  few  hearts  are  to  be  found 
amongst  the  females  in  Boston,  so  light  as 
to  mingle  in  their  amusements !" 

^*  Grod  bless  them  for  it  T'  exclaimed  her 
escort ;  "^^  I  am  sure  every  shot  we  throw 
into  the  town,  is  like  drawing  blood  from 
our  own  veins.  I  suppose  the  king  s  officers 
don't  hold  the  colonists  so  cheap,  since  the 
small  affair  on  Charlestown  Neck,  as  they 
did  formerly  ?" 

^^  None  who  had  any  interest  at  stake, 
in  the  events  of  that  fatal  day,  will  easily 
forget  the  impression  it  has  made  !" 

The  young  American  was  too  much 
struck  by  the  melancholy  pathos  in  the 
V€Hce  of  Cecil,  not  to  fancy  he  had,  in  his 
own  honest  triumph,  unwittingly  probed  a 
wound  which  time  had  not  yet  healed. 
They  rode  many  minutes  after  this  un« 
successful  efforts  on  his  part,  to  converse, 
in  profound  silence,  nor  did  he  again  speak 
until  the  trampling  of  horses  hoofs  was 
borne  along  by  the  evening  air,  unaecom- 
panied  by  the  lumbering  sounds  of  wheels. 
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At  the  next  turn  of  the  road  they  met  a 
smidl  cavalcade  of  o£5cerd,  riding  at  a 
rapid  rate  in  the  direction  of  the  place 
they  had  so  recently  quitted.  The  leader 
of  this  party  drew  up  when  he  saw  the 
waggon,  which  was  also  stopped  in  defer- 
ence to  his  obvious  wish  to  speak  with 
them. 

There  was  something  in  the  haughty, 
and  yet  easy  air  of  the  gentleman  who 
addressed  her  companion,  that  induced 
Cecil  to  attend  to  his  remarks  with 
more  than  the  interest  that  is  usually 
excited  by  the  common-place  dialogues  of 
the  road.  His  dress  was  neither  civil  nor 
wholely  military,  though  his  bearing  had 
much  of  a  soldiers  manner.  As  he. drew 
up,  three  or  four  dogs  fawned  upon  him, 
or  passed  with  indulged  impunity  between 
the  legs  of  his  high-blooded  charger^  ap- 
parently indifferent,  to  the  impatient  re- 
pulses that  were  freely  bestowed  on  their 

troublesome  familiarities. 

* 

"  High  discipline,  by I"  exclaimed 

this  singular  specimen  of  the  colonial  chief- 
tains—*<  I  dare  presume,  gentlemen^  you 
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are  from  the  heights  of  Dorchester  ?  and 
having  walked  the  whole  distance  thither 
from  camp,  are  disposed  to  try  the  virtues 
of  a  four-wheeled  convevance  over  the 
same  ground,  in  a  retreat !" 

The  young  man  rose  in  his  place,  and 
lifted  his  hat,  with  marked  respect,  as  he 
answered — 

**  We  are  returning  from  the  hills,  sir,  it 
is  true  ;  hut  we  must  see  our  enemy  before 
we  retreat !" 

^'  A  white  cockade !  As  you  hold  such 
rank,  sir,  I  presume  you  have  authority 
for  your  movements!  Down,  Juno — down, 
slut/' 

'^  This  lady  was  landed  an  hour  since,  on 
the  point,  from  the  town^  by  a  boat  from 
a  king's  ship,  sir,  and  I  am  ordered  to  see 
her  in  safety  to  the  general  of  the  right 
wing.'* 

"  A  lady !"  repeated  the  other,  with 
singular  emphasis,  slowly  passing  his  hand 
over  his  remarkably  aquiline  and  pro- 
minent features,  *^  if  there  be  a  lady  in  • 
the  case,  ease  must  be  indulged.  Will 
you  down,  Juno !''  Turning  his  head  a  little 
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aside,  to  his  nearest  aid,  he  added ,  in 
a  voice  that  was  suppressed  only  by  the 
action;  ^^some  trull  of  Howe's  sent  out 
as  the  newest  specimen  of  loyal  modesty ! 
In  such  a  case,  sir,  you  are  quite  right  to 
use  horses — I  only  marvel  that  you  did 
not  take  six  instead  of  two.  But  how 
come  we  on  in  the  trenches  ? — Down,  you 
hussy,  down !  Thou  shouldst  go  to  court, 
Juno,  and  fawn  upon  his  Majesty's  minis- 
ters,  where  thy  sycophancy  might  purchase 
thee  a  riband !  How  come  we  on  in  the 
trenches  ?" 

'^  We  have  broken  ground,  sir,  and  as 
the  eyes  of  the  royal  troops  are  drawn  upon 
the  batteries,  we  shall  make  a  work  of  it 
before  the  day  shows  them  our  occupa* 
tion." 

"  Ah  !  we  are  certainly  good  at  digging, 
if  at  no  other  part  of  our  exercises  !  Miss 
Juno,  thou  puttest  thy  precious  life  in 
jeopardy  ! — you  will ;  then  take  thy  fate !" 
As  he  spoke,  the  impatient  chief  drew  a 
pistol  from  his  holster,  and  snapped  it 
twice  at  the  head  of  the  dog,  that  still 
fawned  upon  him  in  unwitting  fondness. 


LIONEL    LINCOLN.  167 

^n^ry  with  himself,  his  weapon,  and  the 
animal  at  the  same  moment,  he  turned  to 
his  attendants,  and  added,  with  bitter  de- 
liberation— "  gentlemen,  if  one  of  you  will 
exterminate  that  quadruped,  I  promise  him 
an  honourable  place  in  my  first  despatches 
to  congress,  for  the  service !" 

A  groom  in  attendance  whistled  to  the 
spaniel,  and  probably  saved  the  life  of  the 
disgraced  favourite. 

The  officer  now  addressed  himself  to  the 
party  he  had  detained,  with  a  collected 
and  dignified  air,  that  showed  be  had  re- 
covered his  self-possession,  by  saying— 

**  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  for  this  trouble— let 
me  not  prevent  you  from  proceeding; 
there  may  be  serious  vfork  on  the  heights 
before  morning,  and  you  will  doubtless 
wish  to  be  there.*' — He  bowed  with  perfetct 
ease  and  politeness,  and  the  two  parties 
were  slowly  passing  each  other,  when,  as 
if  repenting  of  his  condescension,  he 
turned  himself  in  his  saddle,  adding,  with 
those  sarcastic  tones  so  peculiarly  his  own 
— '*  Captain,  I  beseech  thee  have  an  es- 
pecial care  of  the  lady  /'' 
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With  these  words  in  hia  mouthy  he 
clapped  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  galloped 
onward,  followed  by  all  his  train,  at  the 
same  impetuous  rate. 

Cecil  had  heard  each  syllable  that  fell 
from  the  lips  of  both  in  this  short  dia- 
logue, and  she  felt  a  chill  of  disappointment 
gathering  about  her  heart,  as  it  proceeded. 
When  they  had  parted,  drawing  a  long, 
tremulous  breath,  she  asked,  in  tones  that 
betrayed  all  her  feelings — 

^*  And  is  this  Washington  V* 

"  That!*^  exclaimed  her  companion — 
^*  No,  no.  Madam,  he  is  a  very  different 
sort  of  man !  That  is  the  great  English 
ofiScer,  whom  congress  has  made  a  general 
in  our  army.  He  is  thought  to  be  as  great 
in  the  field,  as  he  is  uncouth  in  the  draw- 
ing-room— yes,  I  will  acknowledge  that 
much  in  his  favour,  though  I  never  know 
how  Co  understand  him  ;  lie  is  so  proud — 
so  supercilious — and  yet  he  is  a  g^eat 
friend  of  liberty  !*' 

Cecil  permitted  the  officer  to  reconcile 
the  seeming  contradictions  in  the  character 
of  his  superior,  in  his  own  way,   feeling 
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perfectly  relieved  when  she  understood  it 
was  not  the  man  who  could  have  any  in« 
fluence  on  her  own  destiny.  The  driver 
now  appeared  anxious  to  recover  the  lost 
time^  and  he  urged  his  horses  over  the 
ground  with  increased  rapidity.  The  re« 
mainder  ^f  their  short  drive  to  the  vicinity 
of  Roxbury,  passed  in  silence.  As  the 
connonading  was  still  maintained  with 
equal  warmth  by  both  parties,  it  was 
hazarding  too  much  to  place  themselves 
in  the  line  of  the  enemy's  fire.  The  young 
man,  therefore,  after  finding  a  secure  spot 
among  the  uneven  ground  of  the  vicinity, 
where  he  might  leave  his  charge  in  safety, 
proceeded  by  himself  to  the  point  where 
he  had  reason  to  believe  he  should  find  the 
ofi&cer  he  was  ordered  to  seek.  During 
his  short  absence,  Cecil  remained  in  the 
waggon,  an  appalled  listener,  and  a  partial 
spectator  of  the  neighbouring  contest. 

The  Americans  had  burst  their  only 
mortar  of  size,  the  preceding  nighty  but 
they  applied  their  cannon  with  unwearied 
diligence,  not  only  in  the  face  of  the 
British    entrenchments,  but   on   the   low 
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land,  across  tbe  estuaiy  of  the  Charles; 
and  still  farther  to  the  north,  in  front  of 
the  position  which  their  enemies  held  on 
the  well-known  heights  of  Charles-town. 
In  retaliation  for  this  attack,  the  batteries 
along  the  western  side  of  the  town  were 
in  a  constant  blaze  of  fire,  while  thoee 
of  the  eastern  continued  to  slumber,  in 
total  unconsciousness  of  the  coming  dan> 
ger. 

When  the  officer  returned,  he  reported 
that  his  search  had  been  successful,  and 
that  he  had  been  commanded  to  conduct 
his  charge  into  the  presence  of  the  Ameri* 
can  commander-in-chief.  This  new  ar- 
rangement imposed  the  necessity  of  driiN- 
ing  a  few  miles  farther,  and  as  the  youth 
began  to  regard  hisnew  duty  with  some  im- 
patience, he  was  in  no  huipour  for  delay. 
The  route  was  circuitous  and  safe;  the 
roads  good  ;  and  the  driver  diligent.  In 
consequence,  within  the  hour,  they  passed 
the  river,  and  Cecil  found  herself,  after  so 
long  an  absence,  once  more  approaching 
the  ancient  provincial  seat  of  learning. 

The  little  village,  though  in  the  hands 
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of   friends,  exhibited  the    infallible    evii- 
dences  of    the  presence  of  an  irregular 
army*    The  buildings   of  the  University 
were  filled  with  troops,  and  the  doors  of 
the  different  inns  were  thronged  with  noisy 
soldiers,  who  were  assembled  for  the  inse- 
parable   purposes    of  revelry  and    folly. 
The  officer  drove  to  one  of  the   most  pri^* 
vate  of  these  haunts   of  the  unthinking 
and  idle,  and   declared  his  intentions  to 
deposit  his  charge  under  its  roof,  until  he 
could  learn  the  pleasure  of  the  American 
leader.     Cecil    heard    his    arrangements 
with  little  satisfaction,  but  yielding  to  the 
necessity  of  the  case,  when  the  vehicle  had 
stopped,    she    alighted,    without   remon- 
strance.    With  her  two  attendants  in  her 
train,  and   preceded   by   the  officer,  she 
passed  through  the  noisy  crowd,  not  only 
without  insult,    but  without   molestation. 
The  different  deciaimers  in  the  throng,  and 
they  were  many,  even  lowered  their  cla- 
morous voices  as  she  approached,  the  men 
giving  way,  in  deference  for  her  sex,  and 
she  entered  the  building  without  hearing 
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but  one  remark  applied  to  herself,  though 
n  low  and  curious  buzz  of  voices  followed 
her  footsteps  to  its  very  threshold.  That 
solitary  remark  was  a  sudden  exclamation, 
in  admiration  of  the  grace  of  her  move- 
ments ;  and  singular  as  it  may  seem,  her 
companion  thought  it  necessary  to  apolo- 
gize for  its  rudeness,  by  whispering  that  it 
had  proceeded  from  the  lips  of  ^'  one  of 
the  southern  riflemen;  a  corps  as  distin- 
guished for  its  skill  and  bravery  as  for  iU 
want  of  breeding !" 

The  inside  of  this  inn  presented  a  very  dif- 
ferent aspect  from  its  exterior.  The  decent 
tradesman  who  kept  it,  had  so  far  yielded 
to  the  emergency  of  the  times,  and  per- 
haps, also,  to  a  certain  propensity  towards 
gain,  as  temporarily  to  adopt  the  profes- 
sion he  followed  ;  but  by  a  sort  of  implied 
compact  with  the  crowd  without,  while 
he  administered  to  their  appetite  for  liquor, 
he  preserved  most  of  the  privacy  of  his 
domestic  arrangements.  He  had,  however, 
been  compelled  to  relinquish  one  apart- 
ment entirely  to  the  service  of  the  public. 
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into  which  Cecil  and  her  companions  were 
shown,  as  a  matter  of  course,  without  the 
smallest  apology  for  its  condition. 

There  might  have  been  a  dozen  people 
in  the  common  room ;  some  of  whom  were 
quietly  seated  before'its  large  fire,  among 
whom  were  one  or  two  females;  some 
walking ;  and  others  distributed  on  chairs, 
as  accident  or  inclination  had  placed  them. 
A  slight  movement  was  made  at  the  en- 
trance of  Cecil,  but  it  soon  subsided ; 
though  her  rich  mantle  of  fine  cloth,  and 
silken  calash,  did  not  fail  to  draw  the  eyes 
of  the  women  upon  her,  with  a  ruder  ga^e 
than  she  had  yet  encountered  from  the  other 
sex  during  the  hazardous  adventures  of  the 
jiigfit.  She  took  an  offered  seat  near  the 
bright  and  cheerful  blaze  on  the  hearth, 
which  imparted  all  the  light  the  room  con- 
tained, and  disposed  herself  to  wait  in  pa- 
tience the  return  of  her  conductor,  who  im- 
mediately  took  hw  departure  for  the  neigh- 
bouring  quarters  of  the  American  chief. 

^^  'Tis  an  awful  time  for  women  bodies 
to  journey  in  T'  said  a  middle-aged  woman 
near  her,  who  was  busily  engaged  in  knit- 
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ting,  though  she  also  bore  the  marks  of  a 
traveller  in  her  dress — *^  I'm  sure  if  I  had 
thought  there'd  ha'  been  such  contentions, 
I  would  never  have  crossed  the  Connec- 
ticut ;  though  I  have  an  only  child  in 
eamp/' 

**  To  a  mother,  the  distress  must  be 
great,  indeed,"  said  Cecil,  ^^  when  she  hears 
the  report  of  a  contest  in  which  she  knows 
her  children  are  engaged." 

^*  Tes,  Royal  is  engaged  as  a  six-month's 
man»  and  he  is  partly  agreed  to  stay,  'till 
the  king's  troops  conclude  to  give  up  the 
town." 

*^  It  seems  to  me,"  said  a  grttve  looking 
3^eoman,  who  occupied  the  opposite  comer 
of  the  fire-place,  ^^  your  child  has  an  unfit- 
ting name  for  one  who  fights  against  the 
crown !" 

^*  Ah,  he  was  so  called  before  the  king 
wore  his  Scottish  Boot!  and  what  has 
once  been  solemnly  named,  in  holy  bap- 
tism, is  not  to  be  changed  with  the  shift 
of  the  times!  They  were  twins,  and  I 
oalled  one  Prince  and  the  other  Roynl ; 
for  they  were   bom  the  day  his  present 
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Majesty  oame  to  man's  estate.  That,  you 
know,  was  before  his  heart  had  changed, 
and  when  the  people  of  the  Bay  loved  him 
little  less  than  they  did  their  own  flesh 
and  blood." 

"  Why,  Goody,"  said  the  yeoman, 
smiling  good-humouredly,  and  rising  to 
offer  her  a  pinch  of  his  real  Scotch,  in 
token  of  amity,  while  he  made  so  free 
with  her  domestic  matters — *'you  had 
then  an  heir  to  the  throne  in  your  own 
family ;  the  Prince  Royal  they  say  comes 
next  to  the  king,  and  by  your  tell,  one 
of  them,  at  least,  is  a  worthy  fellow,  who 
is  not  likely  to  sell  his  heritage  for  a  mess 
of  pottage !  If  I  understand  you,  Royal 
is  here  in  service." 

'^  He  8  at  this  blessed  moment  in  one  of 
the  battering  rams  in  front  of  Boston 
Neck,"  returned  the  woman,  ^'and  the 
Lord  he  knows,  'tis  an  awful  calling,  to  be 
beating  down  the  housen  of  people  of  the 
same  religion  and  blood  with  ourselves; 
but  so  it  must  be,  to  prevail  over  the 
wicked  designs  of  such  as  would  live  in 
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pomp  and  idleness,  by  the  sweat  and  labonr 
of  their  fellow-creaturea." 

The  honest  yeoman,  who  was  somewhat 
more  familiar  with  the  terms  of  modern 
warfare,  than  the  woman,  smiled  at  her 
mistake,  while  he  pureed  the  conversation 
with  a  peculiar  gravity,  which  rendered 
his  humour  doubly  drolL 

**  'Tis  to  be  hoped  the  boy  will  not  weary 
at  the  weapon  before  the  morning  cometb. 
But  why  does  Prince  linger  behind,  in 
such  a  moment !  Tarries  he  with  his  father 
on  the  homestead,  in  safety,  being  the 
younger  born  ?" 

'^No,  no,'^  said  the  woman,"  shaking 
her  head,  in  sorrow,  ^^  he  dwells,  I  trust, 
with  our  common  Father,  in  heaven! 
Neither  are  you  right  in  calling  him  the 
home -child.  He  was  my  first-born,  and 
a  comely  youth  he  grew  to  be!  When 
the  cry  that  the  regulars  were  out  at 
Lexington,  to  kill  and  destroy,  passed 
through  the  country,  he  diouldered  his 
musket,  arid  came  down  with  the  people, 
to  know  the  reason  the  land  was  stained 
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with  American  blood.  He  wa$  young, 
and  full  of  ambition  to  be  foremost  among 
them  who  were  willing  to  fight  for  their 
birth-rights ;  and  the  last  I  ever  heard  of 
him  was  in  the  midst  of  the  kings 
troops  on  Breed's.  No,  no;  his  body 
never  came  off  the  hill !  The  neighbours 
sent  me  up  the  clothes  he  left  in  camp,  and 
'tis  one  of  his  socks  that  I'm  now  footing 
for  his  twin  brother." 

The  woman  delivered  this  simple  expla- 
nation with  pbrfect  calmness,  though^  as 
she  advanced  in  the  subject,  large  tears 
started  from  her'-eyes,  and  following  each 
other  down  her  cheeks,  fell  unheeded 
upon  the  humble  garment  of  her  dead 
son. 

*'  This  is  the  way  our  bravest  striplings 
are  cut  off,  fighting  with .  the  scum  of 
Europe !"  exclaimed  the  yoeman^  with  a 
wwmth  that  showed  how  powerfully  his 
feelings  were  touched — "  I  hope  the  boy 
who  lives,  may  find  occasion  to  revenge 
his  brother's  death." 

'^  God  forbid  !  God  forbid !"  exclaimed 
the  weeping  mother — "  revenge  is  an  evil 

I  3 


178  LIONEL   LIROOLlf. 

passion ;  and  least  of  all  would  I  wish  a 
ehild  of  mine  to  go  into  the  field  of  blood 
with  so  foul  a  breast.  God  has  given  u 
this  land  to  dwell  in,  and  to  rear  up  tem- 
ples and  worshippers  of  his  holy  name, 
and  in  giving  it,  he  bestowed  the  right 
to  defend  it  against  all  earthly  oppression. 
If  'twas  right  for  Prince  to  come,  'twas 
right  for  Royal  to  follow  !*' 

^'  I  believe  I  am  reproved  in  justice/' 
returned  the  man,  looking  around  at  the 
spectators,  with  an  eye  that  no  longer 
teemed  with  a  hidden  meaning — '^God 
bless  you  my  good  woman ;  and  deliver 
you,  with  your  remaining  boy,  and  all  of 
us,  from  the  scourge  which  has  been  in- 
flicted on  the  country  for  our  sins.  I  go 
west,  into  the  mountains ^  with  the  sun, 
and  if  I  can  carry  any  word  of  comfort 
from  you  to  the  good  man  at  home,  it 
will  not  be  a  hill  or  two  that  shall  hinder 
it. " 

'^  The  same  thanks  to  you  for  the  offer, 
as  if  you  did  it,  friend  ;  my  man  would  be 
ijght  glad  to  see  you  at  his  settlement, 
but  I  sicken  already  with  the  noises  and 
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awful  nightB  of  warfare^  and  shall  not 
imtry  long  after  my  son  oomes  forth  from 
the  battle.  I  shall  go  down  to  CragieV 
house  in  the  morning,  and  look  upon  the 
Messed  man  whom  the  people  have  chosen 
from  among  themselves  as  a  leader,  and 
hurry  back  again  ;  for  I  plainly  see  that 
thi.  i.  Dot  an  abiding  place  for  »ach  a.  II" 

^'You  will  then  have  to  follow  him 
into  the  line  of  danger,  for  I  saw  him, 
within  the  hour,  riding  with  all  his  follow- 
ers, towards  the  water-side ;  and  I  doubt 
not  that  this  unusual  waste  of  ammunition 
is  intended  for  more  than  we  of  little  wit 
can  guess." 

"  Of  whom  speak  you  ?"  Cecil  involun- 
tarily asked. 

^'  Of  whom  should  he  speak  but  of 
Washington  ?"  returned  a  deep  low  voice 
at  her  elbow,  whose  remarkable  sounds 
instantly  recalled  the  tones  of  the  aged 
messenger  of  death,  who  had  appeared  at 
the  bed-side  ef  her  grandmother.  Cecil 
started  from  her  chair,  and  recoiled  seve- 
ral paces  from  the  person  of  Ralph,  who 
stood  regarding  her  with  a  steady  and 
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searobiiig  look,  heedless  of  the  obeervatioii 
they  attracted,  as  welt  as  of  the  number 
and  quality  of  the  spectators. 

"  We  are  not  strangers^  young  lady," 
continued  the  old  man;  ^^and  you  wiU 
excuae  me,  if  I  add,  that  the  fiou^e  of  an 
acquaintance  must  be  grateful  to  one  of 
your  gentle  sex,  in  a  place  so  unsettled 
and  disorderly  as  this." 

*^An  acquaintance!"  repeated  the  un* 
protected  bride. 

*^  I  said  an  acquaintance;  we  know 
each  other,  surely,''  returned  Ralph,  with 
marked  •  emphasis ;  <<  you  will  believe  me 
when  I  add,  that  I  have  seen  the  two  men 
in  the  guard-room,  which  is  at  hand." 

Cecil  cast  a  furtive  glance  behind  her, 
and,  with  some  alarm,  perceived  that  she 
was  separated  from  Meriton  and  the 
stranger.  Before  time  was  allowed  for 
recollection,  the  old  man  approached  her 
with  a  courtly  breeding  that  was  rendered 
more  siriking  by  the  coarseness,  as  well  as 
negligence  of  his  attire. 

^*  This  is  not  a  place  for  the  niece  of  an 
English  peer,"  he  said  ;  ^  but  I  have  long 
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been  at  home  in  this  warlike  village,  and 
will  conduct  you  to  another  residence 
more  suited  to  your  sex  and  condition.^ 

For  an  instant  Cecil  hesitated,  but  ob* 
serving. the  wondering  faces  about  her, 
and  the  intense  curiosity  with  which  all  in 
the  room  suspended  their  several  pursuits, 
to  listen  to  each  syllable,  she  timidly  ac- 
cepted his  offered  hand,  suffering  him  to 
lead  her,  not  only  from  the  room,  but  the 
house,  in  profound  silence.  The  door 
through  which  they  left  the  building,  was 
opposite  to  that  by  which  she  had  entered, 
and  when  they  found  themselves  in  the 
open  air,  it  was  in  a  different  street,  and  a 
4ihort  distance  removed  from  the  crowd  of 
.revellers  already  mentioned. 

'*  I  have  left  two  attendants  behind  me," 
she  said,^^  without  whom  'tis  impossible  to 
proceed-" 

^*  As  they  are  watched  by  armed  men, 
you  have  no  choice  but  to  share  their  con- 
finement, or  to  submit  to  the  temporary 
separation,"  returned  the  other,  calmly. 
*^  Should  his  keepers  discover  the  charac- 
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ter  pf  him  who  led  you  hither,  his  iate 
would  be  certain !" 

'^  His  character  J"  repeated  Cecil,  again 
ahrinking  from  the  touch  of  the  old  man. 

^'  Surely  my  words  are  plain !  I  said 
his  character.  Is  he  not  the  deadly, 
obstinate  enemy  of  liberty  ?  And  think 
you  these  countrymen  of  ours  so  dull  as  to 
suffer  one  like  him,  to  go  at  large  in  their 
very  camp ! — No,  no,''  he  muttered,  with  a 
low,  but  exulting  laugh;  'Mike  a  fool  has 
he  tempted  his  fate,  and  like  a  dog  shall  he 
meet  it !  Let  us  proceed ;  the  house  is  but  a 
step  from  this^  and  you  may  summon  him 
to  your  presence  if  you  will.*' 

Cecil  was  rather  impelled  by  her  com- 
panion, than  induced  to  proceed,  when,  as 
he  had  said,  they  soon  stopped  before  the 
door  of  a  humble  and  retired  building. 
An  armed  man  paced  along  its  front,  while 
the  lengthened  shadow  of  another  sentinel 
in  the  rear  was  every  half-minute  thrown 
far  into  the  street,  in  confirmation  of  the 
watchfulness  that  was  kept  over  those  who 
dwelt  within. 
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"  Proceed,"  said  Ralph,  throwing  open 
the  outer-door,  without  hesitation.  Cecil 
complied,  but  started  at  encountering  an«> 
other  man,  trailing  a  musket,  as  he  paced 
to  and  fro  in  the  narrow  passage  that  re- 
ceived her.  Between  this  sentinel  and 
Ralph,  there  seemed  to  exist  a  good  under- 
Standing,  for  the  latter  addressed  him  with 
perfect  freedom — 

^^  Has  no  order  been  yet  received  from 
Washington  ?"  he  asked. 

'^  None  ;  and  I  rather  conclude  by  the 
delay,  that  nothing  very  favourable  is  to 
be  expected." 

The  old  man  muttered  to  himself,  but 
passed  on,  and  throwing  open  another  door, 
said — 

''  Enter." 

Again  Cecil  complied,  the  door  closing 
on  her  at  the  instant ;  but  before  she  had 
time  to  express  either  her  wonder  or  her 
alarm,  she  was  folded  in  the  arms  of  her 
husband. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


'*  Is  she  a  Capulet? 
"  O  dear  accouot !  my  life  is  my  foe^s  d«bt. 


if 


*^  Ah  !  Lincoln !  Lincoln  !"  cried  the 
weeping  bride,  gently  extricating  herself 
from  the  long  embrace  of  LioneU  ^^  at 
what  a  moment  did  you  desert  me !" 

'^  And  how  have  I  been  punished,  love ! 
a  night  of  phrenzy,  and  a  morrow  of 
useless  regrets!  How  early  have  I  been 
made  to  feel  the  strength  of  those  ties 
which  unite  us;  unless,  indeed,  my  own 
folly  may  have  already  severed  them  for 
ever !" 

'*  Truant !  I  know  you !  and  shall  here- 
after weave  a  web,  with  woman's  art,  to 
keep  you  in  my  toils!  If  you  love  me, 
Lionel,  qs  I  would  fain  believe,  let  all  the 
past  be  forgotten.     I  ask — I  wish  no  ex- 
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planation.  You  have  been  deceived,  and 
that  repentant  eye  assures  me  of  your  re- 
turning reason.  Let  us  now  speak  only 
of  yourself.  Why  do  I  find  you  thus 
guarded,  more  like  a  criminal  than  an 
oflScer  of  the  crown  ?" 

**  They  have,  indeed,  bestowed  especial 
watchfulness  on  my  safety  1" 

^*  How  came  you  in  their  power ;  and 
why  do  they  abuse  their  advantage  V* 

'*  'Tis  easily  explained.  Presuming  on 
the  tempestuousness  of  the  night — ^what  a 
bridal  was  ours,  Cecil !" 

"  'Twas  terrible !"  she  answered,  shud-* 
dering ;  then  with  a  bright  and  instant 
smile,  as  if  isedulous  to  chace  every  ap- 
pearance of  distrust  or  care  from  hercoun* 
tenance,  she  continued — ^*  but  I  have  no 
longer  faith  in  omens,  Lincoln  !  or,  if  one 
has  been  given,  is  not  the  awful  fulfilment 
already  come  ?  I  know  not  how  you  value 
the  benedictions  of  a  parting  soul,  Lionel, 
but  to  me  there  is  holy  c<)nsolation  in 
knowing  that  my  dying  parent  left  her 
blessing  on  our  sudden  union !" 

*^  Disregarding  the  hand,  which,   with 
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gentle  earnestness,  she  had  laid  upon  his 
shoulder,  he  walked  gloomily  away,  into  a 
distant  corner  of  the  apartment. 

"  Cecil,  I  do  love  you,  as  you  would 
fain  believe,''  he  said,  ^'and  I  listen  readily 
to  your  wish  to  bury  the  past  in  oblivion* 
But  I  leave  my  tale  unfinished ! — You 
know  the  night  was  such  that  none  would 
choose,  uselessly,  to  brave  its  fury — I  at* 
tempted  to  profit  by  the  storm,  and  avail- 
ing myself  of  a  flag,  which  is  regularly 
granted  to  the  simpleton.  Job  Pray,  I  left 
the  town.  Impatient — do  I  say  impatient ! 
borne  along  rather  by  a  tempest  of  pas* 
sions  that  mocked  the  feebler  elem^its, 
we  ventured  too  muoh — Cecil,  I  was  not 
alone !" 

^^  I  know  it — I  know  it,"  Ae  said  hur- 
riedly, though  speaking  barely  above  her 
breath — "  you  ventured  too  much  ?" 

^^  And  encountered  a  picquet  that  wooU 
not  mistake  a  royal  officer  for  an  im- 
poverished though  privileged  idiot.  In 
our  anxiety  we  overlooked — believe  me, 
dearest  Cecil,  that  if  you  knew  all — ^tfae 
.scene  I  had  witnessed — ^the  motives  which 
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urged — they^  at  least,  would  justify  thi« 
strange  and  seeming  desertion." 

"  Did  I  doubt  it,  would  I  forget  my 
condition,  my  recent  losis,  and  my  sex,  to 
follow  in  the  footsteps  of  one  unworthy  of 
my  solicitude  V  returned  the  bride  colour-* 
ing  as  much  with  innate  modesty,  as  with 
the  power  of  her  emotions.  ^*  Think  not 
I  come,  with  girlish  weakness,  to  reproach 
you  with  any  fancied  wrongs !  I  am  your 
wife,  Major  Lincoln ;  and  as  such  would 
I  serve  you,  at  a  moment  when  I  know  all 
the  tenderness  of  the  tie  will  most  be 
needed.  At  the  altar  and  in  the  presence 
of  my  God,  have  I  acknowledged  the 
sacred  duty ;  and  shall  I  hesitate  to  dis- 
charge it  because  the  eyes  of  man  are 
on  me !" 

'^  I  shall  go  mad  ! — I  shall  go  mad  !" 
cried  Lionel,  in  ungovernable  mental 
anguish,  as  he  paced  the  floor,  in  violent 
disorder .-^^^  There  are  moments  when  I 
think  that  the  curse,  which  destroyed  the 
father,  has  already  lighted  on  the  son !'' 

*< Lionel!"  said  the  soft  soothing  voice 
of  his  companion,  at  his  elbow,  ^'  is  this  to 
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render  me  more  happy ! — the  welcome 
you  bestow  on  the  oonfidiQg  girl  who  has 
committed  her  happiness  to  your  keeping! 
I  see  you  relent,  and  will  be  more  just  to 
us  both  ;  more  dutiful  to  your  God.  Now 
let  us  speak  of  your  confinement.  Surely, 
you  are  not  suspected  of  any  criminal 
designs  in  this  rash  visit  to  the  camp  of  the 
Americans !  'Twere  easy  to  convince  their 
leaders  that  you  are  innocent  of  so  base  a 
purpose !" 

^  'Tis  difficult  to  evade  the  vigilance  of 
those  who  struggle  for  liberty !"  returned 
the  low  cairn  voice  of  Ralph,  who  stodd 
before  them,  unexpectedly.  **  Major 
Lincoln  has  too  long  listened  to  the  coun* 
sels  of  tyrants  and  slaves,  and  forgotten 
the  land  of  his  birth.  If  he  would  be  safe, 
let  him  retract  the  error,  while  yet  he 
may,  with  honour." 

'^Honour!"  repeated  Lionel,  with  un« 
concealed  disdain — again  pacing  the  room 
with  swift  and  uneasy  steps,  withoat 
deigning  any  other  notice  of  the  unwel- 
come intruder.  Cecil  bowed  her  head, 
and  sinking  in  a  chair,  concealed  her  face 
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in  her  small  muff,  as  if  to  exclude  some 
horrid  and  fearful  sight  from  her  view. 

The  momentary  silence  was  broken  by 
the  sound  of  footsteps  and  of  voices  in  the 
passage,  and  at  the  next  instant  the  door 
of  the  room  opening,  Meriton  was  seen 
on  its  threshold.  His  appearance  roused 
Cecil,  who  springing  on  her  feet,  beckoned 
him  away,  with  a  sort  of  phrenzied  ear- 
nestness, exclaiming — 

**Not  here  !  not  here!— for  the  love  of 
heaven  not  here !" 

The  valet  hesitated,  but  catching  a 
glimpse  of  his  master,  his  attachment  got 
the  ascendency  of  his  respect — 

^^  God  be  praised  for  this  blessed  sight. 
Master  Lionel,"  he  cried — "  'tis  the  hap- 
piest hour  I  have  seen  since  I  lost  the 
look  at  the  shores  of  old  England !  If 
'twas  only  at  Ravenscliffe,  or  in  Soho,  I 
should  be  the  most  contented  fool  in 
the  three  kingdoms !  Ah,  Master  Lionel, 
let  us  get  out  of  this  province,  into  a 
country  where  there  is  no  rebels  ;  or 
any  thing  worse  than  King,  Lords,  and 
Commons !" 
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<<  Enough  now;  for  this  time,  worthy 
Meriton,  enough  !"  interrupted  Cecil, 
breathing  with  difficulty,  in  her  eagemes 
to  be  heard. — ^**Go — return  to  the  inn — 
the  colleges — any  where — do  but  go  !*' 

^^  Don't  send  a  loyal  subject,  Maam, 
again  among  the  rebels,  I  desire  to  entreat 
of  you.  Such  awful  blasphemies,  sir,  as 
I  heard  while  I  was  there !  They  spoke 
of  his  sacred  Majesty  just  as  freely,  sir, 
as  if  he  had  been  a  gentleman  like  your- 
self.    Joyful  was  the  news  of  my  releaser 

^'  And  had  it  been  a  guard-room  on  the 
opposite  shore,"  said  Ralph,  '*  the  liberties 
they  used  with  your  earthly  monarch, 
would  have  been  as  freely  taken  with  the 
King  of  kings !" 

'^  You  sh^U  remain  then,''  said  Cecil, 
probably  mistaking  the  look  of  high  dis- 
dain which  Meriton  bestowed  on  his  aged 
fellow- voyager,  for  one  of  a  very  differ^it 
meaning — ^^  but  not  here.  You  have  other 
apartments,  Major  Lincoln  ;  let  my  atten- 
dants be  received  there — you  surely  would 
not  admit  the  menials  to  our  interview  !" 

"  Why  this  sudden  terror,  love !  Here, 
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if  not  happy,  you  at  least  are  safe.  Go^ 
Meriton,  into  the  adjoining  room ;  if 
wanted,  there  is  admission  through  this 
door  of  communication." 

The  valet  murmured  some  half-uttered 
sentences^  of  which  only  the  emphatic 
word  '^genteel''  was  audible,  while  the 
direction  of  his  discontented  eye,  suffi- 
ciently betrayed  that  Ralph  was  the 
subject  of  his  meditations.  The  old  man 
followed  bis  footsteps,  and  the  door  of  the 
passage  soon  closed  on  both,  leaving  Cecil 
standing,  like  a  beautiful  statue,  in  an  atti- 
tude of  absorbed  thought.  When  the 
noise  of  her  attendants^  as  they  quietly 
entered  the  adjoining  room,  was  heard^ 
she  breathed  again,  with  a  tremulous  sigh^ 
that  seemed  to  raise  a  weight  of  appre- 
hension from  her  heart. 

^^  Fear  not  for  me,  Cecil>  and  least  of  all 
for  yourself,"  said  Lionel,  drawing  her  to 
his  bosom  with  fond  solicitude — *^  my 
headlong  rashness,  or^  rather,  that  fatal 
bane  to  the  happiness  of  my  house, 
the  distempered  feeling  which  you  must 
have  often  seen  and  deplored,  has  indeed 
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led  me  into  a  seemiug  danger.  But  I  have 
a  reason  for  my  conduct,  which  avowed, 
shall  lull  the  suspicions  of  even  our  enemies 
to  sleep!" 

^'  I  have  no  suspicions — no  knowledge  of 
any  imperfections — no  regrets,  Lionel; 
nothing  but  the  most  ardent  wishes  for 
your  pMce  of  mind;  and — if  I  might 
cixplain; — yes,  now  is  a  time — Lionel, 
kind,  but  truant  Lionel  *' — 

Her  words  were  interrupted  by  Ralph, 
who  appeared  again  in  the  room,  with  that 
noiseless  step,  which,  in  conjunction  with 
his  great  age  and  attenuated  frame,  some- 
times gave  to  his  movements  and  aspect, 
the  character  of  a  being  superior  to  the 
attributes  of  humanity.  On  his  arm  he 
bore  an  over-coat  and  a  hat,  both  of  which 
Cecil  recognized,  at  a  glance,  as  the  pro- 
perty of  the  unknown  man  who  had  at- 
tended her  person  throughout  all  the 
vicissitudes  of  that  eventful  night. 

^^  See !"  said  Ralph,  exhibiting  his  spoils 
with  a  ghastly,  but  meaning  smile,  '^  see  in 
how  many  forms  Liberty  appears  to  aid 
her  votaries  !  Here  is  the  guise-  4n  which 
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she  will  now  be  courted!  Wear   thesi, 
yoang  man,  and  be  free!*' 

"Believe  him  not — ^liiten  not,"  whis- 
pered Cecil,  while  she  shrank  from  his 
approach  in  undisguised  terror — ^'  nay,  do 
listen,  but  act  with  caution !" 

*'  Dost  thou  delay  to  receive  the  blessed 
boon  of  freedom,  when  offered?"  de<p 
manded  Ralph?  ^^wouldst  thou  remain, 
and  brave  the  angry  justice  of  the  Ame- 
rican chief,  and  make  thy  wife,  of  a  day, 
a  widow  for  an  age !" 

"  In  what  manner  am  I  to  profit  by  this 
dress?"  said  Lionel — 'Uo  submit  to  the 
degradation  of  a  disguise^  success  should  be 
certain." 

"  Turn  thy  haughty  eyes,  young  man, 
on  the  picture  of  innocence  and  terror,  at 
thy  side.  For  the  sake  of  her  whose  fate 
IS  wrapped  in  thine,  if  not  for  your  own, 
consult  thy  safety,  and  fly — another  minute 
may  be  too  late." 

"  Oh!  hesitate  not  a  moment  longer, 
Lincoln/'  cried  Cecil,  with  a  change  of 
purpose  as  sudden    as  the  impulse   was 
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powerf al-  — **  fly,  leave  me ;    my  sex  and 
station  will  be—" 

**  Never/*  said  Lionel,  easticig  the  gar- 
ment from  him,  in  cool  disdain. — *^  Once, 
when  Death  was  busy,  did  I  abandon  thee; 
but,  ere  I  do  it  again,  his  blow  must  fall  on 
me !" 
**  I  will  follow — I  will  rejoin  you." 
^'  You  shall  not  part,''  said  Ralph  once 
-more  raising  the  rejected  coat,  and  lending 
his  aid  to  envelop  the  form  of  Lionel,  who 
stood  passive  under  the  united  efforts  of  his 
bride  and  her  aged  assistant — *'  Remain 
here,*'  the  latter  added,  when  their  brief 
task  was  ended,  ^^  and  await  the  summons 
to  freedom.     And  thou,  sweet  flower  of 
innocence  and  love,  follow,  and  share  in 
the  honour  of  liberating  him  who  has  en- 
/ slaved  thee!" 

Cecil  blushed  with  virgin  shame^  at  the 
strength  of  his  expressions,  but  bowed  her 
head  in  silent  acquiescence  to  his  will. 
Proceeding  to  the  door,  he  beckoned  her 
to  approach,  indicating,  by  an  expressive 
•  gesture  to  Lionel,  that  he  was  to  remain 


. « 


hionnh  LINCOLN.  195 

stationary.  When  Cecil  had  complied,  and 
they  were  in  a  narrow  passage  of  the  build-^ 
ing,  Ralph,  instead  of  betraying  any  ap-^ 
prehension  of  the  sentinel  who  paced  its 
length,  fearlessly  approached,  and  ad* 
dressed  him  with  the  confidence  of  a  known 
friend— 

^^  See!'"  he  said,  removing  the  calash 
from  before  the  pale  features  of  his  com- 
panion, ^^  how  terror  for  the  fate  of  her 
husband  has  caused  the  good  child  to  weep ! 
She  quits  him  now,  friend,  with  one  of  her 
attendants,  while  the  other  tarries  to  ad* 
minister  to  his  master's  wants.  Look  at  her ; 
is't  not  a  sweet,  though  mourning  partner, 
to  smooth  the  path  of  a  soldier's  life !" 

The  man  seemed  awkwardly  sensible  of 
the  unusual  charms  that  Ralph  so  uncere- 
moniously exhibited  to  his  view,  and  while 
hB  stood  in  admiring  embarrassment, 
ashamed  to  gaze,  and  yet  unwilling  to  re- 
tire, Cecil  traced  the  light  footsteps  of  the 
•old  man,  entering  the  room  occupied  by 
M eriton  and  the  stranger.  She  was  still 
in  the  act  of  veiling  her  features  from  the 
eyes  of  the  sentinel,  when  Ralph  re-ap- 
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p^oredy  attended  by  a  figare  muffled 
ia  the  well-knowa  ovarrooat.  Notwith* 
staiidiDg  the  flopped  hat^  and  studied  con« 
oealttient  of  his  gait,  the  keen  eyes  of  the 
wife  penetrated  the  disguise  of  hec  hudlMisd, 
and  recollecting,  at  the  .same  instaat»  the 
door  of  communication  between  the  two 
apartments,  the  whole  artifice  was  at  once 
revealed.  With  trembling  eagtemess  she 
glided,  past,  the  secitinel^  and  pressed  to  the 
side  of  Lionel^  with  a  dependence  that 
might  have  betrayed  the  deception  to  one 
more  accustomed  to.  the  forms  of  life, 
than  was  the  honest  countryman  who  had^ 
so  recently  thrown  aside  the  flail  to  carry 
a  musket. 

Ralph  allowed  the  sentinel  no.  time  to 
deliberate,  but  waving  his  hand  in  token 
of  adieu,,  he  led  the  way  into  the  street, 
with  his  accustomed  activity*  Here  the}^ 
found  themselves  in  the  presence  of  the 
other  soldier,  who  moved  toand  fro^  al^ng 
the  allotted  ground  in  front  of  the  huiUL^ 
ing,  rendering  the  watchf«lnesa  by  wJbicfa 
they  were  environed,  doubly^  embainass- 
ing.    Following  the  example  oCtheir  ngod 


ctmduetor,  Lione)  and  his  trembling  com- 
panidn  walked  wHh  apparent  indifference 
towards  this  tnan,  who^  as  it  proved,  wad 
better  deserving  of  hk  trust  than  his  fellow, 
^bita  doors.  lihroppmg  his  nmsket  across 
ftlMefir  path,  in  a  manner  which  announoed 
an  Jntt^ntibtf  to  inquire  into  their  move^ 
inentsr,  before  he  ^ttflbred  them  to  proceed; 
hb  roughly  demanded-^ 

^  How's  this,  old  gentleman !  you  come 
out  of  the  prisoner's  rooms  by  squads !  one 
two,  three;  our  English  gallant  might  be 
among  yon,  and  there  would  still  be  two 
leftf  Come,'0ome,  old  father,  render  some 
liecouni  of  youi^self,  and  of  your  command. 
For,  to  be  plain  with  you,  there  are  those 
iMfao  think  you  are  no  better  than  a  spy  of 
Howe's,  notwithstanding  you  are  left  to 
lim  up  and  down  the  camp,  as  you  please* 
In  plain  Yankee  dialect,  and  that's  in- 
telligible English,  you  have  been  caught 
in  bad  company  of  late,  and  there  has  been 
hard  talk  about  shutting  yon  up  as  well  as 
your  comrade !" 

'*  Hear  ye  that  ?"  said  Ralph,  «oalmIy 
bmiling,  and  addressing  himself  to  his  conoh 
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panioDS,  instead  of  the  man  whose  interro- 
gatories he  was  expected  to  answer — 
"  think  you  the  hirelings  of  the  crown 
pre  thus  alert?  Would  not  the  slaves 
be  sleeping  the  moment  the  eyes  of 
their  tyrants  are  turned  on  their  own  law^ 
less  ]^easures  ?  Thus  it  is  with  liberty ! 
The  sacred  spirit  hallows  its  meanest  vo* 
taries,  and  elevates  the  private  to  all  the 
virtues  of  the  proudest  captain  !" 
'  <^  Coraej,  come/'  returned  the  flattered 
sentinel^  throwing  his  musket  back  to  hk 
shoulder  again  >  ^^  I  believe  a  man  gains 
nothing  by  battling  you  with  words!  I 
should  have  spent  a  year  or  two  inside 
yonder  colleges  to  dive  at  all  your  mean* 
ing.  Though  I  can  guess  you  are  more 
than  half  right  in  one  thing ;  for  if  a  poor 
fellow  who  loves  his  country,  and  the  good 
cause^  finds  it  so  hard  to  keep  his  eyes  open 
on  post^  what  must  it  be  to  a  half-starved 
devil  on  six-pence  a  day  ?  Go  along,  go 
along,  old  father  ;  there  is  one  less  of  you 
than  went  in,  and  if  there  was  any  thing 
wrong,  the  man  in  the  house  should 
know  it !" 
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As  he  concludedi  the  sentinel  continued 
his  walk,  humming  a  verse  of  Yankee-^ 
doodle,  in  excellent  favour  with  himself 
and  all  mankind,with  the  sweeping  excep- 
tion of  his  country's  enemies.  To  say  that 
this  was  not  the  first  instance  of  well* 
meaning  integrity  being  cajoled  by  the 
jargon  of  liberty,  might  be  an  assertion  too 
hazardous  ;  but  that  it  has  not  been  the 
last,  we  conscientiously  believe,  though  no 
immediate  example  may  present  itself  to 
quote  in  support  of  such  heretical  cre- 
dulity. 

Ralph  appeared,  however,  perfectly 
innocent.of  intending  to  utter  more  than 
the  spirit  of  the  times  justified  ;  for^  when 
left  to  his  own  pleasure,  he  pursued  his 
way,  muttering  rapidly  to  himself,  and 
with  an  earnestness  that  attested  his  sin- 
cerity. When  they  had  turned  a  corner, 
at  a  little  distance  from  any  pressing  danger, 
he  relaxed  in  his  movements,  and  suflferlng 
his  eager  companions  to  approach,  he  stole 
to  the  side  of  Lionel^  and  clenching  his 
hand  fieroely,  he  whispered  in  a  voice  half 
choked  by  inward  exultation — 
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J  ^*  I  have  him  now !   he  is  no  longer  dan- 
gerous!    Ay — ay— I    ha^e    him    oIobbIj 
watched  by  the  vigilance  of  three  imfiBk^ 
ruptible  patriots  1" 
^^  Of   whom    speak  you/'    demaniiM 

Lionel — ^^'what  is  his  offence^  c^^  ^'^^'■^ 
is  your  captive  ?" 

^^  A  dog !  a  man  in  form^  but  a  tiger  is 
heart !  Ay !  but  I  have  him !"  the^old  nna 
continued,  with  a  hollow  laugh,  that  seemed 
to  heave  up  from  his  inmost  soul-^^^  a  deg) 
a  veritable  dog]  I  have  him,  and  Crod 
grant  that  he  may  drink  of  the  cop  tif 
slavery  to  its  dregs  I" 

''  Old  man,"  said  Lionel,  firmly^  '«that 
I  have  followed  you  thus  far  on  no  vn^* 
worthy  errand,  you  best  may  testify— 4 
have  forgotten  the  oath  whicht  at  the  altac^ 
I  had  sworn  to,  to  cherish  this  sweet  and 
spotless  being  at  my  side,  at  your  instiga** 
tion,  aided  by  the  maddenmg  ciMum- 
stances  of  a  moment ;  but  the  delusion-hvi 
already  passed  away !  Here  we  part  fat 
ever,  unless  your  solemn  and  oftetti-re- 
psatad  promises  are,  on  the  instant j  re^ 
deemed.'^ 


The  high  exultation  whicbliad^  so  lately, 
ve&dered  the  emaciated  countenance  of 
Rai|>h  hideously  ghastly,  disappeared  like 
a  passing  shadow,  and  he  listened  to  the 
words  of  Lionel  with  calm  and  settled  at- 
tention. But  when  he  would  have  an- 
swered, he  was  interrupted  by  Cecil;  who 
uttered,*  m  a  voice  nearly  suppressed  by 
her  fears — 

^^  Oh  I  delay  not  a  moment  I  Let  us  pro- 
ceed; any  where  or  any-how!  even  now 
the  pursuers  may  be  on  our  track.  I  am 
strong,  dearest  Lionel,  and  will  follow  to 
the  ends  of  the  earth,  so  you  but  lead !" 

"  Lionel  Lincoln,  I  have  not  deceived 
thee!'"  said  the  old  man,  solemnly.  '^  Pro-* 
vidence  has  already  led  lis  on  our  way,, 
and  a  few  minutes  will  bring  us  to  our 
goflil — suffer,  then,  that  gentle  trembler  ta 
return  into  the  village,  and  follow !" 

^*  Not  an  inch !"  returned  Lionel,  press* 
ing  Cecil  still  closer  to  his  side — *^  here  we 
part,  ot  your  promises  are  fulfilled." 

•*  Nay,  go  with  him — go,"  again  whis^ 
pered  the  being  who  clung  to  him  m 
trembling  dependence.     ^^  This  very  oon-^ 

k3 


802  UOHBL   LINCOLN  • 

trovewy  may  prove  your  rain— 4id  1 
not  say  I  would  accompany  you,  Lin- 
coln ?" 

^^  Lead  on,  then/'  said  her  husband, 
motioning  Ralph  to  proceed — '^  once  again 
will  I  confide  in  you;  but  use  the  trust 
with  discretion,  for  my  guardian  spirit  is 
at  band,  and  remember,  thou  nb  longer 
leadest  a  lunatic !'' 

The  moon  fell  upon  the  wan  features  of 
the  old  man,  and  exhibited  their  contented 
smile,  as  he  silently  turned  away,  and  re- 
sumed his  progress  with  his  wonted,  rapid, 
and  noiseless  tread.  Their  route  still  lay 
towards  the  skirts  of  the  village.  While 
the  buildings  of  the  University  were  yet  in 
the  near  view,  and  the  loud  laugh  of  the 
idlers  about  the  inn,  with  the  frequent 
challenges  of  the  .sentinels,  were  still  dis- 
tinctly audible,  their  conductor  bent  his 
way  beneath  the  walls  of  a  church,  that 
rose  in  solemn  solitude  in  the  deceptive 
light  of  the  evening.  Pointing  up- 
ward at  its  somewhat  unusual,  because 
regular  architecture,  Ralph  muttered  as 
he  passed — 
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^  Here,  at  least,  God  possesses  his  -own 
without  Insult !" 

Lionel  and  Cecil  slightly  glanced  their 
eyes  at  the  silent  walls,  and  followed  into  a 
small  enclosure,  through  a  gap  in  its 
bumble  and  dilapidated  fence.  Here  the 
former  again  paused,  and  spoke — 

*^  I  will  go  no  further^  he  said,  uncon- 
sciously strengthening  the  declaration  by 
placing  his  foot  firmly  on  a  mound  of 
frozen  earth,  in  an  attitude  of  resistance — 
^^  His  time  to  oease  thinking  of  'self,  and  to 
listen  to  the  weakness  of  her  whom  I  sup- 
port V 

^'  Think  not  of  me,  dearest  Lincoln  " — 

Cecil  was  interrupted  by  the  voice  of 
the  old  man,  who  raising  his  hat>  and 
baring  his  gray  locks  to  the  mild  rays  of 
the  planet,  answered,  with  tremulous  emo-^ 
tion — 

''  Thy  task  is  already  ended !  Thou  hast 
reached  the  spot  where  moulder  the  bones- 
of  one  who  long  supported  thee.  Unthink-^ 
ing  boy,  that  sacrilegious  foot  treads  on 
thy  mother's  grave  T* 


:     . 


CHAPTER  IX. 

"  Ob,  age  has  weary  dayi, 
^  And  vighti  o*  ileepleftpaio! 

'*  Thaa  ^joUen  tuna  o'  j%otiM  pine, 
**  Why  com'ft  tboa  not  a^aio." 


Thb  stiUnen  that  sacoeeded  this  imex- 
pwted  aBnunoiation  was  like  .  the  cold 
silence  of  those  who  slumbered  on  every 
aide  of  them.  Lionel  recoiled  a  pace^  in 
horror ;  then  imitating  the  action  of  the 
old  man»  he  uncovered  his  head^  in  pious 
raverenoe  of  the  parent^  whose  form 
floated  dimly  in  his  imagination,  like  the 
earliest  recollections  of  infancy,  or  the 
inperfect  fancies  of  some  dream.  When 
ttofts  was  given  for  these  sudden  emotions, 
to  subside,  he  turned  to  Ralph,  and  said—* 

^  And  was  it  here  that  yon  would 
bring  me,  to  listen  to  the  sorrows  of  my 
famUy  r 
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An  expression  of  piteous  an^^iidi  crossed 
the  features  of  the  other,  as  he  answered, 
in  a  voice  which  was  subdued  to  softness— 

^^  Even  here— here,  in  th^  presence  of 
thy  mother's  grave^  shalt  thou  hear  the 
tale !" 

^^  Then  let  it  be  here,"  said  Lionel^ 
whose  eye  was  already  kindling  with  a 
wild  and  disordered  meaning,  that  curdled 
the  blood  of  the  anxious  Cecil,  who  watch- 
ed its  expression  with  a  woman's  solicitude. 
— ^' Here,  on  this  hallowed  spot,  will  I  listen,, 
and  swear  the  vengeance  that  is  due,  if 
all  thy  previous  intimations  should  be 
just—" 

"No,  no,  no — listen  not — tarry  not!'* 
said  Cecil,  clinging  to  his  side  in  undis* 
guised  alarm—''  Lincoln,  you  are  not  equal 
to  the  scene !" 

''  I  am  equal  to  any  thing,  in  such  a 
cause." 

"  Nay,  Lionel,  you  overrate  your 
powers !— Think  only  of  your  safety, 
now ;  at  another^  and  happier  moment 
you  shall  know    all— yes— I— Cecil— thy 


206  LIONEL      INCOLK* 

bride, -thy  wife,  promise  that  all  shall  be 
revealed" — 
«  Thou !" 

-  ^  It  ki  the  descendant  of  the  widow  of 
John  Leohmere  who  speaks,  and  thy  ears 
will  not  refuse  the  sounds/'  said  Ralph, 
with  a  soiile  that  acted  lik«  a  taunt  on  the 
awakened  impulses  of  the  young*  man*— 
"  Go — ^thou  art  fitter  ^  for  a  bridal  than  a 
church-yard  !'* 

'  ^'  I  have  told  you  that  I  am  equal  to 
any  thing,"  sternly  answered  Lionel; 
*^  here  will  I  sit,  on  this  humble  tablet, 
to  hear  all  that  you  can  utter,  though  the 
rebel  legions  encircle  me  to  my  death !" 

"  What  dar'st  brave  the  averted  eye  of 
one  so  dear  to  thy  heart  1" 

**  All,  or  any  thing,"  exclaimed  the  ex- 
cited youth,  *'  with  so  pious  an  object.*' 

'  "  Bravely  answered!  and  thy  reward  is 
nigh — nay,  look  not  on  the  syren,  or  thou 
wilt  relent." 

'  ^  My  wife,"  said  Lionel,  extending  his 
hand,  kindly,  towards  the  shrinking  form 
of  Cecil. 
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'*  Thy  mother !"  interrapted  Ralphs 
pointing  with  his  emaciated  hand  to  the 
cold  residence  of  the  dead, 

Lionel  sunk  on  the  dilapidated  grave*, 
stone  to  which  he  had  just  alluded^  and 
gathering  his  coat  about  him,  he  rested  an 
arm  upon  bis  knee^  while  its  hand  sop* 
ported  hia  quivering  ohin,  as  if  he  were 
dcfsperately  bent  on  his  gloo&y  purpose. 
The  old  man  smiled  with  his  usual  ghastly 
expression,  as  he  witnessed  this,  proof  of 
his  success^  and  he  took  a  similar  seat  on 
the    opposite   side   of    the  grave,  which 
seemed  the  focus  of  their  common  interest* 
Here   he  dropped   his    face .  between   his 
hands,  and  appeared  to  muse  like  one  who 
was  collecting  his  thoughts  for  the  coming 
emergency*     During  this  short  and   im«* 
pressive  pause,  Lionel  felt  the  trembling 
form  of  Cecil  drawing  to  his  side,  and  be- 
fore his  aged  companion  spoke,  her  un- 
yeiled  and  pallid  countenance  was  once 
more  watching  the  changes  of  his  own  fea- 
tures, in  submissive,  but  anxious  attention. 
**  Thou  knowest  already,   Lionel  Lin« 
coin/'  commenced  Ralph,  slowly  raising 


his  body  to  an  upright  attitude,  ^^  how^  in 
pMt  ages,  thy  family  sought  these  coloniei, 
to  find  religious  quiet,  and  the  peace  of  the 
just.  And  thou  also  knowest,  for  often  did 
we  beguile  the  long  watches  of  the  night 
in  discoursing  of  these  things,  while  the 
never-tiring  ocean  was  rolling  its  waters, 
unheeded  around,  how  Death  came  into  its 
elder  brandh,  which  still  dwelt  amid  the 
luxury  and  corruption  of  the  English 
Court,  and  left  thy  father  the  heir  of  all 
its  riches  and  honours." 

'^  How  much  of  this  is  unknown  to  the 
meanest  gossip  in  the  province  of  Massa- 
chusetts* Bay  V  interrupted  the  impatient 
Lionel. 

'^  But  they  do  not  know,  that  for  yeats 
before  this  accumulation  of  fortune  actu- 
ally occurred,  it  was  deemed  to  be  inevit« 
able  by  the  decrees  of  Providence ;  they 
do  not  know  bow  much  more  value  the 
orphan  son  of  the  unprovided  soldier, 
found  in  the  eyes  of  those  even  of  his  own 
blood,  by  the  expectation ;  nor  do  they 
know  how  the  worldly-minded  Priscilla 
Leohmere^  thy  father's  aunt,  would  have 


compassed  heaveti  and  earthy  to  haVe  seen 
that  wealthy  and  those  honours,  to-whieh 
ity^eiB  her  greatest  boast  to  claim  alliattce,^ 
dtocend  in  the  line  of  her  own  body.'" 

^^But  'twas  tmpos^ble!  shewai^ofthe 
&niale  branch  ;  neither  had  she  a  son  !' 

*^  Nothing  seems  impossible  to  those  oft 
whose  peace  of  mind  the  worm  of  am- 
bition feeds — ^thoa  knowest  well  she  left  a 
gnnd^^child;  had  not  that  child  a  mother!" 

Lionel  felt  a  paininl  conviction  of  the 
connection,  as  the  trembling  object  of 
these  remarks  smik  her  head  in  fihame  and 
sonow  on  his  bosom,  keenly  alive  to  the 
justice  of  the  character  drawn  of  her 
deceased  relative,  by  the  mysterious  being 
who  had  just  spoken. 

^^  God  forbid  that  1,  a  Christian^  alld  a 
gentleman,"  continued  the  old  man>  a  little 
proudly,  ^'  should  utter  a  syllable  to  taint 
the  spotless  name  of  one  so  free  from 
blemish  as  she  of  whom  I  speak.  The 
sweet  child  who  clings  to  thee,  in  dread, 
Lionel,  was  not  more  pure  and  innocent 
than  she  who  bore  her.    And  long  before 
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ambition  had  wove  its  toils  for  the  misera* 
ble  Priscilla,  the  heart  of  her  daughter  was 
the  property  of  the  gallant  and  hononr^ 
able  Engh'shman,  to  whom  in  later  years 
she  was  wedded." 

As  Cecil  heard  this  soothing  commen- 
dation of  her  more  immediate  parents,  she 
again  raised  her  face  into  the  light  of  the 
moon,  and  remained,  where  she  was 
already  kneeling,  at  the  side  of  Lionel,  no 
longer  an  uneas}',  but  a  deeply  interested 
listener  to  what  followed. 

^^  As  the  wishes  of  my  unhappy  aunt 
were  not  realized,"  said  Major  Lincoln, 
'*  in  what  manner  could  they  affect  the 
fortunes  of  my  father  ?" 

^'  Thou  shalt  hear.  In  the  same  dwell* 
ing  lived  another  even  fairer,  and  to  the 
eye,  as  pure  as  the  daughter  of  Priscilla. 
She  was  the  relative,  the  god-child,  and 
the  ward  of  that  miserable  woman.  The 
beauty  and  seeming  virtues  of  this  appa- 
rent angel  in  human  form,  caught  the 
young  eye  of  thy  father,  and  in  defiance 
of  arts  and  schemes,  before  the  long^x- 
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pected  title  and  fortune  came,  they  were 
wedded,  and  thocr  wert  born,  Lionel,  to 
render  the  boon  of  Fate  doubly  welcome." 

'«  And  then"— 

^^  And  then  thy  father  hastened  to  the 
land  of  his  ancestors,  to  claim  his  own,  and 
to  prepare  the  way  for  the  reception  of 
yourself,  and  his  beloved  Priscilla — ^for 
then  there  wei^e  two  Prisoilfas ;  and  now 
both  sleep  with  the  dead !  All  having  life 
and  nature,  can  claim  the  quiet  of  the 
grave,  but  I,"  continued  the  old  man, 
glancing  his  hollow  eye  upward,  with  a 
look  of  hopeless  misery — '^  I  who  have 
seen  ages  pass  since  the  blood  of  youth 
has  been  chilled,  and  generation  after  ge« 
neration  swept  away,  must  still  linger 
in  the  haunts  of  men ;  but  'tis  to  aid  in 
the  great  work  which  commences  here, 
but  which  shall  not  end  until  a  continent 
be  regenerate.'* 

Lionel  suffered  a  minute  to  pass  without 
a  question,  in  deference  to  this  burst  of 
feeling;  but  soon  making  an  impatient 
movement,  it  drew  the  eyes  of  Ralph  once 
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mete  •  upon  himi  Mid  fKe  eld  man  con^ 

.  ^^  Montb  \tA»r  month,  for  two  long  and 
tadiona  yaarfiy  did  thy  father  linger  in 
Eogkttdy  stmggiing'  for  his  own.  At 
langth' lie  prevailed.  £[e  then  hastened 
kithar;  bat  there^  /was  no  wife-^no  fond 
and  loving  Prisoilla^  like  4iiat  t<$nder  #ower 
that  reposea  id  thy  bopom  to  welcoitae  his 
return/' 

^^I  know  it/'  said  Lionel,  nearly 
dioked  by  his  pious  recollections — ^^she 
was  dead."  - 

*^  She  was  more/'  retam^  Ralph,  in  a 
ireioe  so  deep,  thdt  it  sounded  like  one 
speakiag  from, the  grave-^^^  fixe  was  dii« 
honoured !" 

« 'Tia  false !" 

''  ^Tis  true ;  true  as  that  holy  gospel 
whichioomes  to  men  through  the  mspir^ 
ministers  of  God !" 

^*  Tis  fiftlse,"  repeated  Lionel,  6eroely — 
**  bladder  than  the  darkest  thoughta  of  the 
foul  i^rit  of  eyilf 

f^  laayy  rash'boy,  'tis  tine  1  She  died  Ja 
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griving  birth  to  the  fruits  of  her  infamy; 
When  Priscilla  Leohmere  met  thy  keart^ 
stricken  parent  with  the  danming  tale,  he 
read  in  her  exulting  «ye,  the  tneason  of  her 
mind^  and,like  thee,  he  dared  to  calLheaven 
to  witness,  that  thy  mother  was  defamed. 
But  there  was  one  known  to  him,  under 
circumstances  that  forbad  the  thoughts 
of  deceit,  who  swore — ay,  took  the  blessed 
name  of  Him  who  reads  all  hearts,  for 
warranty  of  her  truth !— and  she  confirmed 
it. 

'^Tbe  infamous  seducer!"  said  Lionel, 
hoarsely,  his  body  turning  unconsciously 
away  from  Cecil — ^^'does  he  yet  liret 
Give  him  to  my  vengeance,  old  man,  and 
I  will  yet  bless  you  for  your  accursed 
history !" 

'^Lionel,  Lionel,"  said  the  soothing 
voice  of  his  bride,  ^^  do  you  credit  him  ?" 

^^ Credit  him!''  said  Ralph, with  a  horrid^ 
laugh,  as  if  lie  would  deride  the 
of  incredulity;  ^^all  Urn  mast  he 
believe,  and  more!  Once. again,  weak 
girl  I  did  thy  grandmother  throw  out  her 
lures  for  the  wealthy  baronet,  and  when  he 
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would  not  become  her  son,  then  did  she 
league  with  the  spirits  of  hell  to  compass 
his  ruin.  Revenge  took  place  of  ambition, 
and  thy  husband's  father  was  the  victim !'' 

*'  Say  on !"  cried  Lionel,  nearly  ceasing 
to  breathe  in  the  intensity  of  his  interest. 

^'  The  blow  had  cut  him  to  the  heart, 
and  for  a  time,  his  reason  was  crushed 
beneath  its  weight*  Yet  'twas  but  for  an 
hour,  compared  to  the  eternity  a  man  is 
doomed  to  live  !  They  profited  by  the 
temporary  derangement,  and  when  his 
wandering  faculties  were  lulled  to  quiet, 
he  found  himself  the  tenant  of  a  mad- 
house, where,  for  twenty  long  years,  was 
he  herded  with  the  defaced  images  of 
Jhis  Maker  by  the  arts  of  the  base  widow 
of  John  Lechmere." 

^^  Can  this  be  true !  Can  this  be  true !" 
cried '  Lionel,  clasping  his  hands  wildly, 
and  springing  on  his  feet,  with  a  violence 
that  cast  the  tender  form  that  still  clung  to 
^im;  aside,  like  a  worthless  toy — *^  Can 
this  be  proved  ?  How  knowest  thou  these 
facte  ?" 

The  calm,  but  melancholy  smile   that 
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was  wont  to  light  the  wan  features  of  the 
old  man^  when  he  alluded  to  his  own  exist- 
ence, was  once  more  visible,  as  he  an- 
swered— 

^^  There  is  but  little  hid  from  the  know- 
ledge acquired  by  length  of  days ;  besides, 
have  I  not  secret  means  of  intelligence 
that  are  unknown  to  thee  !  Remember 
what,  in  our  frequent  interviews,  I  have 
revealed  ;  recall  the  death-bed  scene  of 
Priscilla  Lechmere,  and  ask  thyself  if  there 
be  not  truth  in  thy  aged  friend  !'^ 

'^  Give  me  all !  hold  not  back  a  tittle  of 
thy  accursed  tale  —  give  me  all — or  take 
back  each  syllable  thou  hast  uttered." 

*^  Thou  shalt  have  all  thou  askest,  Lio- 
nel Lincoln,  and  more,"  returned  Ralph, 
throwing  into  his  manner  and  voice  its 
utmost  powers  of  solemnity  and  persua- 
sion— "provided  thou  wilt  swear  eternal 
.hatred  to  that  country  and  those  laws,  by 
which  an  innocent  and  unofiending  man 
can  be  levelled  with  the  beasts  of  the  field, 
and  be  made  to  rave  even  at  his  Maker, 
in  the  bitterness  of  his  sufferings." 

^^  More  than  that — ten  thousand  times 
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more  than  Uiat  will  I  swear — I  w91  league 
with  this  rebellion — *' 

^^  Lionel,  Lionel — what  is't  yon  doT 
interrupted  the  heart  stricken  Cecil. 

But  her  voice  was  stilled  by  loud  and 
busy  cries,  which  broke  out  of  the  village, 
above  the  hum  of  revelry,  and  was  instant- 
ly succeeded  by  the  trampling  of  footsteps, 
as  men  rushed  over  the  frozen  ground, 
apparently  by  hundreds,  and  with  head- 
long rapidity.  Ralph,  who  was  not  less 
quick  to  hear  these  sounds  than  the  timid 
bride,  glided  from  the  grave,  and  ap- 
proached the  highway,  whither  he  was 
slowly  followed  by  his  companions ;  Lionel 
utterly  indifferent  whether  he  proeeeded, 
and  Cecil  trembling  in  every  limb,  with 
terror  for  the  safety  of  him  who  so  little 
regarded  his  own  danger. 

*^  They  are  abroad,  and  think  to  find 
aa  enemy,"  B^d  the  old  man,  raising  hi. 
hand  with  a  gesture  to  command  atten- 
tion ;  '^  but  he  has  sworn  to  join  their  stra- 
dards,  and  gladly  will  they  receive  any  <tf 
hi.  name  and  family  !" 

<<  No,  no — he  haa  pledged  himeelf  to  no 


diphonoiu*, " !  ork4  Cecil — ^'Fly,  LioocJo, 
while  you  are  free^  and  leave  me  to  ai^^ 
the  purw^ra — ^they  will  reispeqi^  my  weak- 
ness." 

.  Fortunately  the  .allusion  to  herself 
awakened  Lionel  from  the  dull  forgetful* 
ness  into  whiob  his  faoulties  bad  fallen** 
Encircling  her  slight  figai^  with  his  arm, 
he  turned  swiftly  from  the  spot,  saying, 
as  he  urged  her  forward — 
.  ^^  Old  man,  when  this  precious  charge 
is  in  safety,  thy  truth  or  falsehood  shall  be 
proved." 

.  But  Aalpb,  whose  unincumbered  person, 
and  iron  frame,  which  seemed  to  mock 
the  .ravages  of  time,  gave  a  vast  supe- 
riority over  the  impeded  progress  of  the 
other,  moved  swiftly  ahead,  waving  his 
hand  on  high,  as  if  to  indicate  his  inten- 
tion to  join  in  the  flight,  while  he  led  the 
way  into  the  fields  adjacent  to  the  church- 
yard they  had  quitted. 

The  noise  of  the  pursuers  soon  became 
more  distinct,  and  in  the  intervals  of  the 
distant  cannonade,  the  cries  and  directions 
of  thoise  who  condacted  the  chase  were 
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diiAinotly  audible.  Notwithstanding  the 
vigorous  arm  of  her  supporter^  Cecil  was 
soon  sensibl  j  that  her  delicate  frame  was 
unequal  to  continue  the  exertions  necessary 
to  insure  their  safety.  They  had  entered 
another  road,  which  lay  at  no  great  dis- 
tance from  the  first,  when  she  paused,  and 
reluctantly  declared  her  inability  to  pro- 
ceed. 

^^  Then,  here  will  we  await  our  captors,*' 
said  Lionel,  with  forced  composure  — ^  let 
the  rebels  beware  how  they  abuse  their 
slight  advantage!" 

The  words  were  scarcely  uttered,  when 
a  cart,  drawn  by  a  double  team,  turned  an 
angle  in  the  highway,  near  them,  and  its 
driver  appeared  within  a  few  feet  of  the 
spot  where  they  stood.  He  was  a  man 
far  advanced  in  years,  but  still  wielded 
his  long  goad  with  a  dexterity  which  had 
been  imparted  by  the  practice  of  more 
than  half  a  century.  The  sight  of  this 
man,  alone,  and  removed  from  immediate 
aid,  suggested  a  desperate  thought  fm* 
self-preservation  to  Lionel.  Quitting  the 
side  of  his  exhausted  companion,  he  ad* 
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vanced  upon  him  with  an  air  so  fierce  that 
it  might  have  created  alarm  in  one  who 
had  the  smaliecrt  reason  to  apprehend. any 
danger. 

^'  Whither  go  yoa  with  that  cart/' 
sternly  demanded  the  young  man,  on  the 
instant. 

"  To  the  point,"  was  the  ready  answer  ; 
^^  yes,  yes — old  and  young — big  and  little 
— men  an  creatures — ^four  wheels  and  two 
wheels — every  thing  goes  to  .the  point  to- 
night, as  you  can  guess,  fri'nd !  Why,'' 
he  continued,  dropping  one  end  of  his 
goad  on  the  ground,  and  supporting 
himself  by  grasping  it  with  both  his  hands 
— ^*  I  was  eighty-three  the  fourteenth  of 
the  last  March,  and  I  hope,  God  willing, 
that  when  the  next  birth-day  comes,  there 
wont  be  a  red  coat  left  in  the  town  of 
Boston.  To  my  notion,  friend,  they  have 
held  the  place  long  enough,  and  it's  time 
to  quit.  My  boys  are  in  the  camp,  soldier- 
ittga  turn — the  old  woman  has  been  as  busy 
as  a  bee,  sin'  sun  down,  helping  me  load-up 
what  you  see,  and  I  am  carrying  it  over 

l2 
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to  Dorchester,  and   not  a    farthing  -  shall 
U  ever  cost  the  Congress !" 

^^And  you  are  goii»g  to.  Dorchestor- 
neck  with  your  bundles  of  hay!"  said 
Lionel,  eyoing  both  him  and  his  passing 
teani)  in  hesitation  whether  to  attempt 
violence  on  one  so  infirm  and  helpless.  ^ 

'^  Anan !  you  must  speak  up,  soldier- 
fashion,  as  you  did  at  first,  for  I  am  a  little 
deaf!"  returned  the  carter.  "Yes,  yes, 
they  spared  me  in  the  press,  for  they  said 
I  had  done  enough ;  but  I  say  a  man  has 
never  done  enough  for  his  own  country, 
when  any  thing  is  left  to  be  done.  I'm 
told  they  are  carrying  over  fashines,  as 
they  call  'em,  and  pressed-hay,  for  their 
forts. — As  hay  is  more  in  my  fashion  than 
any  other  fashion,  I've  bundled  up  a  stout 
pile  on't  here,  and  if  that  wont  do,  why, 
let  Washington  come ;  he  is  welcome  to 
the  barn,  stacks  and  all !" 

"  While  you  are  so  liberal  to  the  Con- 
gress, can  you  help  a  female  in  distress, 
who  would  wish  to  go  in  the  direction  of 
your  route,  but  is  too  feeble  to  walk  ?** 
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^*  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  other, 
turning  round  in  quest  of  her  whom  he 
was  desired  to  assist — *'  I  hope  she  is  handy ; 
for  the  night  wears  on,  and  I  shouldn't  like 
to  haye  the  English  send  a  huUet  at  our 
people  on  Dorchester  hills,  before  any  hoy 
gets  there  to  help  stop  it/' 

^' She  shall  not  detain  you  an  instant," 
said  Lionel,  springing  to  the  place  where 
Cecil  stood,  partly  concealed  by  the  fence, 
and  supporting  her  to  the  side  of  the  rude 
vehicle — "  you  shall  be  amply  rewarded 
for  this  service."    • 

"  Reward !  Perhaps  she  is  the  wife  or 
daughter  of  a  soldier,  in  which  case  she 
should  be  drawn  in  her  coach  and  four,  in- 
stead of  a  cart  and  double  team." 

"  Yes,  yes — you  are  right,  she  is  both — 
the  wife  of  one  and  the  daughter  of  an- 
other soldier." 

^^  Ay  !  God  bless  her  !  I  warrant  me  old 
Put  was  more  than  half-right,  when  he 
said  the  women  would  stop  the  two  ridge- 
ments,  that  the  proud  parliamenter  boasted 
could  march  through  the  colonies,  from 
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Hatnpsbire  toOeorp' — well  fri'nds^  are  ye 
situated  V* 

^^  Perfectly,"  aaid  Lionel,  ^ho  had  been 
preparing  seats  for  himself  and  Oeoil 
among  the  bundles  of  hay^  and  assisting 
his  companion  into  her  place  during  the 
dialogue — *'  we  will  detain  you  no  kH^^er/' 

The  carter,  who  was  no  less  than  the 
owner  of  a  hundred  acres  of  good  land  in 
the  vicinity,  signified  his  readiness^  and 
sweeping  through  the  air  with  his  goad,  he 
brought  his  cattle  to  the  ^proper  direction, 
and  slowly  moved  on.  During  this  hur- 
ried scene,  Ralph  had  continued  hid  by 
the  shadows  of  the  fence.  When  the  cart 
proceeded,  he  waved  his  hand,  and  gliding 
across  the  road,  was  soon  lost  to  the  eye  in 
the  misty  distance,  with  which  his  gray  appa- 
rel blended,  like  a  spectre  vanishing  in  air. 

In  the  mean  time  the  pursuers  had  not  been 
idle.  Voices  were  heard  in  different  direc- 
tions, and  dim  forms  were  to  be  seen  rushing 
through  the  fields,  by  the  a;id  of  the  decep- 
tive light  of  the  moon.  To  add  to  the  embar- 
rassment of  their  situation,  Lionel  founds 
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when  too  late^tbat  the  route  toDprdiesteFlay 
directly  through  the  village  of  Cambridge* 
When  he  perceived  they  were  approaoh- 
ing  the  streets,  he  would  have  left  the  cart, 
hiul  not  the  experiment  been  too  danger* 
ous,  in  the  midst  of  the  disturbed  soldiery, 
who  now  flew  by  on  every  side  of  them* 
In  such  a  strait,  his  safest  course  was  to 
continue  motionless  and  silent,  secreting 
his  own  form,  and  that  of  Cecil,  as  much  as 
possible,  among  the  bundles  of  hay.  Con- 
trary to  all  the  just  expectations  which  the 
impatient  patriotism  of  the  old  yeoman 
had  excited,^  instead  of  driving  steadily 
through  the  place,  he  turned  his  cattle  a 
little  from  the  direct  route,  and  stopped 
in  front  of  the  very  inn,  where  Cecil  had, 
so  lately,  been  conducted  by  her  guide  from 
the  point. 

Here  the  same  noisy  and  thoughtless 
revelry  existed  as  before.  The  arrival  of 
such  an  equipage,  at  once  drew  a  crowd  to 
the  spot,  and  the  uneasy  pair  on  the  top  of 
the  load  became  unwilling  listeners  to  the 
conversation. 

**  What,  old  one,  hard  at  it  for  Con- 
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gress !"  cried  a  man,  approaching  with  a 
mug  in  his  hand ;  ^'  come  wet  your  throaty 
my  venerable  father  of  Liberty,  for  you 
are  too  old  to  be  a  son  !'' 

"  Yes,  yes/'  answered  the  exulting  far- 
mer, "  I  am  father  and  son,  too ;  I  have 
four  boys  in  camp,  and  seven  grand'uns,  in 
the  bargain ;  and  that  would  be  eleven 
good  triggers  in  one  family,  if  five  good 
muskets  had  so  many  locks — ^but  the 
youngest  men  have  got  a  duckin-gun,  and 
a  double  barrel  atween  them,  howsomever ; 
and  Aaron  the  boy,  carries  as  good  a 
horse-pistol,  I  calculate,  as  any  there  is 
going  in  the  Bay  !  But  what  an  uneasy 
time  you  have  onH  to-night!  There's 
more  powder  wasted  in  mocking  thunder, 
than  would  fight  old  Bunker  over  again, 
at  '  white  o'  the  eye'  distance !" 

***Tis  the  way  of  war,  old  man;  and 
we  want  to  keep  the  regulars  from  looking 
at  Dorchester." 

*^  If  they  did,  they  couldn^t  see  far  to- 
night. But,  now  do  tell  me ;  I  am  an 
old  man,  and  have  a  grain  of  cur'osity  in 
the  flesh  ;    my  woman    says  that  Howe 
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casts  out  his  carcases  at  you ;  which  I  hold 
to  be  an  irreh'gious  deception?" 

^  As  true  as  the  gospel." 

*'Well  there  is  no  calculating  on  the 
wastefulness  of  an  ungodly  spirit !"  said 
the  worthy  yeoman,  shaking  his  head — 
'^'I'could  believe  any  wickedness  of  him 
but  that !  as  cre'turs  must  be  getting  scarce 
in  the  town,  T  conclude  he  makes  use  of 
his  own  slain  ?" 

"  Certain,"  answered  the  soldier,  wink- 
ing at  his  companions — '^  Breed's  hiil  has 
kept  him  in  ammunition  all  winter/' 

"  'Tis  awful,  awful !  to  see  a  fellow- 
cret'ur  flying  through  the  air,  after  the 
spirit  has  departed  to  judgment !  War  is 
a  dreadful  calling  ;  but  then  what  is  a 
man  without  liberty !" 

"  Hark  ye,  old  gentleman,  talking  of 
flying,  have  you  seen  any  thing  of  two 
men  and  a  woman,  flying  up  the  road  as 
you  came  in  ?" 

*•  Anan  !  I'am  a  little  hard  ©'hearing-— 
women,  too  !  do  they  shoot  their  Jezebeli 
into  our  catnp  !   There  is  no  wicked nesH 

l3 
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the  king's  ministers  wont  attempt  to  cir- 
cumvent our  weak  naturs  V 

^*  Did  you  see  two  men  and  a  woman^ 
running  away  as  you  came  down  the 
road  ?"  bawled  the  fellow  in  his  ear. 

"  Two !  did  you  say  two  ?''  asked  the 
yeoman,  turning  his  head  a  little  on  one 
side^  in  an  attitude  of  sagacious  musing. 

"  Yes,  two  men." 

'^  No,  I  didn't  see  two.  Running  out 
of  town,  did  you  say  ?'* 

**  Ay,  running,  as  if  the  devil  was  after 
them.' 

"  No  ;  I  didn't  see  two  ;  nor  any  body 
running  away — it's  a  sartain  sign  of  guilt 
to  run  away — ^is  there  any  reward  offered?" 
said  the  old  man,  suddenly  intermpting 
himself,  and  again  communing  with  his 
own  thoughts. 

"  Not  yet — they've  just  escaped." 

^^  The  surest  way  to  catch  a  thief  is  to 

offer  a  smart  reward — no — I  didn't  see 

two  men  —  you    are   sartain    there   was 

two  ?" 

'  <<  Push  on  with  that  oart !    drive  on, 
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drive  on/'  cried  a  mounted  oflBcer  of  the 
quarter-master's  department^  who  came 
scouring  through  the  street^  at  that  mo* 
ment,  awakening  all  the  slumbering  ideas 
of  haste,  which  the  old  farmer  had  suf- 
fered to  lie  dormant  so  long.  Once  more 
flourishing  his  goad,  he  put  his  team  in 
motion,  wishing  the  revellers  good  night 
as  he  prriceeded.  It  was,  however,  long 
after  he  had  left  the  village,  and  crossed 
the  Charles,  before  he  ceased  to  make 
frequent  and  sudden  halts  in  the  highway, 
as  if  doubtful  whether  to  continue  his  route, 
or  to  return.  At  length  he  stopped  the 
cart,  and  clambering  up  on  the  hay,  he  took 
a  seat,  where  with  one  eye  he  could  regulate 
his  cattle^  and  with  the  other  examine  his 
companions^  This  investi^tion  continued 
another  hour,  neither  party  uttering  a 
syllable,  when  the  teamster  appeared 
satisfied  that  his  suspicions  were  unjust, 
and  abandoned  them.  Perhaps  the  difP* 
culties  of  the  road  assisted  in  dissipating 
his  doubts,  for  as  they  proceeded,  return 
carts  were  met  at  every  few  rods,  ren« 
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dering  his  undivided  attention  to  hk  own 
team  indifipensable. 

•  Lionel,  whose  gloomy  thoughts  had 
been*  chased  from  his  mind  by  the  constant 
excitement  of  the  foregoing  scenes^^now 
felt  relieved  from  any  immediate  appre- 
hetuions.  He  whispered  his  soothing  hope» 
of  a  final  escape  to  Cecil,  and  folding  her 
in  his  coat»  to  shield  her  from  the  night- 
air,  he  was  pleased  to  find,  ere  long,  by 
her  gentle  breathing,  that,  overcome  by 
fatigue,  she  was  slumbering  in  forgetfalnees 
on  his  bosom. 

Midnight  had  long  passed  when  they 
came  in  sight  of  the  eminences  beyond 
Dorchester-neck.  Cecil  had  awoke^  and 
Lionel  was  already  devising  some'  plau- 
sible excuse  for  quitting  the  cart,  without 
revivihg  the  suspicions  of  the  teamster. 
At  length  a  favourable  spot  occurred,  where 
they  were  alone,  and  the  formation  of  the 
ground  was  adapted  to  such  a  purpose. 
Lionel  was  on  the  point  of  speaking,  when 
the  cattle  stopped,  and  Ralph  suddenly 
appeared  in  the  highway  at  their  heads. 
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^^  Make  room,  friend,  for  the  oxen^" 
said  the  farmer — ^^  dumb  beasts  wont  pass 
in  the  face  of  man." 

*^  Alight,"  said  Ralph,  seconding'  his 
words  with  a  wide  sweep  of  his  arm 
towards  the  fields. 

Lionel  quickly  obeyed,  and  by  the  time 
the  driver  had  descended  also,  the  whole 
party  stood  together  ifi  the  road. 

"  You  have  conferred  a  greater  obliga- 
tion than  you  are  aware  of/'  said  Lionel  to 
the  driver.  *^  Here  are  five  guineas." 
•  ^'  For  what  ?  for  riding  on  a  load  of  hay 
a  few  milesj— no,  no— kindness  is  no  such 
boughten  article  in  the  Bay,  that  a  man 
need  pay  for  it!  but,  friend,  money- seems 
plenty  with  you,  for  these  diflScult  days !" 

>^  Then  thanks  a  thousand  times — I  can 
stay  to  offer  you  no  more." 

He  was  yet  speaking,  when,  obedient  to 
an  impatient  gesture  from  Ralph,  he  lifted 
Cecil  over  the  fence,  and  in  a  moment 
they  disappeared  from  the  eyes  of  the 
astonished  former. 

'^  Halloo,  friend,"  cried  the  worthy  advo« 
oate  for  his  country,  running  after  them  «| 
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fart  as  old  age  would  allow — *'  were  there 
three  of  you,  when  I  took  ye  up  f" 

The  fugitives  heard  the  call  of  the 
simple  and  garrulous  old  man,  but,  as  will 
easily  he  imagined,  did  notdeem  it  prudent 
to  rtop  and  discuss  the  point  in  question 
between  thenii^  Before  they  had  gone  far, 
the  furious  cry  of,  ^'  take  care  of  that 
team !"  with  the  rattling  of  wheels,  an- 
nounced that  their  pursuer  was  recalled  to 
his  duty,  by  an  arrival  of  empty  waggons ; 
and  before*  the  distance  rendered  sounds 
unintelligible,  they  heard  the  noisy  expla- 
nation, which  their  late  companion  was 
giving  to  the  others,  of  the  whole  trans- 
action. They  were  not,  however,  pur- 
sued; the  teamsters  having  more  pressing 
objects  in  view  than  the  detection  of 
thieves,  or  even  of  pocketing  a  reward. 

Ralph  led  his  companions,  after  a  brief 
explanation,  by  a  long  and  cnrcuitous  path, 
to  the  shores  of  the  bay.  Here  they  founds 
hid  in  the  rushes  of  a  shallow  inlet,  a  small 
boat,  that  Lionel  recognised  as  Horn  little 
vessel  in  which  Job  Pray  was  wont  to 
pursue  his  usual  avocation  of  a  jfisherman. 
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Entering  it  without  delay,  he  seized  the- 
oars,  and  aided  bj  a  flowing  tide,  he  in- 
dustriously urged  it  towards  the  distant 
spires  of  Boston. 

The  parting  shades  of  the  night  were 
yet  struggling  with  the  advance  of  day^ 
when  a  powerful  flash  of  light  illuminated 
the  hazy  horizon,  and  the  roar  of  cannon, 
which  had  ceased  towards  morning,  was 
again  heard.  But  this  time  the  sounds 
catne  from  the  water,  and  a  cloud  rose 
above  the  smoking  harbour,  announc- 
ing that  the  ships  were  again  enlisted 
in  the  contest.  This  sudden  cannonade 
induced  Lionel  to  steer  his  boat  between 
the  islands ;  for  the  castle,  and  southern 
batteries  of  the  town,  were  all  soon  united 
in  pouring  out  their  vengeance  on  the 
labourers,  who  still  occupied  the  heights  of 
Dorchester.  As  the  little  vessel  glided  by 
a  tall  frigate,  Cecil  saw  the  boy  who  had 
been  her  first  escort  in  the  wanderings  of 
the  preceding  night,  standing  on  its  taff- 
rail,  rubbing  his  eyes  with  woYider,  and 
staring  at  those  hills,  whose  possession  he 
had  prophesied  would  lead  to  such  bloody 
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results.  In  sbort^  while  he  laboured  at  the 
oars,  Lionel  witnessed  the  opening  scene 
of  Breed  s  acted  anew^  as  battery  after 
battery,  and  ship  after  ship,  brought  their 
gUDs  to  bear  on  the  hardy  countrymen 
who  had  once  more  *  hastened  a  crisis 
by  their  daring  enterprise.  Their  boat 
passed  unheeded,  in  the  excitement  and 
bustl<^  of  the  moment,  and  the  mists  of  the 
morning  had  not  yet  dissipated,  when  it 
shot  by  the  wharves, of  Boston,  and  turning 
into  the  narrow  entrance  of  the  town  dock, 
it  touched  the  land  near  the  warehouse, 
where  it  had  so  often  been  moored,  in  more, 
peaceable  times,  by  its  simple  master. 


CHAPTER  X. 

"  Now  or&cks  a  noble  hearty— good'iiight» 
"  Sweet  Prince.'' 

Shaktpeare. 

Lionel  assisted  Cecil  to  ascend  the  diffi- 
cult water-stairs^  and  still  attended  by  their 
aged  companion,  they  soon  stood  on  the 
drawbridge  that  connected  the  piers  which 
formed  the  mouth  of  the  narrow  basin. 

**  Here  we  again  part,"  he  said,  address- 
ing himself  to  Ralph ;  *^  at  another  op- 
portunity let  us  resume  your  melancholy 
tale." 

*^  None  so  fitting  as  the  present :  the 
time,  the  place,  and  the  state  of  the  town, 
are  all  favourable." 

Lionel  cast  his  eyes  around,  on  the  dull 
misery  which  pervaded  the  neglected  area. 
A  few  half-dressed  soldiers  and  alarmed 
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townsmen,  were  seen  by  the  gray  light  of 
the  morning,  rushing  across  the  square 
towards  the  point,  whence  the  sounds  of 
cannon  proceeded.  In  the  hurry  of  the 
moment^  their  own  arrival  was  not  noted. 

"  The  place — the  time!'*  he  slowly  re- 
peated. 

*^  Ay,  both.  At  what  moment  can  the 
friend  of  liberty  pass  more  unheeded, 
aa,ong.t  .h.«  i>^t  hilling.,  i^ 
noW|  when  fear  has  broken  their  slumbers. 
Yon  is  the  place,"  he  said,  pointing  to  the 
warehouse,  **  where  all  that  I  have  uttered 
will  find  its  confirmation." 

Major  Lincoln  communed  momentarily 
with  his  thoughts.  It  is  probable  that  in 
the  rapid  glances  of  his  mind,  he  traced  the 
mysterious  connexion  between  the  abject 
tenant  of  Ihe  adjacent  building,  and  the 
deceased  grandmother  of  his  bride,  whose 
active  agency  in  producing  the  calamities 
of  his  family  had  now  been  openly  aa^ 
knowledged.  It  was  soon  apparent  that 
he  wavered  in  his  purpose^  nor  was  he  slow 
to  declare  it. 
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"  I  will  attend  you/'  he  said ;  "  for  who 
can  say  what  the  hardihood  of  the  rebels 
may  next  attempt,  and  future  occasions 
may  be  wanting.  I  will  first  see  this  gentle 
charge  of  mine—" 

^*  Lincoln,  I  cannot — must  not  leave 
you/'  interrupted  Cecil,  with  earnest  fer- 
vour—" go,  listen,  and  learn  all;  surely 
there  can  be  nothing  that  a  wife  may  not 
know  I " 

Without  waiting  for  further  objection, 
Ralph  made  a  hurried  gesture  of  compli- 
ance, and  turning,  he  led  the  way,  with 
his  usual,  swift  footsteps,  into  the  low  and 
dark  tenement  of  Abigail  Pray.  The 
commotion  of  the  town  had  not  yet  reached 
this  despised  and  neglected  building,  which 
was  even  more  than  ordinarily  gloomy  and 
stilL  As  they  picked  their  way,  however, 
among  the  scattered  hemp,  across  the  scene 
of  the  preceding  night's  riot,  a  few  stifled 
groans  proceeded  from  one  of  the  towers, 
and  directed  them  where  to  seek  its  abused 
and  suffering  inmates.  On  opening  the 
door  of  this  little  apartment,  not  only 
Lionel  and  Cecil  paused,  but  even  the  im- 


836  LIONEL   LINCOLN. 

movable  old  man,  appeared  to  hesitate,  in 
wonder. 

The  heart-stricken  mother  of  the  simple- 
ton was  seated  on  her  humble  stool,  busied 
in  repairing  some  mean  and  worthless 
garments  which  had,  seemingly,  been  ex- 
posed to  the  wasteful  carelessness  of  her 
reckless  child.  But  while  her  fingers  per- 
formed their  functions  with  mechanical 
skill,  her  contracted  brow,  working  muscles, 
and  hard,  dry  eyes,  betrayed  the  force  of 
the  mental  suffering  that  she  struggled  to 
conceal.  Job  still  lay  stretched  on  his  ab- 
ject pallet,  though  his  breathing  was  louder 
and  more  laboured  than  when  we  last  left 
him,  while  his  sunken  features  indicated 
the  slow,  but  encroaching  advances  of  the 
disease.  Polwarth  was  seated  at  his  side, 
holding  a  pulse,  with  an  air  of  medical 
deliberation ;  nnd  attempting,  every  few 
moments,  to  confirm  his  hopes  or  fears,  as 
each  preponderated  in  turn,  by  examining 
thc'glazed  eyes  of  the  subject  of  his  cai*e. 

Upon  a  party  thus  occupied,  and  with 
feelings  so  much  engrossed,  even  the  sudden 
entrance  of  the  intruders  was  not  likely  to 
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make  any  very  sensible  impression.  The 
languid  and  unmeaning  look  of  Job 
wandered  momentarily  towards  the  door, 
and  then  became  again  fixed  on  vacancy. 
A  gleam  of  joy  shot  into  the  honest  visage 
of  the  captain  when  he  first  beheld  Lionel, 
aocontpanied  by  Cecil,  but  it  was  instantly 
chased  away  by  the  settled  meaning  of  care 
which  had  gotten  the  mastery  of  his  usually 
contented  expression.  The  greatest  alter- 
ation was  produced  in  the  aspect  of  the 
woman,  who  bowed  her  head  to  her  bosom, 
with  a  universal  shudder  of  her  frame,  as 
Ralph  stood  unexpectedly  before  her.  But 
from  her  also,  the  sudden  emotion  ^passed 
speedily  away,  her  hands  resuming  their 
humble  occupation,  with  the  same  me- 
chanical and  involuntary  movements  as 
before. 

"  Explain  this  scene  of  silent  sorrow ! " 
said  Lionel  to  his  friend — "  how  came  you 
in  this  haunt  of  wretchedness,  and  who  has 
harmed  the  lad  ?  " 

"  Your  question  conveys  its  own  answer. 
Major  Lincoln,"  returned  Polwarth,  with 
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u  manner  so  deliberate,  that  he  refused  to 
raise  bis  steady  look  from  the  face  of  the 
sufibrer — *'  I  am  here,  beeause  they  are 
wretched ! " 

<'  The  motive  is  commendable!  bat 
what  aileth  the  youth  ?  " 

**  The  functions  of  nature  seem  sus- 
pended by  some  remarkable  calamity !  I 
found  him  sufferings  from  inanition,  and 
notwithstanding  I  applied  as  hearty  and 
nutritious  a  meal  as  the  strongest  man  in 
the  garrison  could  require,  the  symptoms, 
as  you  see,  are  strangely  threatening !  " 

'^  He  has  taken  the  contagion  of  the 
town,  and  you  have  fed  him,  when  his 
fever  was  at  the  highest ! " 

^^  Is  small-pox  to  be  considered  more 
than  a  symptom,  when  a  man  has  the 
damnable  disease  of  starvation !  go  to — go 
to,  Leo,  you  read  the  Latin  poets  so  much 
at  the  schools,  that  no  leisure  is  left  to 
bestow  on  the  philosophy  of  nature.  There 
is  an  inward  monitor  that  teaches  every 
child  the  remedy  for  hunger.'^ 

Lionel  felt  no  disposition  to  contend 
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with  his  friend  on  a|)oint  where  the  other's 
opinions  were  so  dogmatical,  but  turning 
to  the  woman,  he  said — 

^^  The  experience  of  a  professional  nurse 
should  have  taught  you,  at  least,  more 
care/' 

^^  Can  experience  steel  a  mother  to  the 
yearnings  of  her  oflspring  for  food  !  *'  re- 
turned the  forlorn  Abigail—^*  no,  no — ^the 
ear  cannot  be  deaf  to  such  a  moaning,  and 
wisdom  is  as  folly  when  the  heart  bleeds.'' 

"  Lincoln,  you  chide  unkindly,"  said 
Cecil—"  let  us  rather  attempt  to  avert  the 
danger,  than  quarrel  with  its  cause." 

"  It  is  too  late — ^it  is  too  late,*'  returned 
the  disconsolate  mother;  "his  hours  are 
already  numbered,  and  Death  is  on  him. 
I  can  now  only  pray  that  God  will  lighten 
his  curse,  and  suffer  the  parting  spirit  to 
know  his  Almighty  power.'' 

**  Throw  aside  these  worthless  rags," 
said  Cecil,  gently  attempting  to  take  the 
clothes,  '*nor  fatigue  yourself  longer,  at 
such  a  sacred  moment,  with  unnecessary 
labour." 

Young  lady,  you  little  know  a  mo- 
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ther's  longings ;  may  ^u  never  know  ber 
sorrows !  I  have  been  doing  for  the  ehild 
these  seven-and-twenty  years ;  rob  me  uot 
oftfae  pleasure,  now  that  so  little  remains 
to  be  done." 

^^  Is  he  then  so  old ! "  exclaimed  Lionel, 
in  surprise. 

^^  Old  as  he  is,  'tis  young  for  a  ehild  to 
die  !  He  wants  the  took  of  reason ;  heaven 
in  its  mercy  grant  that  he  may  be  fo)ind 
to  have  a  face  of  innocence !  " 

Hitherto  Ralph  had  remained  where  he 
first  stood,,  as  if  riveted  to  the  floor,  with 
his  eyes  fastened  on  the  countenance  of  the 
suffererr  He  now  turned  to  Lionel,  and 
in  a  voice  rendered  even  plaintive  by  his 
deep  emotion,  he  asked  the  simple  ques- 
tion— 

^*  Will  he  die  ? '' 

"  I  fear  it*— that  look  is  not  easily  to  be 
mistaken." 

With  a  step  so  light  that  it  was  inaudi- 
ble, the  old  man  moved  to  the  bed^  and 
seated  himself  on  the  side,  opposite  to 
Polwarth.  Without  regarding  the  won- 
dering look  of  the  captain,  he  wav^d  his 
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h«Bd  on  high,  ms  it  io  eshort  to  silatt^^ 
a«d  then  gazing  oa  the  features  of  th# 
»iok,  with  melancholy  interest,  he  8aid_ 

^'  Here,  then,  is  death  again !  None  ate 
so  young  as  to  be  unheeded  ;  'tis  only  the 
old  that  cannot  die.  Tell  me,  Job,  what 
seest  thou  in  the  visions  of  thy  mind — the 
unknown  places  of  the  damned,  or  the 
brightness  of  such  as  st^nd  in  presence  of 
their  God?" 

At  the  well-known  sound  of  his  voice^ 
the  glazed  eye  of  the  simpleton  lighted 
with  a  ray  of  reason,  and  was  turned  to- 
wards the  speaker,  once  more,  teeming 
with  a  look  of  meek  assusanoe.  The  rat- 
tling in  bis  throat,  for  a  moment,  increased^ 
and  then  ceased  entirely ;  when  a  voice  so 
deep,  that  it  appeared  to  issue  from  the 
depths  of  his  chest,  was  heard,  saying — 

^^  The  Lord  wont  harm  him  who  never 
harmed  the  creatures  of  the  Lord  ?  " 

^^  Emperors  and  kings,  yea^  the  great  of 
the  earth,  might  envy  thee  thy  lot^  thou 
unknown  child  of  wretchedness ! "  returned 
Ralph — ^^  not  yet  thirty  years  of  probatiovji 
and  already  thou  throwest  aade  the  clfiy ! 

VOL.  III.  M 
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.  •Likd  ihM  d^  I  grow  Iq  .in&gQJ^pQd^  ^od 
. Imhtu  how  bard  i^  U  to  live;,  ^t  ;1^  t|i^ 
•I  cannot  die! — Tall ,  me,  boy^  dopt.  thou 
eojoy  the  freedom  of  the  ^rit^  or .  h/ff^ 
thou  still  paio  and  pleiasur&.  m  the  6^i|i  ? 
Dosft  aee  beyond  the  tomb,  i^nd[  ti^ce  thy 
route  through  the  pathless  air,  or  is  all  yet 
hid  in  the  darkness  of  th^  grave  ?  '* 

**  Job  is  going  where  ibe  Lord  has  hid 
his  reason,"  answered  the  same  hollow 
voice  as  before;  ^^his  prayers  wont  be 
foolish  any  longer." 

^*  Pray,  then,  for  one  aged  and  forlorn ; 
who  has  borne  the  burden  of  life  'till  Death 
has  forgotten  him,  and  who  wearies  of  the 
things  of  earth,  where  all  is  treachery  and 
sin.  But  stay,  depart  not,  'till  thy  spirit 
can  bear  the  signs  of  repentance  from  yon 
sinful  woman,  into  the  regions  of  day.'' 

Abigail  groaned  aloud  ;  her  hands  again 
refused  their  occupation,  and  her  head  once 
more  sunk  on  her  bosom  in  abject  misery. 
From  this  posture  of**^eIf-abasement  and 
grief,  the  woman  rai&ed  herself  to  her  feet, 
and  putting  aside  the  careless  tresses  of 
dark  hair,  which,  though,  here  and  there. 


'  strwiked  with  gray/retrfine^maefcof  4b^ir 

yiAitWdl  ^  gloss,  Hhe  looked  about 'Mei»  ^ih 

tt-lTafei^  so  hag^i^d,  tod  eyes  0^  fall  bf 

'yrtdahiiig,  that  thet^ommon  attention  was 

instantly  attracted  to  her  movemetitsJ 

'  '^'Tfae  f Itde  Ka^  coifine,  and  neither  fbar 
bbr  shame  shl^II'  longec  tie  my.tottgue/'  she 
said.  "  Th6  hand  of  Providence  is  tdo 
tnanifest  irt  this  assemblage  around  the 
death-bed  of  that  boy,  to  be  unheeded. 
Major  Lincoln,  in  that  stricken  and  helpless 
child,  you  see  one  who  shares  your  blood, 
though  he  has  ever  been  a  stranger  to  your 
happiness.     Job  is  your  brother ! " 

^  Grief  has  maddened  her ! "  exclaimed 
the  anxious  Cecil — **  she  knows  not  what 
she  utters/' 

"*Tis  true!"  said  the  calm  tones  of 
Ralph. 

"  Listen,"  continued  Abigail ;  ^*  a  terri- 
ble witness,  sent  hither  by  heaven,  speaks 
to  attest  I  tell  no  lie.  The  secret  of  my 
transgression  is  known  to  him,  when  I  had 
thought  it  buried  in  the  affection  of  one 
only  who  owed  me  every  thing/' 

''  Woman ! ''  said  Lionel,  ^  in  attempting 

MS 
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Ito  idibeeive.  oie,  you  deeelye  yourself. 
Thougii  a  voice  from  heaven  aboul^cl  -de- 
<daf e .  the  truth  of  thy  dQ.Q(inable  tala^  still 
would  I  deny  that  foul  object  being  the 
child- of  my  beauteous  mother^" 

*'  Ft)uL-Bnd  wretched  as  you  see  him,  he 
is  the  offiqpring  of  OM  not  less  fair,  though 
far  less  fortunate,  than  thy  own  boasted 
parent,  proud  child  of  Prosperity !  Call  on 
heaven  as  thou  wilt,  with  that  blasphe- 
mous tongue,  he  is^  no  less  thy  brother^  and 
the  elder  born/' 

**  'Tis  true — 'tis  true — 'tis  most  solemnly 
a  truth ! "  repeated  the  unmoved  and  aged 
ktranger. 

"  It  cannot.be  !'*  cried  ^Cecil — "  Lincoln 
credit  them  not,  they  contradict  them- 
selves." 

^*  Out  of  thy  own  mouth  will  I  find  rea- 
sons to  convince  you,"  said  Abigail. 
^^  Hast  thou  not  owned  the  influence  of 
the  son  at  the  altar  ?  Why  should  one , 
vam,  Ignorajat  and  young  as  I  was,  be  in- 
aensible  to  the  aeduptions.of  the  father." 

^<  The  child  is,  theq,  thiii«e.!"  ^claimed 
liioDel,  once  more  .breathing  witk  freedom 
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— *'  proceed  with  thy  tale ;  yoa  confide  it 
to  friends  t^ 

"  Yes— yes,*'  cried  Abigail,  claspiBg  her 
hands,  and  speaking  with  bitter  emphasis ; 
^  you  have  all  the  consolation  of  proving 
the  difference  between  the  guilt  of  woman 
and  that  of  man  ?  Major  Lincoln,  acciirsed 
and  polluted  as  you  see  me,  thy  own. 
mother  was  not.  more  innocent  and  fair,, 
when  my  youthful  beauty  caught  thy 
father's  eye.  He  was  great  and  powerful, 
and  I  unknown  and  frail — yon  miserable 
proof  of  our  transgression  did  not  appear, 
until  he  had  met  your  happier  mother !'' 

•^  Can  this  be  so  ?*' 

**  The  holy  gospels  are  not  more  true !'' 
murmured  Ralph. 

'*  And  my  father  !  did  he — could  he 
desert  thee  in  thy  need  ?*' 

**  Shame  came  when  virtue  and  pride 
had  been  long  forgotten.  I  was  a  depend* 
ant  of  his  own  proud  race,  and  opportu* 
nities  were  not  wanting  to  mark  his  wan- 
dering looks  and  growing  love  for  the 
chaste  Priscilla.  He  never  kifew  my 
state.     Whilb  I  was  stricken  to  the  earth 


by  ihejfitiiisiDf  giittti  (Jiei^wteid/lfew/JMttjr  • 

length,  yMki^ffiv^  hant;  iwdb  iixd&Bewti<te> 
him,  I  received  his  new* bom  heir^-ftttni^t* 
hands  of  bis  JmIaiis  HIiqIh  > :( iVHi^^apvl'sed 
thifogbte  beaetiiw  At  timti  bimeff  jli^ipMt^Jl 
Bttt^  pmked  Ibe.Grpdi  19!  beaveB^il^ejr  p9$i|ed 
away,  and  I  wasspared4]ie#jn  pf  pBurdtr  T' 

''  Eyen  of  mardeni   Yo^i,  know  noLtiie. 

desperate  thoughts  the  wretched  harbc^in. 
fpr  relief!  3utc  op^t^riij^ity  .  :Vfas  not  long 
wantingi  and  I  wjoy^B^  ^be,.  mf^ntffSj . 
hellish  pleasure  of  i^ve^f.    Y/nifrj  fisher 
went  in  qu^at  pf-  lUfv  ^bt9i  ap^.diseiiip. 
attacked  his  beloved  wi&«     Y^>  f/[^ul/n4t 
uoseemly  aa  is  my  /Win94^he4  fshM^  the 
beauty  of  thy  i]io|hi9r  wa^.cha^gff),  tp^. 
look  still  more  hidepiif  1    gufh^af  Jab.i^w;. 
sfom«, .  was  the  injiired  ^amf|n  >)^,  b^* 
did^th4>ed*    J  feel  all  fehj  jifsticQ,  XordciQ|[, 
piW^t  puwlibow  before  thj?  w^.!",v,>,i  ,,,mv 


beiievmcl^it^^Vfib  the- parting,  strugg^  of  tiiej^ 
BpMt  of  h^r  «afi^  ahd  she  8uak^  hdpleaily, « 
inlbilMr  tteats  agiafti  ^sonMaihig  bar  fe^tntm ' 
uvibetiidf6£(i*    -       -  f 

^^  Injured  woman  I'*  «UiwIy  repeated; 
Riilpb/wJth  tbe  most  ^tanntifig  contempt 
iii  bis  acc^titi»-^'^  #]iat  pudiiihinetit  doee 
not  II  wanton  merit  V*" 

^*  Ay 9  injured !"  cried  the  awakened 
ji0ni«<«  toy  life  on  it.9  thy  tale,  at  least,  is 
false/* 

The  old  man  was  silekrt,  bat  his  lips 
mo^^  rapidly,  as  rf  tie  mattered  an  incre* 
duldus  reply  to  himself,  while  a  scornful 
smile  casts  its  bright  and  peculiar  meaning 
achoss  the  wasted  lineaments  of  his  face. 

'^^  I  know  not  what  you  may  have  heard 
froln  others,*"  continued  Abigail,  speaking 
so  low  that  her  words  were  nearly  lost  in 
the  difficult  and  measured  breathing  of 
Jch — "  but  I  call  heaven  to  witness  that 
you,  now,  shall  hear  no  lie.  The  laws  of 
ih^  plrovince  commanded  that  the  victims 
of  the  foul  distemper  shduid  bd  k^pfl  apart, 
a^ybui'^iDdther  wU^lAced  tt^  th\»  mitey 


#f  mjnidlf^  9kkd  one  othw,  <#iio  krv^'  hetf 

8til  lost  tiim  L" 

.  ^^Jmt  Providence  I   you   did   na  vwn 

Iraeef" 

*^  The  disease  spared  us  soeb  a  crime, 
flbediecb  liy  Ivsr-n^w.  deformity,  whtto  I 
MDD»ned  a  looker^n  if  not  in  thv  beauty 
af  Bvy  innooeuoe,  still  free;  froor  the  wither- 
ing touch  of  scorn  and  want.  Yes,  i 
foimd  a  iinful,  but  flattermg  oosvolation 
in  that  thought  1  Tain,  weak,  and  fooladi 
as  I  had  been,  never  did  I  regard  my  own 
fresh  beauty,  with  half  the  inward  pleasure 
that  I  looked  apon  'the  foulnan  of  my 
rival*  Your  aunt,  too — she  was  not 
without  the  instigations  of  the  worker  of 
nnschief/' 

"Speak  only  of  my  mother,''  inler- 
nrpted  the  impatient  Lionel — *^  of  my 
aont,  I  already  know  the  whole." 

**  Unmoved  and  calculating  as  she  was, 
how  Kttle  did  she  understand  good  from 
evil !  Site  even  thought  to  crack  the  heaort 
strings,  and  render  whole,  by  her  weak 
iaveniions,  that  which  the  power  of  Ood 
ocmld  only  create.     The  gentle  spirit  of 
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Tile  plot  WM    hatched  to!  dbilrd^-  thto 
fmty  of!  her  ftane.     Blinded  ifootbtlMit 
we  wert!   She  thought  to  lead    by  heft' 
soothing  aH$v  aided  ihy  has  wowkded>ffec-  * 
tiow^  thehmhand  to  the  feet  (^  kar.mvtt; ' 
daagJiktev,  the  innocent  mothtfr  of  ;h<ir  mhm ' 
stands  beside  thee ;  abd  I  was  so  vain  asff»  ^ 
hope,  that  in  time,  justiee  and  my  bo;^, 
nugbt  plead  with  the  father  and  seduces,' 
and  raise  we  to  the  en^^ied  station  of  htr 
wham  I  hated." 

^' And  thia,£Dul  caluboiay  you  repeated, 
wijii  all  its  ba%at  oolouving,  to  my  abused 
father  ?" 

*<  We  did-*  we  did  ;  yes,  God,  he  knows 
we  did !  and  when  he  hesitated  to  beUeve, 
I  took  the  holy  evangelists  aa  witnesses  of 
v^y*  truth !" 

'^  And  he,''  said  Lionel,  nearly  bhohed 
by  bis  eniQtion$^^'  be  believed  it !" 

'^  When,  he  heard  the  solemn  onth  of 
ooe,  whose  whole  guilt  he  thougket  lay 
i^  kfft  Y^eakness  tO/  himself,  he  did.  i^ 
ififA,])ls1|en^  toi  hi^ftfnrsibJ|^id/9pui)ffiaAion% 
.}   *nuj'      lj.»'»2     "W3    •.»>••':•'     'I: '•   l»l'''  ^ 
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mcceeded.  But  how  little  dttiiM^  .toNiri 
tlM^iiiftraice  h^b9bBB.'^ro6teAcfMlkiS9BBd 
pmmj^  iacUiialioii  I  VherlMlii^iii^fthofig^ 
t»^i^iikt0f£Dom  itatdlaid  pMo»>,  toe  j^^lPv-/ 
fM^«j^*  ai|d:>4faD!t'eaMBf  >  wcri  cMO^iitadsto^ 
deceive^  was  maddened-r'!?(S^>  >  ^..  .  a^ni  ''• 
When  in«('Vx>iociiceua^'s80i]^B(^Mi4a 

sHttaoe  reigned' JDi  fckb  pka«9({'li|iiit!t4i^-jrpfir 
of  the  distant  oadttonadftii^Nm^^  ^l^t  Al^^ 
handy  and  emn  low  nKiraMitsi  4Cltfe9veKt||#^ 
town  switptby, 'like' tiiai«r]ij|pe«i|ig»^ft|  the 

wkd.    Job  8Hdd4nl|rf (cteei^dite  rbiftuMi^t  o»  * 
though  his  spirit  had  only  lingere4itO|.|i^M^ 
the  confession  of  his  mGfth^>«nd  PloA^^MMlth 
dropped  the.  am .  lof  the  :dead  siapipl^t^^^ 
tmeonscioas  of  the . .  interest  hed  .hed^  9P 
lately  taken  in  hif  fate<    In  .the' :  mMst  -  $^, 
this deatfaJike^ stillness,  the  old. man  iilol^ 
from  the   cfide  of  the   body^  and  ist^iM^. 
befcHre  the  self^oondenined  Abigail^  whp9Q/ 
finrm    was  writhing   under    her    meot^. 
anguish.  Crouching  mora  like,  a  tiger  thai» 
a  Ulan,  he  sprang  upon  her,  with  a  ery^soi 


^^tiAm^i^^wMs^WBAflumid;  tkal  itottU4e4o 
Mt^^WMlitf  iilii  faearii^  to  sbiddar  wilh; 
iifMiiit  dMaUL' 

^fl^Blddaiipr  he  shouted,  ^  1  have  theaj 
iibift)t!<'iB^ifl^  hither  the  book  i  thehlesMi. 
vMfA^^Go&l]  h€6  hdr  aw«ar,  lot.liaK 
4Mte4r !  ^ '  l^st)  fa«|y  dttMfi^  turn  pmjwre^^  9au}|, 
in  impioiuB  oaths  r*i-4>'  '      ^   i*  »       k 

'  ^  Motist^l  r^^ease-'tbe  womti  T  cried 
Lionel 'ftd^mficiAg  tiq  tiife  assislaiici&  of  the 
silnigglin^  p#iiit»n(;;  ^>tfaoQ,  too,  houcyi^ 
lieilded  \^M^,'  hMidewived  meT' 

^  LiotMl !« >  Lionel !"  shrinked  Cecily 
^iitay  tllttt  unAatttral  hand !  you  raicse  it  on 
thv  fattier  r*     • 

'LMHef  litagj^ered  baok  to  the  wall, 
where  be  stood  tnoikmlem^  and  grasping 
fbt  bredth;  '  Left,  to  work  his  own  frantic 
will,  the  nmniae  would  speedily  have  tei^* 
iBinated  the  sorrows  of  the  wretched  wo« 
limn,  had '  not  the  door  been  burrt  open 
AVith  a  crush,  and  the  stranger  who  was 
left  by  the^ cunning  of  the  madman,  in  the 
custody  of  the  Americans,  rushed  to  the 
rescue. 

'^  I  know  your  yell,  my  gentle  baronet  F' 


•  *  » 

Imnfft*  Qui  I.bitTB  iicr(ilUiq^ed  ;^«(Hlj^^ 
l^fl^qm  t0ol^medomj«.ijroiq;!E^«ropa.  t# 
4»|e^H^i<  Uy  be  eb^Ud  by  ai  Isumtio  iT' . 

of  the  fellow,  how  deeply  be  ri^Aotod  the 

4#f%«r4^.bf^  i^tfpeft^^j.tMfr  Jbe  sfnsAng 
|iirwiLr4^  to .  wizp  f  Ifif)  tpri^nor.  *  >Bai|i> 
alNU»dooed^;hQkl^hp  iDsj^  tbj^bi^ 
object  appeared,  and  be  darted  upon  tb# 
brc^aJSt  of  tbe,  qther.  miik  Ahe  tunUKnted 
fiiry  that  aUop^  ai  bi^j,  i^^Hdd  tiirii  ttpen 
its  foe.  The  struggle  was  fierce  and 
obftioala*  Hoarse  oaftbi,'.a9d  the  Most 
savage  execratians  burst  from  the  incensed 
keeper,  and  were  blended  with  the  wildest 
ravings  of  madness  from  Balph.  The  ex* 
cited  powers  of  the  maniac  at  iength  pre- 
vailed^ and  bis  antagonist  fell  under  their 
irresistible  impulae .  Quicker  than  thoagiit, 
Ralph  was  seen  hovering  on  the  chest  of 
ids  victim^  while  he  grasped  his  throat 
with  fingers  of  iron. 
^'  Vengeance  is  holy  I"  cried  the  maniac. 


UMiiA'  %intfaM,  lit 

Mttstidg  ktd  »t^<K|  a^'liiBrtfar<Icittg6t«««,iit 

«8i  Um(^  :l^i«nd>  ift  wiid  isonfuddn  aMUutt 
kfa  ^kMiig  eye^bfklb  j  '^  Orini  ttAd  tlkfittli' 
MiiiA  i  dM '  tb»  -t^urAi  of -^o^y!  L(tt^y 
k  the  RbdUO!  di^,  dwBfrtKrd'dd}^)  <die'Kke 

tothe'airr  -  -  i-  r  •    ''^•'      '     -      --'^  '  *• 
By  a  ^jgiity'dfibrt  'the  <gra»{>iiig 'itoan 
vejeaaed  bis  throat  a  little  from  the  grrpe 
t^MHdmrly  throttled  hlto/  afid  t^ried  iic4th 
difficalty-^ 

"  For  the  love^  of  heavenly  jtistlce,  eouief 
to  my  aid  !  WiH  you  see  it  ttian  thus  mur* 
dered?^' 

But  he  addressed  hiinself  to  the  sympa* 
thies:  of  the  I]Btenei*s  in  vain.  The  females 
had  bid  their  faces,  in  natural  horror  ;  the 
maimed  Polu^arth  was  yet  without  bis 
artificial  limb ;  and  Lionel  still  looked 
upon  the  savage  fray  with  a  vacant  eye. 
At  this  moment  of  despair^  the  band  of 
the  keeper  was  seen  plunging  with  vio* 
lence,  into  the  side  of  Ralph,  who  sprang 
upon  his  feet  at  the  third  blow,  laughing 
immoderately,  but  with  sounds    so    wild 
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and  deep,  that  they  seemed  to  shake  bis 
inmost  souL  His  antagonist  profited  by 
the  occasion,  and  darted  from  the  room 
with  the  headlong  precipitation  of  guilt. 

The  countenance  of  the  maniac,  as  be 
now  stood,  struggHn^'^IA^^tsb  life  and 
death,  changed  with  each  flpeting  impulse. 
The  blood  flowed  fceely  irom^tbe  srounds 
in  his  side,  and  ds^r  fatal    tMe  ebbed 

away,  a  ray  of  pas^ii^r^i99qn  lighted  his  pal- 
Hid  and  ghastly  ftatorels;  ilis  inward  laugh 
entirely  ceased.      The    glaring    eye-balls 
beeatta  stationary,  ciQd  hia^ikioky  gradually 
softening,  settled  ontb^fappeJUed pair*  wfaa . - 
took  the  deepest  interert  in  hk  welf^re«    A  - 
calm  and  decent  axpression  possessed  tbofle^' 
lineaments  which  had  jtist  exhibited  tfor , 
deepest  marks  of  the  wratb  of  God.    Hi*  . 
lips  moved  in  a  vain  eflbrt  to  «peak  ;  and  . 
stretching  forth   his  arms,  in  the  attitide 
of  benediction,  like   the   mysterious  sba^f 
dow  of  the  chapel,  he  fell  backward  cm- 
the  body  of  the  lifeless  and  long-negleoted . 
Job^  himself  perfectly  dead. 


^  • 


•  ;..<•••     '      ,     I .  •  .       .  y.     -.'•,'/    ]o:l 


«ti.>o'(  ')ll   fiToH  ii':(-''i   V;  .'li  .no»>iji''*  I'  Mil; 

■yd  s-ji    ,  >.  i'!i>(il  fn'j    I'..    •        .  f^  •'.Up;.*     .»;l'r 
"«  T  sa^an  aged  mao  upon  ms  oter» 


•  .  •  ■     '^ 


*'  Cares  that  were  ended  and  forgotten  now. 
*    \  ^  %tt^  ttn^  Wiiidi^^^oynci,^  and  rices  bo^-M,  ^      '  ' ' '  ' 
.;.  .  .(4  4p^i[rtfi|9n'ajti4rsfe|Mliyil^i^Udt^ 

I  BrwanU . 

'Astbedayad^dneedvthegarrfdonofBM^  ^ 
ton  was  )9tf t  in  molion.  *  Tbe^  same  bustle^  the 
satne  activity,  ihe'isa'me  gatltot  bearing  va 
fxstSKi^  and  dread  reluctao^^er  iti  others,  were 
exhibited,  as  on  the  bsorning  of  the  fight 
of  the  preceding  tomm^'.    The  haughty 
tehiper  of  the  royal  commander  could  ill 
brook  the  bold  enterprise  of  the  colonists ; 
and,  at  an  earljr  hour,  orders  were  issued 
to  prepare  to  dislodge  them.     Erery  gun  ' 
that  could  be  brought  to  bear  upon  the  hills 
was  employed  to  molest '  the  Americans, ' 
who  calmly  continued  their  labours,  while 
shot  were  whistling  around  them  on  every 


WMbiQg|;oih  8|)peare4,  on  the.heigbtvfM^ 
person,  and  evefy  military  evidence  of.lbe. 
int^ntioa  of  a  resolute  attack  on  one  part, 
and  of  a  stout  resistance  on  the  other^  be^ 
ci^noe  apparent. 

But  the  fatal  experience  of  Breed '«  had 
taught  a  lesson  that  was  still  remembered. 
Tbe  same  leaders  were  to  be  the  principal 
actors  in -the  coming  scene,  and  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  use  the  remnants  of  the  very 
r^ments  which  had  bled  so  freely  on  the 
former  occasion.  The  half-trained  hus- 
bandmen of  the  colonies  .were  no  longer  de- 
spised; and  the  bold  operations  of  tbe  past 
winter,  bad  taught  the  English  generals 
that,  as  subordination  increased  amopg 
their  foes,  their  moven^ent^  were  conducted 
with  a  more  vigorous  direction  of  tb$ir , 
numbers^  The  day  was  according^  w^ted 
in  preparations.  Thousands  of  men  slep^ 
on  their  arms  that  nighty  in  either  arayr^  ip . 
the  expectation  of  rising,  on  tbp  foUqi^ji^i 
mprn jug,, to  be  led  to  the  fie^irf  ?^Hgb^)«^ 

ttis.not  jropr^babJie,  frpi^,[^e|^diijfsji 


of  th^  iroyal  foFofes  did  nbt  re^et  the' ppto^- 
viilential  ihterpdHsHioti,  trMoh  bei^tttfuly 
saved  them  toriieilts  of  blond,  a«»f  not  im-«^ 
pi^obabty,  the  ignominy  of  a  def^t.  One. 
of  tlie  sudden  temp^s^t^  of  the  climate  aroiA 
in  the  darkness,  driving  before  it  m^  and ' 
beasts,  to  seek  protection^  in  their  imbeci- 
lity, from  the  liiore  powerful  warring"  of 
the  elelnenta.  Thd  golden  moments  were 
lost ;  and,  after  enduring  so  many  pri- 
vations, and  expanding  so  many  lives, 
in  vain,  Hdwe  siTlIenly  ciDrmmenced  bis. 
arrangements  to  abandon  at  Own,  on  whidi 
the|EngIish  ministry  had,  for  years,  Iavi8be4 
their  indignation,  with  all  the  acrimony, 
and,  as  it  now  seemed,  with  the  impo- 
tency  of  a  blind  revenge. 

To  carry  into  effect  this  sudden  and  ne- 
cessary determination,  was  not  the  work 
of  an  hour.  As  it  was  the  desire  of  the 
Americans,  however,  to.  receive  their  town 
back  again  as  little  injured  as  possible,  they 
forbore  %o  push  the  advantage  they  pos- 
sessed, by  occupying  those  faeight»^  which, 
in  a  great  measure,  comnmnded  the  an« 


fecfe'  of  Ifi*  tlefehces  of  iHfe'llWgVAy^/' 

mhintaioea %  an  frfeg^ta^'itii^d'  ![i^^at«t(i'l 
e&tnoDaele,  condtteted'  %!itlr  ^"IKil<i'«|^li" 
ta  to  '  Slt^ehr  the  af^a^i^^"  of*  l>i^hig'^%i^ 
tended  only  to  imiU8e,"one;  ¥idd  tvasdffl}] 
gotHly  occnpidd  in'  pf e^'i^'  Hfo  Hepaif, ' 
arid  the  other  was  pt^F^ety  'aSii^aittn^  tM^^ 
moment  when  iYiicy  teight  peace&bljr  t^ ' 
possess  their  own. ''  It'  iir'tifme^eesa^  to 
remind  the  reader  ilMt  the  etitite  doiainktitf  ** 
of  the  sea  by  the  British,  would  have  ren^ ' 
dered  any  serious  attempt  to  ifh*est  iheHr' ' 
movements,  perfectly  futiiW;        '       '        '* 

In  this  mariner  a  week  was'jNtel^,'tifiyr^ 
the  tempest  had  abated-i^Che  '^kije 'li^- 
hihitingthroughoot  this  pdH^,a!t  ifi^hWft^^ 
and  bustle,  the  joy  and  diMreeB,'tfikt  ikicli' 
an  anlooked  for  event  wtis  lik'^ly-to  cr^H^J'' 

Toward  the  close  of  one  of  thoi^-t^sf*^' 
and  stirVing  days,  a  shdrt  fbn^ral  triitt  Wft&f' 
seen  iiiiuitt^  fi^tn  a  building  ^^hlbU ->lfaia^' 
hstt^  Hfe^  lifatiWn  ^  ilie  i^^deHV^^ 'df  ^nii'> 


IHXfjlRW^i.bq^rjxig.tJtiB  rare  aypibfll  of  thft^, 
"  fri99dythap<J^!'-7^-T;i»i»  emblem  of  Ii9fal4i9 
grhfr^  wbipb  wj^.u^ver  a4Qptqd  i;i  tjha 
provjinoeay  eKoepjt  -^t  the  death  of  one>  o£  - 
bigti  ioiportajipe^.a  avstam  that  has  long', 
giag?  disf^peared  witl[i  «the  usages  of  thf^ 
moQarehy,  h^d  cac^liit  the  eyes  of  a  few 
idle  boys,  who  alone  were  sufiiGieotly  un-^  ~ 
*ofcupiedy  at  that  prep^og  moment,  to  note 
its  e;(bibition.    With  the  addition  of  these 
tr^aI|t  urchin?,  the  melancholy  procession  * 
took  its  way  tQwa^.  the  neighbouring 
ol)urch-yard  pf  the  king's  ohapeU 

Jhe  large  bier  ^r^%  covered  by  a  pall  so 
an[i{4e  tha^  ft  swept  the  stones  of  the  thresh- 
old, ^hjle  entering  into  the  body  of  the 
oh^oht  .  Here  it  was  met  by  the  divine 
we.h^ve  had  occasion  to  mention,  more 
th?tn.  pnce,  who.  gazed  with  a  look  pi- 
■*fms**  infere?fc,  «^  i\^  ;»oUtary  oivd  y.Qutji^ 
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tii#  ftttendmrts  slowly  moved  deeper  into' 
the  sacred  edifice.  Next  to  the  yoQog 
mail,  c&me  tbe  well  kaown  persons  of  the 
Bntisb  commandep-in-cbief,  and  of  his 
quiok-witted  and  favoarite  lieutenant.  Be- 
tween them,  walked  an  oflSieer  of  inferior 
rank,  who»  notwithstanding  his  nftaimed 
oondition,  had  been  able,  by  the  delibera* 
Han  of  the  march,  to  beguile  the  ears  of 
his  companions,  to  the  very  moment  of 
meeting  the  clergyman,  with  some  tale  of 
no  little  interest,  and  great  apparent  mys- 
tery. Tbe  remainder  of  the  train,  which 
omsisted  only  of  the  family  of  the  two 
general^,  and  a  few  menials  came  last,  if 
we  except  the  idlers,  who  stole*curioasly 
in  their  footsteps. 

When  the  service  was  ended,  the  same 
private  communication  was  resumed  be- 
tween the  two  chieftains,  and  their  com- 
poBion,  and  continued  until  they  arrived 
at  the  open  vault,  in  a  distant  corner  of 
the  enclosure.  Here  the  low  conversation 
ended,  and  the  eye  of  Howe,  which  had 
hitherto  been  riveted  in  deep  attention  on 
the  speaker,  began  to  wahder  in  the  direc*. 


tion.  of  the  dQogerous.  hilla  ocoupied  hj  km 
enernies.  Th^  interruption  8ee^led  to 
haye  .broken  the  cj^arm  of  the  secret  con- 
versation, and  the  anxious  countenanceR  of 
both  the  leaders  betrayed  how  aoon  thair 
thoughts  had  wandered  from  a  tale  of  great 
private  distress,  to  their  own  heavier 
cares  and  duties. 

The  bier  was  placed  before  the  openings 
&nd  the  assistants  of  the  sexton  advanced 
to  perform  their  office.  When  the  pall 
was  peqaoved,  to  the  evident  amazement  of 
most  of  the  spectators,  two  coffins  were 
exposed  to  view*  One  was  clothed  in  black 
velvet,  studded  with  silver  nails,  and  orna- 
mented after  the  xichesit  fashions  of  human 
pride,  while  the  other  lay  in  the  simple 
nakedness  of  the  clouded  wood.  On  the 
breast  of  the  first  rose  a  heavy  silver  plate, 
bearing  a  long  inscription,  and  decorated 
with  the  usual  devices  of  heraldry ;  and  on 
the  latter,  were  simply  carved  on  the  lid, 
t^e  two  initial  letters  J*  P. 

The  impatient  looks  pf  the  English 
geperals  iptim^ted  to  .t)ct  Liturgy  tba 
valujB.  of  ev^ry  qfipiqi^ntv^d  ji^i'Mw^  M™* 
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tnati  We  consume  in  relating  it,  the  bodie 
'  6f  the  hign-de^cehaed  wan  of  wealth,  Am 


ie» 
And 
bf'hl^  nameless  com [xinion,  were  IbwerM 
into  the  vault,  and  I^ft  to  *decay,  in  silent 
contact,  with  that  of  the  woman  who.  In 
life,  had  been  so  severe  a  scourge  to  Soth. 
After  a  hesitation  of  a  single  moment,  in 
deference  to  the  young  mourner,  the 
gentlemen  present,  perceiving  that  he 
manifested  a  wish  to  remain,  quitted  the 
place  in  a  body,  with  the  exception  of  the 
maimed  officer,  already  mentioned,  whom 
the  reader  has  at  once  recognised  to  be 
Polwarth.  When  the  man  had  replaced 
the  stone  above  the  mouth  of  the  vault, 
securing  it  by  a  stOut  bar  of  iron,  and  a 
heavy  lock,  they  delivered  the  key  to  the 
principal  actor  in  the  scene.  He  received 
it  in  silence,  and  dropping  gold  into  their 
hands,  motioned  to  them  to  depart. 

In  another  instant  a  careless  observer 
would  have  thought  that  Lionel  and  his 
friend  were  the  only  living  possessors  of 
the  church-yard.  But  under  the  adjoining 
wall,  partly  hid  from  observation  by  the 
numerous  head-stones,  was  the  form  of  a 


woman,  bpwed  to  the  earthy., \^^)l€5Jj?r 
fissure,  was  concealed  by  the*  cloak  she.  had 
gathered  shapelessly  about  her.  As  soon 
as  the  gentlemen  perceived  they,  were 
aion^y  they  slowly  aidvanced  to  the  side.pf 
ibis  desolate  being. 

Their  approaching  footsteps  were  iiot 
unheeded^  though,  instead  of  facing  those 
who  so  evidently  wished  to  address  her, 
she  turned  to  the  wall,  and  began  to  trace^ 
with  unconscious  fingers,  the  letters  of  a 
tablet  in  slate,  which  was  let  into  the  brick- 
work, to  mark  the  position  of  the  tomb  of 
the  Lechmeres. 

"  We  can  do  no  more,"  said  the  yomag 
mourner — ^^  all  now  rests  with  a  mightier 
hand  than  any  of  earth/' 

The  squalid  limb  that  was  thrust  from 
beneath  the  red  garment,  trembled,  but  it 
still  continued  its  unmeaning  employment* 

"  Sir  Lionel  Lincoln  speaks  to  you," 
said  Polwarth,  on  whose  arm  the  youthful 
baronet  leaned. 

"  Who  ! "  shrieked  Abigail  Pray,  cast- 
ing aside  her  covering,  and  baring  thodse 


M4  LlONfiL    UliOOUf. 

ipnkvQ  features,  on  wbicii  mtseiy  hi^  made 
ttrribl^  additional  inroads,  within  a  few 
4ays-r^'  I  bad  forgotten— I  hfid  forgotten  1 
the  son  succeeds  tbe  fi^tber;  but  tbe 
mother  must  follow  her  child  to  the 
grave ! " 

^'  He  is  honourably  interred  with  those 
of  his  blood,  and  by  the  side  of  one  who 
loved  his  simple  integrity !  " 

"  Yes,  he  is  better  lodged  in  death  than 
he  was  in  life !  Thank  God !  he  can  never 
know  cold  or  hunger  more  !  *' 

'^  You  will  find  that  I  have  made  a 
provision  for  your  future  comfort,  and  I 
trust,  that  the  close  of  your  life  will  be 
happier  than  its  prime." 

'^  I  am  alone,"  said  the  woman,  hoarsely* 
^^  The  old  will  avoid  me,  and  the  young 
will  look  upon  me  in  scorn !  Perjury  and 
revenge  lie  heavy  on  my  soul  1 " 

The  young  baronet  was  silent,  but  PoU 
warth  assumed  the  right  to  reply — 

**  I  will  not  pretend  to  assert,"  said  the 
worthy  captain^  *^  that  these  are  not  both 
wicked  companions ;  but  I  have  no  doubt 


you  will  find  domewiiere  in  the  Bifele;  k 
suitable  consolation  for  each  pa^rticulor  of^ 
fence.  Let  me  recommend  to  you  a  hearty 
diet,  and  Til  answer  for  an  easy  conscience; 
r  never  knew  the  prescrijption  fail.  LcTok 
about  you  in  the  world — does  your  welk 
fed  villain  feel  remorse!  No;  it's  only 
when  his  stomach  is  empty  that  he  begins 
to  thinks  of  his  errors !  I  would  'also  sug'i* 
gest  the  expediency  of  commencing  soon^ 
with  something  substantial,  as  yon  sfaew^ 
altogether,  too  much  bone,  at  present,  for 
a  thriving  condition.  I  would  not  wish  to 
say  any  thing  distressing,  but  we  both  of 
us  may  remember  a  case  where  nourish* 
ment  came  to  late." 

^^  Yes,  yes,  it  came  too  late !"  murmured 
the  conscience-stricken  woman  —  "  all 
comes  too  late,  even  the  penitence,  I 
ftarr 

"  Say  not  so,"  observed  Lionel ;  "  you 
do  outrage  to  the  promises  of  one  who 
never  spoke  liaise." 

Abigail  stole  a  fearful  glance  at  him, 
which  expressed  all  the  secret  terror  of 
her  soul,  as  she  half  whispered—* 

VOL.  III.  If 
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)<i<<«Who<wHhease4  tlw  end  >  of  ^Mdbm 
Iitokaiweiididihertipiiiibfia9t>n  p^adbf^^ 
i  rfiir  JSional^  1riLgaiii,.i0»am«d  fmtbvmify^ 
B^aM.  •'        '*•    '      ^-  '   ^'■'-*'    '  •  *  *>•  ^v^:.'j 

anftA  MB  (to  be  forgotten  tbiKt^tidMth^ied^t 
^i  plat. evil,. and  i&ik  biviQcUls  al0id;t(flr 

wUt  strip  a  soul  like^wto  MaiioimlQOi^ 
die  added,  bedandn^  tMw  awa^' uritji^ 
eamcBtiieas-^' yedreJ ^dting<'ia*d  llai^l 
ti»hy  akouU  yei  litijpp»^  ileafir^  4ie>^t-aMi1} 
Leave  me,  that  I  m&y^jpMy^aidbtigFfli^: 
^tomfaii  IfaRjilbidgH3ni>dfaioothUla^iii{ler 
lOoittrat,  itii  pnufer/!:'!'!!  {•!;.'.  >;    .l^^i^v^iipj 

*  lioBfll  drqppad  iho'>ke^(ke'}ifceU|wAk^ 
katodtttt.het  SsrtiJaiul  nid,  befoi^b  Is^iaflB 
.Her."  ''  i  ^  ^^s'^'mIu'I  li'i.li  'lo  -^vfii^ 

7  ?  tYjoti  TviauU;  jp:okMd  .for leviir^  mdaii^'al* 
year  Mquest;  it  should  be-c^Mtdiatltoiiil^ 
,  fiit«m  Aimey'' to  ffi^ob  .yoA^  ^ky  Hie  dUM  «fl 
^tonlr  Btti^' ! ' '.  The^  >cfliikl96ii  of  those  ^  .wkoi 
biiib^t^soreiaiready  gatl|e#id  tfaerb,  kritt? 
tke^esOf^oii'^f  j(wikr^iwha'|b  ti^tkofMii6#'' 
3BtnqqpteiM30^1eiik«^tl|OT  'DAi^^i 

and  may  heaven  forji^i^  yoa,  as  I  do/* 


.li*l6t  foil  ]aJiean^y  pmM.b}^  the  ^tfdef'o 
thtf  Jfitty^  aadf  vitliopt  «ttering  aiord^'M 
agiw  ftooh  ihei  «rm  of  Polwaarih,  and 
together  they  left  the  place.  As  tbdjF. 
Utfned  (hvmglib 'th«  gate-way^  •  kito  the 
stMdt^*  'Mch  .atole  «  glanoe  at  the  dktfuuli 
WDpMm^f  She^had  timn  father  knee^^  hiV 
hoods  had  gnqxBd  ^  a  headrstonei^  and  heit 
faed  waa  bowed  Marly  to  the  ecurtb,^  wMkf 
hy  the  writhing  of.  har/fonii>  and  the» 
littmility  <rf  her  attitude^  it  waa^pporento 
that,  tier  apirit  8trugg}ad  powei^faUy  whir 
thet  Lord  for  neccy. 

•  Three  daya  afteawaidBy  the  Ainerieans* 
entered,  triamphantly^  on  the  reMng* 
focftsteps  of  the  foyal  army.  The  first 
anidiig  theod^  who  haatened  to  visit*  the*' 
graves  of  their  fathers,  found  the  body  of 
ttwooaam^  who  had,  seemingly,  <Hed  under 
tha^  severity  of  the  season.  She  hod  mi-* 
locked  tiie  vault,  in  a  vain  effort  to  reach 
herchild^  and  there  her  strength  had' 
fnifed  her*  -Her  limbs  were  decently' 
slrelohad.  on  t^  *faded  gras^  while  hatf^* 
feotontfi  weffa<  >aosiifiosad^   exhibitiDg  m" 


spectacle  with  borror,  ruishing  intoif^^ 

places  tQ;ga^  PV.^^8i^'¥!K8»  f9^t*^i*»' 
^r.acjti^  3f  t^^ir  l^e%f^^"JfeTir*»??f.j 

jingere'd  to..  j.lH^<^y^ijn^^,|f><%.M  ,^ 
nessed  tfce  ii,t^ryww  ^^ff  ^,,tfa^,f#Sg? 


J  -rnt«Hff^«^'^^ 


liCt^ed  the. .flag,  and,  h^^riflg^ t^jg-^y 
cl«wd^  t>  v^.lt^  the^„.h^ui;ypg,,^TOij% 
kejr,  be  seized  tjieitt^^yan^^^i;^  - 
The  slate  has  long  since  mouldeK^^^^ip 
the  waU;  the  M  J»^  M,y|r|4,;t^,^e, 

aii4  few  aj»  left,  who^^Qn  f)^iCT|^^,M« 
n^  where  thc^prou^  Ca^^^fjfi^^ii^j^ 
aod  Lipcojp  jvere  wo^Ho^p^r .}^y^  ^^ 
;  Sir  Lion^  and  ?(?l,w%^)^,|p,(^e4,.4 
the    dee|)eflt  ,8ilenc^,,io.t,i,e    l^^p;^)!^ 


■  1  ■ 
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^aftiiig*  tfieif  arrival.  On '  her  deots  ih6y 
met  Agnes  Dtofoitfa,  With  her  eybsson* 
%ned'by  tears,  though  a  rich  flash  manfleft 
on  her  cheeks,  at  witnessing  the  compelled 
'd^partti^  of  those  invaders  she  had  never 
IdV«d.  ,1 

*^*l  hare  onlj^  remained  to  give  you  k 
parting  kiss,  tonsin  Lionel/'^  said  t%e 
frank  girl;  affectioHately  saluting  liim'^ 
^  and  now  shall  take  my  leave,  without 
Repeating  ihose  Wislies  that  you  know  are 
So'  oft^n  conveyed  iii'my  prayers.*^ 

"Ydii  will  then  leave  us?"  said  the 
y6ung  baroriet/sm^^^^^^^  for  the  first  time 
in  many-^-day^     '^^  Vou  know  that  this 

'  He  was  interriipted  by  a  loud  hem  from 
Pblwarth^  who  aidvanced,  and  taking  the 
hand 'of  the  lady,  repeated  his  wish  to 
retain  it  for  ever,  for  at  least  the  fiftieth 
tlm^.  She  heard  him,  in  silence,  and 
with  much  apparent  respect,  though  aa 
arch  smile  stole  upon  her  much  apparent 
^itevity,  before  he  had  ended.  SHe  than 
thanked  him  with  suitable  graee^  and  gave 

k3 


lam  »  Smi  and  dfMiiledL  rbiatA  Tk» 
Captain .  au«M^iaed:  (ha-  vepalw  Ulu-  mtb 
W^o  jhad  seen  .iDUofa  similar  «mr^w)ey  add 
politelj  Jlqat  his  asyirtaiice  t(>  ;he^.  (ha 
pbdurate  girlinto  h^.l>ofi^t. .  Hera  i^wan 
received  hf  a  young  bmu  who.  waa.appar 
relied  like  ao  Amerioaa  officer^  • .  Sir  I^ionel 
.thought  the  hloom  on  her  cheek  deepened, 
as  her  compaaion^  assiduouriy^  diRpw  a  daak 
aroand  her  form  io<  protect  her  from  the 
chiil  of  the  water.  Jostead  of  retaraing 
to  the  towjp^ihe  boat^  which  borea  flagp 
pulled  directly  for  the  shore  «m$upied  fci^ 
the  Americans.  The  following  week 
Agnes  was  united  to  this  gentlMfiani  in 
the  bosom  of  her  own  family.  They  aoas 
4|fter  took  quiet  possession  of  t^  hooae  m 
Tremont^itreety  and  of  all  tha  large  ma| 
f state  left  by  Mrs.  Lechmere^twhielihad 
been  previously  bestowed  on  her^  by  Gecalj 
as  a  dowry. 

.  Ail  soop  aa  hia  passeaigera  appearred^itlib 
oaptain  of  the  frigate  com  uunieatad  with, 
his  admiral,  by  s^gnalj  and  ncei?rod>  iaji^ 
turuj  the  expected  order  tofraciied'  ilkHte. 


e^'dicutidtii  df '  hib  ii^oC;  lii  a'  IfoW  niniit^ 
the  BvAd  ves^-^asf^idAtsg  by  Hie'hl^tjlhtt 
bfDorbimtcSr^  iHda%  her  gmi^  bn  tb6 
ndVetfile  hHIls,  atid  Iturtidljf"  s^ekdingf  h^ 
eioivak  «9  ^ she  ']M9&dd.  The '  Afottithhi, 
iid^i^eviBqri' lodked'  oti  k  rittUen  sifenee^  and 
4die  v^sGs'^dufibre^  t^gaihttieiepeii  oeeatf, 
immolesledi  ^heii'  sh^  niddei  thb'lest  df 
Imrway  to  finglmidr'Wjfb'tlie  importetA 
iht^g^nee of  tto  iMterided  ervacaatioB*- 

ahe^tms  speedily  Wloii^ed  by  the*  defet, 
sinbe  'Wfaieh  period  the '  lottg^oppt'eaffM!*  aad 
d^viDte^:  ti>wti  of '  Boiriton  ba^  nerer  been 
viitited  hy  an'  enemy.' 

Darmg*  their  fWBage  <  tcv  Biighind,  sttffir 
oiiiit/tiixje  .WM'>aUofyed  Lionel^  and  'his 
'geiitie  covnilaQeMv  to  reflei^  on  all  that 
had  eeottrred«  Together,  in  the  fullest  con.- 
£decite»  they  tvaced  th«  ^vanderings  of  ixt- 
teUeH  wbieiiliadMclekeiy  ^ndftnysteriottsly 
connected  the  deranged  father  with-  bis 
tmpbte&t  child  ^  and  aa  they  reasoned,  by 
desodndjug  •  to •  the  secret  upringa  of  .bis 
disordbsedL^iflUpiibiesy  4hqy  ir^r4  eeaSy  cm* 
bbdr tkrdi^eet  «faeMiiieidebte;#e^h4ve eit« 


2^  fiionn  'LfMioto. 

deaTOvhfed'lo^  Mlate>  of  aH  Ihmt  tkiscmity 

and  doubt.  - 

*    Tho  keeper,  who  had  been  aent  in  ^o^ 

of  tlM  fogitive  mBdniatij  never  rotttmeft 

to  has  natii^e  land.    No  offen  of  for^iVi^ 

nessr  could  indcibe  the  un Willing  agent  ih 

the  death  of  the  Baronet,  to  trosrt  his  per^ 

son,  again;  within'  the  ^tnfltaence  df  the 

British  laws.    Perbapshe  was  conscious  of 

a  motivef  that  none'bntan  h&ward  monitor 

might  detect.    Ltotael,  tit^d  at  lengtlk  #ith 

importuning  without  iiucccMI^'commisaiohoA 

thehusbanfd  of  Agh^t«^  place  him  in  a 

situation,  where,  by  indaWt^,)  %&  fMtaVtf 

oomfort  was  empty  Sedure^^ 

Polwarth  df^d'qii^  laiely.'  NotwltlL 
standing  his  maimed  timb,  -he  cOflt<#«W#; 
by  the  aBsistan<^  of  his'liriend^  tb  'sM^lill 
the  ladder  c^'  promotion,  by  regtdar  gMp 
dations,  neairly  to  'its  summit.  At  the  ofioee 
of  bis  long  life,  he  wrote  €ren.,  BaK;;  and' 
M.P.  after  his  name.  When  Bftghmd' 
was  threntc^nf&d  with  the  Frsnch  i^vWiAa, 
the  garrisoh  hie  commandtfA  ^wai'diMIn-' 
gaished  fbi-'bc^jg  bettlsr  pnmHkMhed  fluiti 


hfmmh^^»fm4s^  iff 

would  have  made  a  reaistanee  eqg^.  \ii^  i^ 

t)if;,r^fwj^^H9tc<9r4A9^      of,  ike  .^  ayMt»| 

TA;|4^^d0y^Qf  .  JM^4^^  .he  was  a  itr^ vow 
^ffQ9^<%  jtJbpri^i^&^p^  ^:  riob  diaty  in 
iM49a9ps4rf  pl^9m(^su%ffi^g,  '^eq)0ciallj^/' 

«^  ,he  woifJd.  ajdi^-.^^n^  th^ 

fedr  Hfi^y  f^ipi  wifrtaQ/^esr  ofodebility  Iropi 

Within  a  yew  ^o^. their '^rxival,  the  uncle 
o|  Cecil  died^',biivim|.ah^^  before  foU 
Ifwed  an  onj^  sOp*  tof )tbe  ^gfarei  By  thia 
eii]oQkedifor>T4n^Lady'I4nedn  boqamq 
t]|^  pappWieoir  of  liis(:kirgeeatataa>  as  well  as 
d^.^n  4ff oi^nt  Qawv^y^.  that  deacended  te 
fl^heira  genanal.  vFxQm  this  time^  nntiji 
4iJir^iniiption  o£Mtbe  FraocU  tfevolntioDj;  Sir 
Lionel  Xfinpqb)  and- Ic^y  Ci^rdoiuiaU,.  aa 
CfK>ttifwa||^oriii^  a^Aafi^4iv9d  .tf^ge^r  jn 
«mf^^fi9mf9^  4J^.gen|tl^j4ni?*l^poe.  of 


ST4  MOfna/  imwoomL' 

]»edr  #iSMi^9''iiimiMiiig«>iii!ii  iumdii^  Ihrf 

was  forgotten,  in  the  even  tenpn  ofi^  Ae£ 
happiness.  When  the  heaviest  pressure  on 
the  British  constitution  was  apprehended, 
and  it  became  the  policy  of  the  minister  to 
enlist  the  wealth  and  talent  of  his  nation  in 
its  support,  by  propping  the  existing  ad- 
ministration, the  rich  Baronet  received  a 
peerage^  in  his  own  person.  Before  the 
end  of  the  century  he  was  further  ad- 
vanced to  a  dormant  Earldom^  that  had, 
in  former  ages,  beein  one  of  the  honours  of 
an  elder  branch  of  his  family. 

Of  all  the  principal  aptors  in  the  fore^ 
going  tale,  not  one  is  now  living*  Even 
the  roses  of  Cecil  and  Agnes  have  long 
since  ceased  to  bl^m,  and  Death  has 
gathered  them,  in  peace  and  innocence, 
with  all  that  had  gone  before.  The  histori- 
cal facts  of  our  legend  are  beginning  to  be 
obscured  by. time;  and  it  is  racnre  than 
probable,  that  the  prospeitou|i  and  a£^i^|.^ 


IsWKEMf  tfilNCSCnCK..  f  f  ^ 

Buglj^ipeer,  'who  sicrtr  etgoyuiH§  HbtkotttB 

daoi^t  hnCbty-of  h»  fiiffiH;f,  While'  it 
a^^oimied .in  ^  remote  prdvitice  of  {lie 
Birii&lFemptm    ''-  •  ^'   * 
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By  the  nme  Atitfaor,  * 
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